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chantry,  or  chapel  of  King  3ohn.    tV^^  condition  C^^^  ^ 
church  and  character  of  the  audienca  Vjoth  bore  wv-^^^ 
to  the  rage  of  civil  war,  and  the  peculiar  spint  ^^^-^  ^ 
times.    The  sacred  edifice  showed  many  marks  oi  ^^^/^^^ 
dation.    The  windows,  once  filled  with  stained     y/^^-^ 
had  been  dashed  to  pieces  with  pikes  and  m\isk&/:s;        ^ 
matters  of  and  pertaining  to  idolatry.     The  carving 
the  reading-desk  was  damaged,  and  two  fair  screen^^,    ' 
beautiful  sculptured  oak  had  been  destroyed,  for     f.,  ^ 
same  pithy  and  conclusive  reason.     The  high  altar  1^^  *' 
been  removed,  and  the  gilded  railing,  which  was  Ou^^^ 
around  it,  was  broken  down  and  carried  off.    The  effigic^^ 
of  several  tombs  were  mutilated,  and  now  lay  scattered 
about  the  church, 

Tom  from  their  destined  niche — unworthy  meed 
Of  knightly  counsel  or  heroic  deed ! 

The  autumn  wind  piped  through  empty  aidet.  In 
which  the  remains  of  stakes  and  trcvisses  of  rough-hewn 
timber,  as  well  as  a  quantity  of  scattered  hay  and 
trampled  straw,  seemed  to  intimate  that  the  halloweid 
precincts  had  been,  upon  some  late  emergency,  made  the 
quarters  of  a  troop  of  horse. 

The  audience,  like  the  building,  was  abated  in 
splendour.  None  of  the  ancient  and  habitual  wor- 
shippers during  peaceful  times,  were  now  to  be  seen 
in  theu:  carved  galleries,  with  hands  shadowing  their 
brows,  while  composing  their  minds  to  pray  where 
their  fathers  had  prayed,  and  after  the  same  mode  of 
worship.  The  eye  of  the  yeoman  and  peasant  sought  in 
vain  the  tall  form  of  old  Sir  Henry  Lee  of  Ditchley, 
as,  wrapped  in  his  laced  cloak,  and  with  beard  and 
wA/sJcers  duly  composed,  he  moved  slowly  through  the 
^^'/'^Uowed  by  the  faithM  mastiff,  or  b\ood\icswi^, 

^^''Zh? h^^ ^"^^  ^^^  ^^^^^  ^'s  master  by  Yvis^ejeS^t^, 
y^dGecj,  f^j  ^S^^^^y  /b/Jowed   him  to    churcb.    ^Befys, 
^   '        ^  under  the  proverb  which  avers,  *'  Ke  S&  «. 
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good  dog  which  goes  to  church ; "  for,  bating  an  occa- 
sional temptation  to  warble  along  with  the  accord,  he 
behaved  himself  as  decorously  as  any  of  the  congrega- 
tion, and  returned  as  much  edified,  perhaps,  as  most  of 
them.  The  damsels  of  Woodstock  looked  as  vainly 
for  the  laced  cloaks,  jingling  spurs,  slashed  boots,  and 
tall  plumes,  of  the  young  cavaliers  of  this  and  oth^- 
high-bom  houses,  moving  through  the  streets  and  the 
churchyard  with  the  careless  ease,  which  indicates  per- 
haps rather  an  overweening  degree  of  self-confidence, 
yet  shows  graceful  when  mingled  with  good  humour 
and  courtesy.  The  good  old  dames,  too,  in  their 
white  hoods  and  black  velvet  gowns — their  daughters, 
"  the  cynosure  of  neighbouring  eyes," — where  were  they 
all  now,  who,  when  they  entered  the  church,  used  to 
divide  men's  thoughts  between  them  and  Heaven? 
"But,  ah!  Alice  Lee — so  sweet,  so  gentle,  so  conde- 
scending in  thy  loveliness — [thus  proceeds  a  contempo- 
rary annalist,  whose  manuscript  we  have  deciphered] — 
why  is  my  story  to  turn  upon  thy  fallen  fortunes  ?  and 
why  not  rather  to  the  period  when,  in  the  very  dis- 
mounting from  your  palfrey,  you  attracted  as  many  eyes 
as  if  an  angel  had  descended, — as  many  blessings  as 
if  the  benignant  being  had  come  fraught  with  good 
tidings  !  No  creature  wert  thou  of  an  idle  romancers 
imagination — no  being  fantastically  bedizened  with  in- 
consistent perfections  ; — thy  merits  made  me  love  thee 
well — and  for  thy  faults — so  well  did  they  show  amid 
thy  good  qualities,  that  I  think  they  made  me  love 
thee  better." 

With  the  house  of   Lee  had   disappeared  from  Oxe. 

chantry    of   King    John  o\.V\et«»   Ci^  ^^xcisR  \3ssiKaSi.  ^ss&Sv 

honoured  lineage — ^FreemaxvxX&s, ,^  \t0^^^o'«Ss«."5>^^^^^, 

etc.  ;  for  the  air  that  b\e>N  oN^t  V^cv^  ^^"^^^^iJlscc..  -* 

was  unfavourable  to  tbe  g:cov^^?cv  o1      ^  ^-os^^ewo- 

was  more  general  in  tVie  ti«v^StoQxrcvcv^  ^ 
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were  among  the  congregarAotv,  \\ov»ev^;r,  one  ^ 

that,  by  their  habits  and  demeanour,  seemed  C^  ^^^ 
gentlemen  of  consideration,  and  tiiere  were  also  ^^^^ 
some  of  the  notables  of  the  town  of  WoodslocK.^  ^t^^  "^^ 
or  glovers  chiefly,  whose  skill  in  steel  or  \ea\V7er^^  ^^^^ 
raised  them  to  a  comfortable  livelihood.  These  c^^  ^  ^' 
taries  wore  long  black  cloaks,  plaited  close  at:;;^  ^.^»>  ' 
neck,  and,  like  peaceful  citizens,  carried  their  ^^-,  ^ 
and   memorandum-books  at   their  girdles,   instc^Q^"^, 


knife  or  sword.  This  respectable,  but  least  num^  ^^s 
part  of  the  audience,  were  such  decent  persons  as  jj^  "^^^ 
adopted  the  Presbyterian  form  of  faith,  renouncing  ^  •«"^?*' 


liturgy  ond  hierarchy  of  the  Church  of  England,  g^^f^ 
living  under  the  tuition  of  the    Rev.  Nehemiah  Hojrj 
enough,  much  famed  for   the   length  and   strength  oiv 
his  powers  of  predication.     With  these   grave  seniors 
sat  their  goodly  dames  in  ruff  and  gorget,  like  the  por^ 
traits  which   in  catalogues  of  paintings  are  designed 
"wife  of  a  burgomaster  ;  "  and  their  pretty  daughters 
whose  study,  like  that  of  Chaucer's  physician,  was  not 
always  in  the  Bible,  but  who  were,  on  the  contrary,  when 
a  glance  could  escape  the  vigilance  of  their  honoured 
mothers,  inattentive  themselves,  and  the  cause  of  jnl 
attention  in  others. 

But,  besides  these  dignified  persons,  there  were  in  the 
church  a  numerous  collection  of  the  lower  orders,  some 
brought  thither  by  curiosity,  but  many  of  them  unwashed 
artificers,   bewildered  in  the  theological  discussions  of 
the  time,  and  of  as  many  various  sects  as  there  are 
colours  in  the  rainbow.      The  presumption  of  these 
J«irned  Thebans  being  in  exact  proportion  to  their  ignor- 
nncc,  the  last  was  total  and  the  first  boundless.    Their 
J^f^^^^"''^"  /Ae  church  was  anything  bnl  revwen^SaJL  ck 
^^^  thaf      ^^^st  of  them  affected  a  cynical  conXiem^Xlac 
'^^'J^'a/i  lyT^  <^nlyheld  sacred   by  human  saxkCdoxv-^it 
«  to  these  men  but  a  steeple-bouse,  One  Owt^ 
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man,  an  ordinary  person  ;  her  ordinances,  diy  bran  and 
sapless  pottage,  unfitted  for  the  spiritualised  jialates  of 
the  saints,  and  the  prayer,  an  address  to  Heaven,  to 
which  each  acceded  or  not  as  in  his  too  critical  judgment 
he  conceived  fit. 

The  elder  amongst  them  sat  or  lay  on  the  benches, 
with  their  high  steeple-crowned  hats  pulled  over  their 
severe  and  knitted  brows,  waiting  for  the  Presbyterian 
parson,  as  mastiffs  sit  in  dumb  expectation  of  the  bull 
that  is  to  be  brought  to  the  stake.  The  younger  mixed, 
some  of  them,  a  bolder  license  of  manners  with  their 
heresies ;  they  gazed  round  on  the  women,  yawned, 
coughed,  and  whispered,  ate  apples,  and  cracked  nuts, 
as  if  in  the  gallery  of  a  theatre  ere  the  piece  commences. 
Besides  all  these,  the  congregation  contained  a  few 
soldiers,  some  in  corselets  and  steel  caps,  some  in  buff, 
and  others  in  red  coats.  These  men  of  war  had  their 
bandoleers,  with  ammunition,  slung  round  them,  and 
rested  on  their  pikes  and  muskets.  They,  too,  had  their 
peculiar  doctrines  on  the  most  difficult  points  of  religion, 
and  united  the  extravagances  of  enthusiasm  with  the 
most  determined  courage  and  resolution  in  the  field. 
The  burghers  of  Woodstock  looked  on  these  military 
saints  with  no  small  degree  of  awe  ;  for  though  not  often 
sullied  with  deeds  of  plunder  or  cruelty,  they  had  the 
power  of  both  absolutely  in  their  hands,  and  the  peaceful 
citizens  had  no  alternative,  save  submission  to  whatever 
the  ill-regulated  and  enthusiastic  imaginations  of  their 
martial  guides  might  suggest. 

After  some  time  spent  in  waiting  for  him,  Mr.  Hold- 
enough  began  to  walk  up  the  aisles  of  the  chapel,  not 
with  the  slow  and  dignified  carriage.  viWcw^VitfSa.  "^s?*.  '^^^ 
Rector  was  of  yore  v?oiA\omBM!L\»a2fi«''QB«'^^^**^ 
surplice,  but  with  a  basly  sXfis^^^ito 

iate  at  an  appointmenl,  atAV*: 

best  use  of  his  time,    lie^w©* 
JS 
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adust  oomplexIoQ,  and  the  vivacity  of  his  eye  indicated 
some  irascibility  of  temperament.  His  dress  was  brown, 
not  black,  and  over  his  other  vestments  he  wore,  in 
honour  of  Calvin,  a  Geneva  cloak  of  a  blue  colour,  which 
fell  backwards  from  his  shoulders  as  he  posted  on  to  the 
pulpit.  His  grizzled  hair  was  cut  as  short  as  shears 
could  perform  the  feat,  and  covered  with  a  black  silk 
skull-cap,  which  stuck  so  close  to  his  head,  that  the  two 
ears  expanded  fr<Mn  under  it  as  if  they  had  been  intended 
as  handles  by  which  to  lift  the  whole  person.  Moreover, 
the  worthy  divine  wore  spectacles,  and  a  long  grizzled 
peaked  beard,  and  he  carried  in  his  hand  a  small  pocket- 
bible  with  silver  clasps.  Upon  arriving  at  the  pulpit,  he 
paused  a  moment  to  take  breath,  then  began  to  ascend 
the  steps  by  two  at  a  time. 

But  his  course  was  arrested  by  a  strong  hand,  which 
seized  his  cloak.  It  was  that  of  one  who  had  detached 
himself  from  the  group  of  soldiery.  He  was  a  stout  man 
of  middle  stature,  with  a  quick  eye,  and  a  countenance, 
which,  though  plain,  had  yet  an  expression  that  fixed  the 
attention.  His  dress,  though  not  strictly  military,  par- 
took of  that  character.  He  wore  large  hose  made  of 
calves-leather,  and  a  tuck,  as  it  was  then  called,  or 
rapier,  of  tremendous  length,  balanced  on  the  other 
side  by  a  dagger.  The  belt  was  morocco,  garnished 
with  pistols. 

The  minister,  thus  intercepted  in  his  duty,  faced  roun 
upon  the  party  who  had  seized  him,  and  demanded, 
no  gentle  tone,  the  meaning  of  the  interruption. 

"  Friend,"  quoth  the  intruder,  "is  it  thy  purpor 
hold  forth  to  these  good  people?  " 

"  Ay,  marry  is  it,"  said  the  clergyman,  *'  and  f 
'        my  bovnden  duty.  Woe  to  me  if  I  preach  not  thr 
— J^'tAee,  friend,  let  me  not  in  my  labour'* — 
'y>^y,  "said  the  man  of  warlike  mien.  "  1 
^'°f^  to  bold  forth  ;   therefore,  do  lYiou 
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thou  wilt  do  by  mine  advice,  remain  and  firactify  with 
those  poor  goslings,  to  wh<Hn  I  am  presently  about  to 
shake  forth  the  crumbs  of  comfortable  doctrine." 

"  Give  place,  thou  man  of  Satan,"  said  the  priest, 
waxing  wroth  ;  "  respect  mine  order — my  doth." 

"  I  see  no  more  to  respect  in  the  cut  of  thy  cloak,  or 
in  the  cloth  of  which  it  is  fashioned,"  said  the  other, 
' '  than  thou  didst  in  the  Bishop's  rochets — they  were 
black  and  white,  thou  art  blue  and  brown.  Sleeping 
dogs,  every  one  of  you,  lying  down,  loving  to  slumber- 
shepherds  that  starve  the  flock  but  will  not  watch  it,  each 
looking  to  his  own  gain — ^hum." 

Scenes  of  this  indecent  kind  were  so  common  at  the 
time,  that  no  one  thought  of  interfering ;  the  congrega- 
tion looked  on  in  silence,  the  better  dass  scandalised, 
and  the  lower  orders,  some  laughing,  and  others  backing 
the  soldier  or  minister  as  thdr  fancy  dictated.  Meantime 
the  struggle  waxed  fiercer  ;  Mr.  Holdenough  clamoured 
for  assistance. 

"  Master  Mayor  of  Woodstock,"  he  exclaimed,  "  wilt 
thou  be  among  those  wicked  magistrates  who  bear  the 
sword  in  vain  ? — Citizens,  will  you  not  help  your  pastor  ? 
— Worthy  Aldermen,  will  you  see  me  strangled  on  the 
pulpit  stairs  by  this  man  of  buff  and  Belial? — But  lo,  I 
will  overcome  him,  and  cast  his  cords  from  me." 

As  Holdenough  spoke,   he  struggled  to  ascend  the 
pulpit  stairs,  holding  hard  on  the  banisters.     His  tor- 
mentor held  fast  by  the  skirts  of  the  doak,  which  went 
nigh  to  the  choking  of  the  wearer,  until,  as  he  spoke  the 
words  last  mentioned,   in  a  half-strangled  voice,  Mr. 
Holdenough  dexterously  slipped  the  string  which  tied  it 
round  his  neck,  so  that  the  garment  »\d3AKs:&5  ^rkm^-^-s^^  n 
the  soldier  fell  backwards  doN>m  VJcv^  ^\«^'s»,  "«sw^  ^c»«^^®»^ 
rated  divine  skipped  into  \he  ^\vVl.  ^^^^"^^.^^ca 
forth  a  psahn  of  triumph  ov«  \cvs  V^^^'^v!^^  ea^^ 
But  a  gre&i  hubbub  in  iVie  cVvmx<i\x  toscixco^ 
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and  although  he  and  his  failto\c\etVc^inti^^^  ^^ 

the  hymn  of  victory,  their  notes  vieie  otivy  «        ^:3  ^^ 
like  the  whistie  of  a  cutlew  during  ^.  gaXe  oi   >:X:^c?. 

The  cause  of  the  tumult  "was  as  foftovfS  '.-^  V.    jjg  ^^ 
was  a  zealous  Presbyterian,  and  Y?itnessed  l\v^  intn^ 
of  the  soldier  with  great  indignation  from  \he  verj^^ 
ginning,  though  he  hesitated  to  interfere  with  an  a^>. 
man  while  on  his  legs  and  capable  of  resistance.    Bw^  "* 
sooner  did  he  behold  the  champion  of  independ^k^  ' 
sprawling  on  his  back,  with  the  divine  Geneva  ^lo-j^v^ 
fluttering  in  his  hands,  than  the  magistrate  rushed  ^^^ 
ward,   exclaiming  that  such  insolence  was  not  to  ^J*^ 
endured,  and  ordered  his  constables  to  seize  the  prostrate 
champion,   proclaiming,  in  the  magnanimity  of  wrath 
•*  I  will  commit  every  red-coat  of  them  all — I  will  commit 
him  were  he  Noll  Cromwell  himself ! " 

The  worthy  Mayor's  indignation  had  overmastered  his 
reason  when  he  made  this  mistimed  vaunt ;   for  three 
soldiers,  who  had  hitherto  stood  motionless  like  statues, 
made  each  a  stride  in  advance,  which  placed  them  be- 
twixt the  municipal  officers  and  the  soldier,  who  was  in 
the  act  of  rising  ;  then  making  at  once  the  movement  of 
resting  arms  according  to  the  manual  as  then  practised, 
their  musket-buts  rang  on  the  church  pavement,  within 
an  inch  of  the  gouty  toes  of  Master  Mayor.     The  ener- 
getic magistrate,  whose  efforts  in  favour  of  order  were 
thtls  checked,  cast  one  glance  on  his  supporters,  but 
that  was  enough  to  show  him  that  force  was  not  on  his 
side.    All  had  shrunk  back  on  hearing  that  ominous 
clatter  of  stone  and  iron.     He  was  obliged  to  descend  to 
expostulation. 
"  iv/rat  do  you  mean,  my  masters?  "  he  said  ;  "is  it 
^^»a  afe«?v2/a/7c?  God-fearing  soldiery,  who  have^msvu^X 
o«f  to  h^l  '^^  '^^  ^^^^  ^  ^ave  never  befotc  been,  beax^ 
''^^fr^rta^r   "^^  ^"  ^^®  church.  or  to  aid,  abeX,  wa^L 
S  profane  fellow,    who    hath,    upon  a  9o\ssisa 
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itenkagiving,    excluded    the    minister   from   his   own 
pulpit?" 

••  We  have  nought  to  do  with  thy  church,  as  thou 
call'st  it,"  said  he  who,  by  a  small  feather  in  front  of  his 
morion,  appeared  to  be  the  corporal  of  the  party  ; — "we 
see  not  why  men  of  gifts  should  not  be  heard  within 
these  citadels  of  superstition,  as  well  as  the  voice  of  the 
men  of  crape  of  old,  and  the  men  of  cloak  now.  Where- 
fore, we  will  pluck  yon  Jack  Presbyter  out  of  his  wooden 
sentinel-box,  and  our  own  watchman  shall  relieve  the 
guard,  and  mount  thereon,  and  cry  aloud  and  spare  not." 

'*  Nay,  gentlemen,"  said  the  Mayor,  "if  such  be  your 
purpose,  we  have  not  the  means  to  withstand  you,  being, 
as  you  see,  peaceful  and  quiet  men — But  let  me  first 
speak  with  this  worthy  minister,  Nehemiah  Holdenough, 
to  persuade  him  to  yield  up  his  place  for  the  time  without 
farther  scandal." 

The  peace-making  Mayor  then  interrupted  the  quaver- 
ing of  Holdenough  and  the  clerk,  and  prayed  both  to 
retire,  else  there  would,  he  said,  be  certainly  strife. 

"  Strife  ! "  replied  the  Presbyterian  divine,  with  scorn  ; 
"no  fear  of  strife  among  men  that  dare  not  testify 
against  this  open  profanation  of  the  Church,  and  daring 
display  of  heresy.  Would  your  neighbours  of  Banbury 
have  brooked  such  an  insult  ?  " 

"Come,  come.  Master  Holdenough,"  said  the  Mayor, 
"put  us  not  to  mutiny  and  cry  Clubs.  J  tell  you  once 
more,  we  are  not  men  of  war  or  blood." 

"  Not  more  than   may  be  drawn  by  the  point  of  a 
needle,"  said  the  preacher,  scornfully. — "Ye  tailors  of 
Woodstock  ! — for  what  is  a  glover  but  a  tailor  working 
on  kidskin? — I  forsake  "^om,  \w  ^Q.<iTvs.  'siv  -^<3c:sl  Sssssss^ 
hearts  and  feeble  hands,  -aivd  >«^  ^-^^  ^^'^  tT^^^ 
ilock  which  will  not  ^v    ^^^^  '^^'^'^  "^^^t^ov.-^^^"^^ 
buying  of  the  ftrsl  vfM  ass.  nn\v\^  ^^^ 
gfesLt  desert."  ^ 
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So  saying,  the  aggrieved  divine  ^ep^-^ed  fr o/ 
pulpit,  and  shaking  the  dust  from  his  sh®^^  ^^ 
church  as  hastily  as  he  had  entered  it,  thoug"  tn  w- 
different  reason  for  his  speed.     The  citizens-    5^ 


retreat  with  sorrow,  and  not  without  a  coinF>^^>^^^ 


feeling,  as  if  conscious  that  they  were  not  pla;^     _^ 
1 1 ;         most  courageous  part  in  the  world.    The  Mayor  "^-^^ 
' '         and  several  others  left  the  church,  to  follow  and  a^^ 
i  hinu 

' '  The  independent  oratoi%  late  prostrate,  was  now 

umphant,  and  inducting  himself  into  the  pulpit  witl>;^     ^ 
further  ceremony,  he  pulled  a  Bible  from  his  pocket,  ^  *=*«? 
selected  his  text  from  the  forty-fifth  psalm, — "  Gird  |v  *^ 
sword  upon  thy  thigh,  O  most  mighty,  with  thy  glorv 
f  I         and  thy  majesty  :  and  in  thy  majesty  ride  prosperously.  * ' 
;  '         — Upon  this  theme,  he  commenced  one  of  those  wii^ 
'.  !         declamations  common  at  the  period,  in  which  men  ivere 
\.  accustomed  to  wrest  and  pervert  the  language  of  Scrip, 

ture,  by  adapting  it  to  modem  events.     The  language 
which,  in  its  literal  sense,  was  applied  to  King  David, 
and  typically  referred  to  the  coming  of  the  Messiah,  was, 
in  the  opinion  of  the  military  orator,  most  iMroperly  to  be 
interpreted  of  Oliver  Cromwell,  the  victorious  general  of 
the  infant  Commonwealth,  which  was  never  destined  to 
come  of  age.      "Gird  on  thy  sword!"  exclaimed  the 
preacher,  emphatically  ;  "and  was  not  that  a  pretty  bit 
of  steel  as  ever  dangled  from  a  corselet,  or  rung  against 
a  steel  saddle?    Ay,   ye  prick  up  your  ears  now,  ye 
cutlers  of  Woodstock,  as  if  ye  should  know  something  of 
a  good  fox  broadsword — Did  you  forge  it,  I  trow  ? — ^was 
LjJ         the  steel  quenched  with  water  from  Rosamond's  well,  or 
^       r/re  blade  blest  by  the  old  cuckbldy  priest  of  Godstow? 
Vbu  %vould  have  us  think,  I  warrant  me.  xYiaV-^OMHfccwL^gDX 
^^^yJt  ^^^cfec?  it,  grinded  and  polished  Vx.  wx^i  «S\  ^-?. 
^^  ioo  b^^^'^  ^'"^  °«  a  Woodstock  stixSoy  \    Hoa  Nitaa 
^o       ^y"^i^ing  whitties  for   the  lazy  cxa^fe^otfai  tl 
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Ofe£ord,  bouncing  priests,  whose  eyes  were  so  closed  up 
with  fat,  that  they  could  not  see  Destruction  till  she  had 
them  by  the  throat.  But  I  can  tell  you  where  the  sword 
was  forged,  and  tempered,  and  welded,  and  grinded,  and 
polished.  When  you  were,  as  I  said  before,  making 
whittles  for  false  priests,  and  daggers  for  dissolute  G — d 
d — n  me  cavaliers,  to  cut  the  people  of  England's  throats 
with — it  was  forged  at  Long  Marston  Moor,  where  blows 
went  faster  than  ever  rung  hammer  on  anvil — and  it  was 
tempered  at  Naseby,  in  the  best  blood  of  the  cavaliers — 
and  it  was  welded  in  Ireland  against  the  walls  of  Drog- 
heda — and  it  was  grinded  on  Scottish  lives  at  Dunbar— 
and  now  of  late  it  was  polished  in  Worcester,  till  it  shines 
as  bright  as  the  sun  in  the  middle  heaven,  and  there  is 
no  light  in  England  that  shall  come  nigh  unto  it." 

Here  the  military  part  of  the  congregation  raised  a 
hum  of  approbation,  which,  being  a  sound  like  the 
"  hear,  hear,"  of  the  British  House  of  Commons,  was 
calculated  to  heighten  the  enthusiasm  of  the  orator,  by 
intimating  the  sympathy  of  the  audience.  "  And  then," 
resumed  the  preacher,  rising  in  energy  as  he  found  that 
his  audience  partook  in  these  feelings,  "whatsaith  the 
text  ? — Ride  on  prosperously — do  not  stop — do  not  call 
a  halt — do  not  quit  the  saddle — pursue  the  scattered 
fliers — sound  the  trumpet — not  a  levant  or  a  flourish, 
but  a  point  of  war — sound,  boot  and  saddle — to  horse 
and  away — a  charge  ! — follow  after  the  young  Man  ! — 
what  part  have  we  in  him  ? — Slay,  take,  destroy,  divide 
the  spoil !  Blessed  art  thou,  Oliver,  on  account  of  thine 
honour — thy  cause  is  clear,  thy  call  is  undoubted — never 
has  defeat  come  near  thy  leading-staff,  nor  disaster 
attended  thy  banner.  Ride  on,  flower  of  En^latid's 
soldiers  I  ride  on,  cVvosexv  VaAsx  ^"v  Qja^-^  ^^"^f^""^^^^ 
gird  up  the  loins  oi  VVvy  t^?»o\\xM\^\v.  ^^O^.X^fc^Nfc^'^^^ 
mark  of  thy  high  ca\\\tvs\"  \vo^"2^^"^  -^^-^^^^^^ 

Another  deep  and  sverft.  ^^»scv,  ^-"^ 

IX 
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embow'd  arches  of  the  old  chantry,  gave  him  an  oppor- 
tunity of  an  instant's  repose  ;  when  the  people  of  Wood- 
stock heard  him,  and  not  without  anxiety,   turn  the 
stream  of  his  oratory  into  another  channel. 

"  But,  wherefore,  ye  people  of  Woodstock,  do  I  say 
these  things  to  you,  who  claim  no  portion  in  our  David, 
no  interest  in  England's  son  of  Jesse  ? — You,  who  were 
fighting  as  well  as  your  might  could  (and  it  was  not  very 
formidable)  for  the  late  Man,  under  that  old  bloodthirsty 
papist,  Sir  Jacob  Aston — are  you  not  now  plotting,  or 
ready  to  plot,  for  the  restoring,  as  ye  call  it,  of  the  young 
Man,  the  unclean  son  of  the  slaughtered  tyrant — the 
fugitive  after  whom  the  true  hearts  of  England  are  now 
following,  that  they  may  take  and  slay  him  ? — '  Why 
should  your  rider  turn  his  bridle  our  way  ? '  say  you  in 
your  hearts  ;  '  we  will  none  of  him  ;  if  we  may  help  our- 
selves, we  will  rather  turn  us  to  wallow  in  the  mire  of 
monarchy,  with  the  sow  that  was  washed  but  newly.' 
Come,  men  of  Woodstock,  I  will  ask,  and  do  you  answer 
me.  Hunger  ye  still  after  the  flesh-pots  of  the  monks  of 
Godstow?  and  ye  will  say,  Nay  ;— but  wherefore,  except 
that  the  pots  are  cracked  and  broken,  and  the  fire  is  ex- 
tinguished wherewith  thy  oven  used  to  boil?  And 
again,  I  ask,  drink  ye  still  of  the  well  of  the  fornications 
of  the  fair  Rosamond? — ^ye  will  say.  Nay, — but  where- 
fore?"  

Here  the  orator,  ere  he  could  answer  the  question  ir 
his  own  way,  was  surprised  by  the  following  reply,  ver 
pithily  pronounced  by  one  of  the  congregation  : — '*  F 
cause  you,  and  the  like  of  you,  have  left  us  no  brands 
mix  with  it." 

All  eyes  turned  to  the  audacious  speaker,  w? 
beside  one  of  the  thick  sturdy  Saxon  pillars.  ^ 
/u'mseJf  somewhat  resembled,  being  short  o? 
^^  ^^.''''"^^y  ^acfe,  a  squat  broad  Little 
y^  ,  leaning  on  a  quarterstaflf,  and  wear 
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which,  though  now  sorely  stained  and  discoloured,  had 
once  been  of  the  Lincoln  green,  and  showed  remnants 
of  having  been  laced.  There  was  an  air  of  careless, 
good-humoured  audacity  about  the  fellow ;  and,  though 
under  military  restraint,  there  were  some  of  the  citizens 
who  could  not  help  crying  out, — "  Well  said,  Joceline 
Joliffe  I " 

"Jolly  Joceline,  call  ye  him?"  proceeded  the  preacher, 
without  showing  either  confusion  or  displeasure  at  the 
interruption, — "  I  will  make  him  Joceline  of  the  jail,  if 
he  interrupts  me  again.     One  of  your  park-keepers,  I 
warrant,  that  can  never  forget  they  have  borne  C.  R. 
upon  their  badges  and  bugle-horns,  even  as  a  dog  bears 
his  owner's  name  on  his  collar^— a  pretty  emblem  for 
Christian  men  !    But  the  brute  beast  hath  the  better  of 
him, — the  brute  weareth  his  own  coat,  and  the  caitiff 
thrall  wears  his  master's.     I  have  seen  such  a  wag  malce 
a  rope's  end  wag  ere  now. — Where  was  I? — Oh,  rebuk- 
ing you  for  your  backslidings,  men  of  Woodstock. — 
Yes,  then,  ye  will  say  ye  have  renounced  Popery,  and 
ye  have  renounced   Prelacy,  and  then  ye  wipe    your 
mouths  like  Pharisees,  as  ye  are  !  and  who  but  you  for 
purity  of  religion  !     But,  I  tell  you,  ye  are  but  like  Jehu 
the  son  of  Nimshi,  who  broke  down  the  house  of  Baal, 
yet  departed  not  from  the  sins  of  Jeroboam.     Even  so 
ye  eat  not  fish  on  Friday  with  the  blinded  Papists,  nor 
minced-pies  on  the  25th  day  of  December,  like  the  slothful 
Prelatists  ;  but  ye  will  gorge  on  sack-posset  each  night 
in  the  year  with  your  blind  Presbyterian  guide,  and  yc 
will  speak  evil  of  dignities,  and  revile  the   Common- 
wealth ;  and  ye  will  glorify  yourselves  in  your  park  of 
Woodstock,  and  say,  "  Was  it  not  ^N^.V\Rai.^svS^K■^*^  ^sjk^ 
other  in  England,  and  \YvaX\yj  Yl^xv^^  "^wx  ^'^^^S 
caWed  the  Conqueror  ?  '     Ktid  ^e.  V^^^  ^^'^T^-i'^' 
therein,  and  call  the  same  ^^«^^^^  .  \^e>.^^  ^'^'^ 
an  oak  which  ye  caW  the  VJvxv^^  '^'^  ' 
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eat  the  venison  of  the  park,  and  ye  say,  '  This  is  the 
king's  venison,  we  will  wash  it  down  with  a  cup  to  the 
king's  heahh — better  we  eat  it  than  tiiosc  roundheaded 
Commonwealth  knaves.'  But  listen  unto  me  and  take 
warning.  For  these  things  come  we  to  controversy  with 
you.  And  our  name  shall  be  a  cannon-shot,  before 
which  your  Lodge,  in  the  pleasantness  whereof  ye  take 
pastime,  shall  be  blown  into  ruins  ;  and  we  will  be  as  a 
wedge  to  split  asunder  the  King's  Oak  into  billets  to  heat 
a  brown  baker's  oven  ;  and  we  will  dispark  your  park, 
and  slay  your  deer,  and  eat  them  ourselves,  neither  shall 
you  have  any  portion  thereof,  whether  in  neck  or  haunch. 
Ye  shall  not  haft  a  tenpenny  knife  with  the  horns  thereof, 
neither  shall  ye  cut  a  pair  of  breeches  out  of  the  hide, 
for  all  ye  be  cutlers  and  glovers  ;  and  ye  shall  have  no 
comfort  or  support  neither  from  the  sequestered  traitor 
Henry  Lee,  who  called  himself  Ranger  of  Woodstock, 
nor  from  any  on  his  behalf ;  for  they  are  coming  hither 
who  shall  be  called  Maher-shalal-hash-baz,  because  he 
inaketh  haste  to  the  spoil. " 

Here  ended  this  wild  effusion,  the  latter  part  of  which 
fell  heavy  on  the  souls  of  the  poor  citizens  of  Woodstock, 
as  tending  to  confirm  a  report  of  an  unpleasing  nature 
which  had  been  lately  circulated.     The  communication 
with  London  was  indeed  slow,  and  the  news  which  it 
transmitted  were  uncertain  ;  no  less  uncertain  were  the 
times  themselves,  and  the  rumours  which  were  circu- 
lated, exaggerated  by  the  hopes  and  fears  of  so  man' 
various  factions.     But  the  general  stream  of  report,  ♦ 
far  as  Woodstock  was  concerned,  had  of  late  run  u 
formly  in  one  direction.     Day  after  day  they  had  I 
informed,  that  the  fatal  fiat  of  Parliament  had  gone 
for  sensing  the  park  of  Woodstock,  destroying  its  1 
<f/sparJcingr its  forest,  and  erasing,  as  far  as  they  co 
«^«/,   a//  traces  of  its  ancient   fame.     Many 
^s  were  likely  to  be  sufferers  on  this  occas\ 
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several  of  them  enjoyed,  either  by  sufferance  or  rig-lit, 
yarioos  convenient  privileg^es  of  pasturage,  cutting  fire- 
wood, and  the  like,  in  the  royal  chase ;  and  all  the 
inhabitants  of  the  little  borough  were  hurt  to  think,  that 
the  scenery  of  the  place  was  to  be  destroyed,  its  edifices 
ruined,  and  its  honours  rent  away.  This  is  a  patriotic 
sensation  often  found  in  such  places,  which  ancient  dis- 
tinctions and  long-cherished  recollections  of  former  days, 
render  so  different  fix)ni  towns  of  recent  date.  TTic 
natives  of  Woodstock  felt  it  in  the  fullest  voice.  They 
had  trembled  at  the  anticipated  calamity ;  but  now, 
when  it  was  announced  by  the  appearance  of  those  dark, 
stem,  and  at  the  same  time  omnipotent  soldiers — now 
that  they  heard  it  proclaimed  by  the  mouth  of  one  of 
their  military  preachers — they  considered  their  fate  as 
inevitable.  The  causes  of  disagreement  among  them- 
selves were  for  the  time  forgotten,  as  the  congregation, 
dismissed  without  psalmody  or  benediction,  went  slowly 
and  mournfully  homeward,  each  to  his  own  place  of 
abode. 


CHAP.   II. 

Copne/ortk,  old  man — Thy  daughter's  side 

Is  now  tke  fitting  place  for  thee : 
MHten  time  hath  gitelfd  the  oak's  bold  pride ^ 

The  youthful  tendril  yet  may  hide 
The  ruifts  tf  the  parent  tree. 

HEN  the  sermon  was  ended,  the  military  orator 
wiped  his  brow  ;  for,  notwithstanding  the  cool- 
ness of  the  weather,  he  was  heated  with   the 
vehemence  of  his  speech  and  action.     He  then  desceudad 
from  the  pu\pil,  and  s^V^  2.>«cix^cj^  vn^^  "^"^"^'^'"'^^ 
who  commanded  the  pa.tv>3  ol  ^^^^^^?:J^CS?5^ 
by  a  sober  nodo?  *m\^\Xv^^'^ee.^^^^^^^^^-^^-5x>«.- 
and  marched  theTcv  *\tv  otdex  vo  nXv^>^  ^ 
IS 
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slowly,  and  so  deeply  engaged  in  their  own  conversation 
that  they  did  not  raise  their  eyes  to  observe  that  there 
stood  a  stranger  in  the  path  before  them.  The  soldier 
took  advantage  of  their  state  of  abstraction,  and,  de- 
sirous at  once  to  watch  their  motions,  and  avoid  their 
observation,  he  glided  beneath  one  of  the  huge  trees 
which  skirted  the  path,  and  whose  boughs,  sweeping  the 
ground  on  every  side,  ensured  him  against  discovery, 
unless  in  case  of  an  actual  search. 

In  the  meantime,  the  gentleman  and  lady  continued  to 
advance,  directing  their  course  to  a  rustic  seat,  which  still 
enjoyed  the  sunbeams,  and  was  placed  adjacent  to  the 
tree  where  the  stranger  was  concealed. 

The  man  was  elderly,  yet  seemed  bent  more  by  sorrow 
and  infirmity  than  by  the  weight  of  years.  He  wore  a 
mourning  cloak,  over  a  dress  of  the  same  melancholy 
colour,  cut  in  that  picturesque  form  which  Vandyck  has 
rendered  immortal.  But  although  the  dress  was  hand- 
some, it  was  put  on  and  worn  with  a  carelessness  which 
showed  the  mind  of  the  wearer  ill  at  ease.  His  aged,  yet 
still  handsome  countenance,  had  the  same  air  of  conse- 
quence which  distinguished  his  dress  and  his  gait.  A 
striking  part  of  his  appearance  was  a  long  white  beard, 
which  descended  far  over  the  breast  of  his  slashed 
doublet,  and  looked  singular  from  its  contrast  in  colour 
with  his  habit. 

The  young  lady,  by  whom  this  venerable  gentlem? 
seemed  to  be  in  some  degree  supported  as  they  wal> 
arm  in  arm,  was  a  slight  and  sylphlike  form,  wit 
person  so  delicately  made,  and  so  beautiful  in  co' 
nance  that  it  seemed  the  earth  on  which  she  walke 
too  grossly  massive  a  support  for  a  creature  so 
But  mortal  beauty  must  share  human  sortovr 
G^s  of  the  beautiful  being  showed  tokens  ol  \ei 
^^^^^  heightened  Sis  she  listened  to  her  a| 
jta'  "^^^^^  ^^  plain,  from  his  me\aiic\\o\v 
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pleased  look,  that  the  conversation  was  as  distressing  to 
himself  as  to  her.  When  they  sat  down  on  the  bench  we 
have  mentioned,  the  gentleman's  discourse  could  be  dis- 
tinctly overheard  by  the  eavesdropping  soldier,  but  the 
answers  of  the  young  lady  reached  his  ear  rather  less 
distinctly. 

"It  is  not  to  be  endured  !"  said  the  old  man,  pas- 
sionately ;  "  it  would  stir  a  paralytic  wretch  to  start  up  a 
soldier.  My  people  have  been  thinned,  I  grant  you,  or 
have  fallen  ofif  from  me  in  these  times — I  owe  them  no 
grudge  for  it,  poor  knaves  ;  what  should  they  do  waiting 
on  me  when  the  pantry  has  no  bread  and  the  buttery  no 
ale  ?  But  we  have  still  about  us  some  rugged  foresters  of 
the  old  Woodstock  breed — old  as  myself  most  of  them — 
what  of  that  ?  old  wood  seldom  warps  in  the  wetting  ; — 
I  will  hold  out  the  old  house,  and  it  will  not  be  the  first 
time  that  I  have  held  it  against  ten  times  the  strength 
that  we  hear  of  now." 

**  Alas  1  my  dear  father  I  "  said  the  young  lady,  in  a 
tone  which  seemed  to  intimate  his  proposal  of  defence  to 
be  altogether  desperate. 

"And  why  alas  ?  "  said  the  gentleman,  angrily ;  "  is  it 
because  I  shut  my  door  against  a  score  or  two  of  these 
bloodthirsty  hypocrites?" 

"  But  their  masters  can  as  easily  send  a  regiment  or  an 
army,  if  they  will,"  replied  the  lady  ;  "  and  what  good 
would  your  present  defence  do,  excepting  to  exasperate 
them  to  yoiu:  utter  destruction  ?  " 

"  Be  it  so,  Alice, "  replied  her  father  ;  "  I  have  lived  my 
time,  and  beyond  it.     I  have  oudived  the  kindest  and 
most  princelike  of  masters.    What  do  I  do  on  the  earth, 
since  the  dismal  thirtieth  of  Jarwarj"^    'X^aa  \»sxv^x^^^ 
that  day  was  a  signal  lo  slW  ^x^^a  ^w««d\.%  ^  ^^-cs 
Smart  to  avenge  his  deat\v,  ot  ^vaia&viOXv^N.^ 
cotdd  find  a  worthy  oppox\.\Ma\vj  :*  ,^^ .,  -^  '-^ 

"Do  not  speak  tlius.  sir;*  s^^<^  >^^^  ^^     c. ' 
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le  your  gravity  and  your  worth  to  throw  away 
hich  may  yet  be  of  service  to  your  king  and 
-it  will  not  and  cannot  ahvays  be  thus.  Eaglaxid 
ng  endure  the  rulers  which  these  bad  times 
Tied  her.  In  the  meanwhile — [here  a  few  words 
he  listener's  ears]— and  beware  of  that  impa- 
ich  makes  bad  worse." 

e?  "  exclaimed  the  impatient  old  man,  "  What 
rse  ?  Is  it  not  at  the  worst  already  ?  Will  not 
)le  expel  us  from  the  only  shelter  we  have  Idt 

what  remains  of  royal  property  under  my 
lake  the  palace  of  princes  into  a  den  of  thievot, 
ivipe  their  mouths  and  thank  God,  as  if  they 
an  alms-deed  ?  " 

said  his  daughter,  "  there  is  hope  behind,  and 
t  King  is  ere  this  out  of  their  reach-r-We  have 
think  well  of  my  brother  Albert's  safety." 
Libert  1  there  again,"  said  the  old  man,  in  a 
proach  ;  *'  had  it  not  been  for  thy  entreaties  1 
to  Worcester  myself ;  but  I  must  needs  lie  here 
thless  hound  when  the  hunt  is  up,  when  who 
lat  service  I  might  have  shown?  An  old 
d  is  sometimes  useful  when  his  arm  is  but  littk 
;ut  you  and  Albert  were  so  desirous  that  } 
alone — and  now,  who  can  say  what  has  beco* 

nay,  father,"  said  Alice,  **  we  have  good  ' 
t  escaped  from  that  fatal  day ;  young  / 
mile  from  the  field." 
I  Abney  lied,  I  believe,"  said  the  father 
our  of  contradiction — ' '  Young  Abney' 
:ker  than  his  hands,  but  far  slower 
*ls  when  he  leaves  the  roundhead  ' 
ather  Albert's  dead  body  wete 
nd  Cromwell,  than  hear  lie  fte 
cv. " 
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"  My  dearest  father,"  said  the  young  lady,  weeping' as 
she  spoke,  "  what  can  I  say  to  coknfort  you  ?  " 

"  Comfort  me,  say'st  thou,  girl?  I  am  sick  of  com-, 
fort — an  honourable  death,  with  the  ruins  of  Woodstock 
for  my  monument,  were  the  only  comfort  to  old  Henry 
Lee.  Yes,  by  fhe  memory  of  my  fathers  !  I  will  make 
good  the  Lodge  against  these  rebellious  robbers." 

•'  Yet  be  ruled,  dearest  father,"  said  the  maiden,  "and 
submit  to  that  which  we  cannot  gainsay.  My  uncle 
Everard  " 

Here  the  old  man  caught  at  hei*  unfinished  words. 
**  Thy  uncle  Everardr  wench  ! — Well,  get  on.— ^ What  of 
thy  precious  and  loving  uncle  Everard  ?  " 
.  "Nothing,  sir,"  she  said,  "if  the  subject  displeases 
you." 

" Displeases  me ? "  he  replied,  "why  should  it  dis- 
please me  ?  or  if  it  did,  why  shouldst  thou,  or  any  one, 
affect  to  care  about  it?  What  is  it  that  hath  happened 
Of  late  years — ^what  is  it  can  be  thought  to  happen  that 
astrologer  can  guess  at,  which  can  give  pleasure  to  us?  " 

"Fate,"  she  replied,  "may  have  in  store  the  joyful 
restoration  of  our  banished  Prince." 

"Too  late  for  my  time,  Alice,"  said  the  knight ;  "  if 
there  be  such  a  white  page  in  the  heavenly  book,  it  will 
not  be  turned  until  long  after  my  day. — But  I  see  thou 
wouldst  escape  me. — In  a  word,  what  of  thy  uncle 
Everard?" 

"  Nay,  sir,"  said  Alice,  "God  knows  I  would  rather 
be  silent  for  ever,  than  speak  what  might,  as  you  would 
take  it,  add  to  your  present  distemperature." 

"  Distemperature  ! "  said  her  father  ;  "  Oh,  thou  art  a 
sweet-lipped  physician,  and  wouldst,  I  warrant  me,  drop 
nought  but  sweet  balm,  and  honey,  and  oil,  on  ro?j  ^'«- 
temperature — if  that  is  the  pbi^s't  lest  lasx  O^  ^sssasi'S'  ^»Sv- 
ment,  when  he  is  we\\-mg\v  \\eaxx.-\«<^e»-— ^^'^  "^^^ 
what  of.  thy  uncle  Everard^ '  * 
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His  last  words  were  uttered  in  a  higli  and  peevish 
tone  of  voice  ;  and  Alice  Lee  answered  her  father  in  a 
trembling  and  submissive  tone. 

"  I  only  meant  to  say,  sir,  that  I  am  well  assured  that 
my  uncle  Everard,  when  we  quit  this  place  "— 

"  That  is  to  say,  when  we  are  kicked  dut  of  it  by  crop- 
eared  canting  villains  like  himself. — But  on  Mdth  thy 
bountiful  uncle — ^what  will  he  do  ? — will  he  give  us  the 
renuuns  of  his  worshipful  and  economical  housekeeping, 
the  fragments  of  a  thrice-sacked  capon  twice  a-week,  and 
a  plentiful  fast  on  the  other  five  days  ? — Will  he  give  us 
beds  beside  his  half-starved  nags,  and  put  them  under  a 
short  allowance  of  straw,  that  his  sister's  husband — that 
I  should  have  called  my  deceased  angel  by  such  a  name ! 
— and  his  sister's  daughter,  may  not  sleep  on  the  stones? 
Or  will  he  send  us  a  noble  each,  with  a  warning  to  make 
it  last,  for  he  had  never  known  the  ready-penny  so  hard 
to  come  by  ?  Or  what  else  will  your  uncle  Everard  do 
for  us  ?  Get  us  a  furlough  to  beg  ?  Why,  I  can  do  that 
without  him." 

"You  misconstrue  him  much,"  answered  Alice,  with 
more  spirit  than  she  had  hitherto  displayed  ;  ''  and  would 
you  but  question  your  own  heart,  you  would  acknow- 
ledge— I  speak  with  reverence — that  your  tongue  utters 
what  yoiu:  better  judgment  would  disown.     My  unci 
Everard  is  neither  a  miser  nor  a  hypocrite — neither 
fond  of  the  goods  of  this  world  that  he  would 
supply  our  distresses  amply,  nor  so  wedded  to  fana 
opinions  as  to  exclude   charity  for  other  sects  b 
his  own." 

•'Ay,  ay,  the  Church  of  England  is  a  sectvf'V 
I  doubt  not,  and  perhaps  with  thee  too,  Alice," 
Jcn/srtt.     "  What  is  a.  Muggletonian,  or  a  Rac 
Broivnist,   but  a  sectary?  and  thy  phrase  p\a 
^tb  ^^^  /^""^  ^eshyter  himself,  on  the  saxt 
^ur  learned  prelates  and  religious  ciexg 
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the  hour  of  affliction,  and  recommend  to  him  to  midce 
his  conscience  truckle  to  his  interest,  and  to  beg  back  at 
the  bloody  hands  of  his  master's,  and  perhaps  his  son's 
murderers,  a  wretched  remnant  of  the  royal  property  hq 
has  been  robbed  of! — Why,  wench,  if  I  must  beg, 
think'st  thou  I  will  sue  to  those  who  have  made  me  a 
mendicant?  No.  I  will  never  show  my  grey  beard, 
worn  in  sorrow  for  my  sovereign's  death,  tp  move  the 
compassion  of  some  proud  sequestrator,  who  peiiiaps 
was  one  of  the  parricides.  No.  If  Henry  Lee  must  sue 
for  food,  it  shall  be  of  sonie  sound  loyalist  like  himsctf, 
who,  having  but  half  a  loaf  remaining,  will  not  neverthe-^ 
less  refuse  to  share  it  with  him.  For  his  daughter,  she 
may  wander  her  own  way,  which  leads  her  to  a  refuge 
with  her  wealthy  roundhead  kinsfolk ;  but  let  her  no 
more  call  him  father,  whose  honest  indigence  she  has 
refused  to  share  ! " 
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/ifioetothat  young  man  my  duty  to  you?    Know, 
g(L  were  I  capable  of  such  criminal  weakness,  Markham 
iiferard  were  the  first  to  despise  me  for  it." 

She  put  her  handkerchief  to  her  eyes,  but  she  could  not 
hide  her  sobs,  nor  conceal  the  distress  they  intimated. 
The  old  man  was  moved. 

•*  I  cannot  tell, "  he  said,  "  what  to  think  of  it.  Thou 
seem'st  sincere,  and  wert  ever  a  good  and  kindly 
daughter — how  thou  hast  let  that  rebel .  youth  creep  into 
thy  heart  I  wot  not ;  perhaps  it  is  a  punishment  on  me, 
who  thought  the  loyalty  of  my  house  was  like  undefiled 
ermine.  Yet  here  is  a  damned  spot,  and  on  the  fairest 
gem  of  all — ^my  own  dear  Alice.  But  do  not  weep — ^we 
we  have  enough  to  vex  us.  Where  is  it  that  Shakspeare 
hath  it  :— 

Gentle  daughter. 
Give  even  way  unto  my  rough  affairs  ; 
Put  you  not  on  the  temper  of  the  times. 
Nor  be,  like  them,  to  Percy  troublesome." 

"  I  am  glad,"  answered  the  young  lady,  "  to  hear  jom 
quote  your  favourite  again,  sir.  Our  little  jars  are  ever 
well-nigh  ended  when  Shakspeare  comes  in  play." 

"  His  book  was  the  closet  companion  of  my  blessed 
master,"  said  Sir  Henry  Lee;  "after  the  Bible  (with 
reverence  for  naming  them  together)  he  felt  more  com- 
fcnt  in  it  than  in  any  other  ;  and  as  I  have  shared  his 
disease,  why,  it  is  natural  I  should  take  his  medicine. 
Albeit,  I  pretend  not  to  my  master's  art  in  explaining  the 
dark  passages ;  for  I  am  but  a  rude  man,  and  rustically 
biought  up  to  arms  and  hunting." 

"You  have  seen  Shakspeare  yourself,  sir?"  said  the 
young  lady. 

"Silly  wench,"  replied  the  knight,  "  he  died  when  I 
was  a  mere  dbild — thou  hast  heard  me  say  so  twesx^ 
timies ;  but  thou  wouldsl  lead  \.\\e  oXdTOaxv  ^n*^^  Vt^-ro^^^^ 
tender  subject.    Well,  thowgb.  \  am  tvqin.  X^^sv-e^^x  ^^  ^^^^ 
as 
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**  True,  sir,"  said  Alice,  "and  it  may  not  be  useless  to 
recollect,  that  any  stirring  of  the  royalists  at  this  un- 
propitious  moment  will  make  them  deal  yet  more  harshly 
with  the  University,  which  they  consider  as  being  at  the 
bottom  of  every  thing  which  moves  for  the  King  in  these 
parts." 

**Itis  true,  wench,"  replied  the  knight;  "and  small 
cause  would  make  the  villains  sequestrate  the  poor 
remains  which  the  civil  wars  have  left  to  the  colleges. 
That,  and  the  risk  of  my  poor  fellows — ^Well !  thou  hast 
disarmed  me,  girl.  I  will  be  as  patient  and  calm  as  a 
martyr." 

"  Pray  God  you  keep  your  word,  sir! "  replied  his 
daughter;  "but  you  are  ever  so  much  moved  at  the 
sight  of  any  of  these  men,  that " . 

"Would  you  make  a  child  of  me,  Alice?"  said  Sir 
Henry.  "  Why,  know  you  not  that  I  can  look  upon  a 
viper,  or  a  toad,  or  a  bunch  of  engendering  adders, 
without  any  worse  feeling  than  a  little  disgust?  and 
though  a  roundhead,  and  especially  a  red-coat,  are  in 
my  opinion  more  poisonous  than  vipers,  more  loathsome 
than  toads,  more  hateful  than  knotted  adders,  yet  can  I 
overcome  my  nature  so  far,  that  should  one  of  them 
appear  at  this  moment,  thyself  should  see  how  civilly  I 
would  entreat  him." 

As  he  spoke,  the  military  preacher  abandoned  his 
leafy  screen,  and  stalking  forward,  stood  unexpectedly 
before  the  old  cavalier,  who  stared  at  him,  as  if 
he  had  thought  his  expressions  had  actually  raised  the 
devil. 

"Who  art  thou?"   at  length  said  Sir  Hj^ccr^ ^ 'xs^ -a^ 
raised  and  angry  voice,  vjYi\\^\i\^  ^^aj^Nsx  'Soosi^N-^^ 
arm  in  terror,  little  confLd^V  ^sJoaX  >asx  '^^^^^^^o 
resoladons  wovdd  abide  X\ie  s^ioc3».  ^^  ^^*^^ 
apparition.  ,^  ^Ykft  ^^'^^ 

"I  am  one/*  replied  iVie  so\d\.ex, 
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nor  shame  to  call  myself  a  poor  day-labourer  in  the  great 
work  of  England — umph  ! — Ay,  a  simple  and  sincere 
upholder  of  the  good  old  cause." 

"And  what  the  devil  do  you  seek  here?"  said  the  old 
knight,  fiercely. 

' '  The  welcome  due  to  the  steward  of  the  Lords  Com- 
missioners," answered  the  soldier. 

"Welcome  art  thou  as  salt  would  be  to  sore  eyes," 
said  the  cavalier ;  ' '  but  who  be  your  Commissioners, 
man?" 

The  soldier  with  little  courtesy  held  out  a  scroll, 
which  Sir  Henry  took  from  him  betwixt  his  finger  and 
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fl,  but  it  consists  not  with  my  duty  to  hear  these 
odly  men,  in  whose  service  I  am,  spoken  of  after  this 
irreverent  and  unbecoming  fashion.  And  albdt  I  know 
that  you  malignants  think  you  have  a  right  to  make  free 
with  that  damnation,  which  you  seem  to  use  as  your  own 
portion,  yet  it  is  superfluous  to  invoke  it  against  others, 
who  have  better  hopes  in  their  thoughts,  and  better 
words  in  their  mouths." 

"  Thou  art  but  a  canting  varlet,"  replied  the  knight ; 
"  and  yet  thou  art  right  in  some  sense — for  it  is  super- 
fluous to  curse  men  who  ah-eady  are  damned  as  black  as 
the  smoke  of  hell  itself." 

•*  I  prithee  forbear,"  continued  the  soldier,  "  for  man- 
ners' sake,  if  not  for  conscience — grisly  oaths  suit  ill 
with  grey  beards. " 

"Nay,  that  is  truth,  if  the  devil  spoke  it,'  said  the 
knight ;  ' '  and  I  thank  Heaven  I  can  follow  good  coun- 
sel, though  old  Nick  gives  it.  And  so,  friend,  touching 
these  same  Commissioners,  bear  them  this  message ; 
that  Sir  Henry  Lee  is  Keeper  of  Woodstock  Park,  with 
right  of  waif  and  stray,  vert  and  venison,  as  com- 
plete as  any  of  them  have  to  their  estate — that  is,  if  they 
possess  any  estate  but  what  they  have  gained  by  plunder- 
ing honest  men.  Nevertheless,  he  will  give  place  to 
those  who  have  made  their  might  their  right,  and  will 
not  expose  the  lives  of  good  and  true  men,  where  the 
odds  are  so  much  against  them.  And  he  protests  that 
he  makes  this  surrender,  neither  as  acknowledging  of 
these  so  termed  Commissioners,  nor  as  for  his  own 
individual  part  fearing  their  force,  but  purely  to  avoid 
the  loss  of  English  blood,  of  which  so  much  hath  been 
spilt  in  these  late  times." 

*'It  is  well  spoken,"  sa\d  \>\ft  ?\^N<».xes.  cJ^  ^^  ^^;^ 
missioners;  "and  therelore.  1  \>xa?3  '3'^^\ ^*^'^^^^e:t 
ogether  into  the  house.  \.\\ax.  \\vo\x  "^'^''^  ^V^ywe.^'^' 
Qto  me  the  vessels,  and  go\d  axvd  s^^^^  ^'^ 
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[f  Lord  hath  decided  this  great  controversy  in  favour  of  ns 

''  and  ours,  against  thee  and  thine?    Wherefore,  render 

up  thy  stewardship  peacefully,  and  deliver  up  to  me  the 
chattels  of  the  Man,  Charles  Stuart." 

"  Patience  is  a  good  nag,  but  she  will  bolt,"  said  the 
knight,  unable  longer  to  rein  in  his  wrath.     He  plucked 
his  sheathed  rapier  from  his  side,  struck  the  soldier  a 
severe  blow  with  it,  and  instantly  drawing  it,  and  throw- 
ing the  scabbard  over  the  trees,  placed  himself  in  a  pOF 
ture  of  defence,  with  his  sword's  point  within  half-a-ya' 
of  the  steward's  body.    The  latter  stepped  back  v 
activity,  threw  his  long  cloak  from  his  shoulders, 
drawing  his  long  tuck,  stood  upon  his  guard, 
swords  clashed  smartly  together,  while  Alice, 
terror,  screamed  wildly  for  assistance.     But  the 
H-^s  of  short  duration.    The  old  cavalier  had  a* 
maa  as  cunDing  of  fence  as  he  himself,  or  a  \ 
^fh'^I^^^^^^^'^S  ail  the  strength  and  aclmV 

«*e  Ithl't u^S"?""^  ^^^  Henry,  and  the  cato 
30    '^^^^^ostin  his  passion.     TbeyYiad 
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his  bristles,  and  wagged  his  taiL 

Sir  Henry,  who  had  great  respect  for  the  sagacity  of 
his  favourite,   said  in  a  low  voice  to  Alice,  "  Bevis  is 
of  thy  opinion,  and  counsels  submission.     There  is  the 
finger  of  Heaven  in  this  to  punish  the  pride,  ever  the 
fault  of  our  house. — Friend,"  he  continued,  addressin 
the  soldier,  "thou  hast  given  the  finishing  touch  to 
lesson,  which  ten  years  of  constant  misfortune  have  b 
unable  fully  to  teach  me.     Thou  hast  distinctly  sh 
me  the  folly  of  thinking  that  a  good  cause  can  stren 
a  weak  arm.      God  forgive  me  for  the  thought, 
could  almost  turn  infidel,  and  believe  that   F 
blessing  goes  ever  with  the  longest  sword  ;  but  i' 
be  always  thus.     God  knows  his  time. — Reac" 
Toledo,  Joceline,  yonder  it  lies ;  and  the  sea 
^^ere  It  hangs  on  the  tree.— Do  not  puW.a\ 

>&«r^'/^^^^°^  ^°  m/serably  frightened  ;  1  s\i 
^  ra  betake  me  to  bright  steel  again,  1 P 


L  will  never  cross  the  threshoia  agun.    ^. 

ttfior  a  night?    I  would  trouble  no  one  in  Wood 

i!-4iiim — ay — it  shall  be  so.    Alice  and  I,  Jocelinc 

go  down  to  thy  hut  by  Rosamond's  weU ;  we  wil 

(Mr  the  shelter  of  thy  roof  for  one  night  at  least 

1  wilt  give  us  welcome,  wilt  thou  not  ? — How  now- 

ouded  brow?" 

ooeline  certainly  looked  embarrassed,  directed  first 
nee  to  Alice,  then  looked  to  heaven,  then  to  eart 
1  last  to  the  four  quarters  of  the  horizon,  and  th 
irmured  out,  "Certainly — without  question — might 
t  run  doNvn  to  put  the  house  in  order." 
"Order  enough — order  enough — for  those  that  r 
an  be  glad  of  clean  straw  in  a  bam,"  said  the  knig 
but  if  thou  hast  an  ill-will  to  harbour  any  obnox 
malignant  persons,  as  the  phrase  goes,  never  sh 
speak  it  out,  man.     'Tis  true,  I  took  thee  up  when 
'  --♦  o  rjureed  Robin,  made  a  keeper  of  thee,  ar 

"-.M^T^  think  no  longer  c 
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"  Not  a  whit  necessary,"  said  the  knight,  while  Alice 
had  much  trouble  in  concealing  her  agitation.  "  If  thy 
matters  are  unseemly,  they  are  fitter  for  a  defeated 
knight — ^if  they  are  unshapely,  why,  the  liker  to  the  rest 
of  a  world,  which  is  all  unshaped.  Go  thou  with  that 
man. — What  is  thy  name,  friend?" 

"Joseph  Tomkins  is  my  name  in  the  flesh,"  said  the 
steward.  ' '  Men  call  me  Honest  Joe,  and  trusty  Tomkins. " 

"  If  thou  hast  deserved  such  names,  considering  what 
trade  thou  hast  driven,  thou  art  a  jewel  indeed,"  said  the 
knight ;  ' '  yet  if  thou  hast  not,  never  blush  for  the 
matter,  Joseph,  for  if  thou  art  not  in  truth  honest,  thou 
hast  all  the  better  chance  to  keep  the  fame  of  it — the 
title  and  the  thing  itself  have  long  walked  separate  ways. 
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whether  they  stood  on  hostile  or  on  friendly  terms 
lof^lher,  and  were  at  a  loss  how  to  open  a  conversation. 
They  heard  the  knight's  whistle  sumnion  Bevis ;  bul 
though  the  good  hound  turned  his  head  and  pricked 
his  eara  at  the  sound,  yel  he  did  not  obey  the  call, 
bul  continued  to  snuff  around  Joseph  Tomkins's  cloak. 

"Thou  art  a  rare  one,  I  fear  me,"  said  the  keeper, 
looking  to  his  new  acquaintance.  "I  have  heard  of  men 
who  have  charms  to  steal  both  dogs  and  deer/' 

"  Trouble  not  thyself  about  my  qualities,  friend,"  said 
Joseph  Tomkins,  "bat  bethink  thee  of  doir^  thy  master's 
bidding." 

Joceline  did  nol  Immediately  answer,  but  at  length,  as 
it  in  sign  of  trace,  stuck  the  end  of  his  quanerslafF 
upright  in  (he  ground,  and  leant  upon  it  as  1 
gratBy,— "So,  my  lough  old  knight  and  you  w 
drawn  bilbo,  by  way  of  afternoon  service,  sir  preacner — 
Well  for  you  I  came  not  up  till  the  blades  went  done 
jingling,  or  I  had  rung  even-song  upon  your  pate." 

The  Independent  smiled  grimly,  Bs  he  replied,  "  Nay, 
fWend,  it  is  well  for  Ihyself,  for  never  should  sexton  have 
been  belter  paid  for  the  knell  he  tolled.     Nevertheless, 
why  should  there  be  war  betwiil  us,  or  my  hand  be 
against  Ihine  ?    Thou  art  but  a  poor  knave,  c 
master's  order,  nor  have  I  any  desire  that  my  own  blood 
or  thine  should  be  shed  touching  this  matter.— Thou  ai 
I  understand,  lo  give  me  peaceful   possession   of  il 
Palace  of  Woodstock,  so  called— though  there  is  nc 
no  pala(!e  in  Englnnd,  no,  nor  shall  be  in  the  days  th 
come  after,  until  wc  shall  enter  the  palace  of  the  New 
Jerusalem,  and  the  reign  of  Ihe  Saints  shall  commence 

■■  Pretty  weU  begun  a\reaa-5,  Wi™i  '^™^"™'".^^ 
ibe  teeper ;  ' '  you  are  littie  sViott.  o^  ^^"*'^''^^^,3as  "^ 
upon  ihe  matter  as  it  now  stands  \  *^^^^'' 
*«*'"  I  wot  nol,  but  Woodst.o'St  '     -  -  " 
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to  begin  with. — ^Well,  will  you  shog — ^will  you  on — will 
you  take  sasine  and  livery  ? — You  heard  my  orders." 

"  Umph — 1  know  not,"  said  Tompkins.  ••  I  must 
beware  of  ambuscades,  and  I  am  alone  here.  Moreover, 
it  is  the  High  Thanksgiving  appointed  by  Parliament; 
and  owned  to  by  the  army — also  the  old  man  and  the 
young  woman  may  want  to  recover  some  of  their  clothes 
and  personal  property,  and  I  would  not  that  they  were 
baulked  on  my  account.  Wherefore,  if  thou  wilt  deliver 
me  possession  to-morrow  morning,  it  shall  be  done  in 
personal  presence  of  my  own  followers,  and  of  the 
Presbyterian  man  the  Mayor,  so  that  the  transfer  may 
be  made  before  witnesses ;  whereas,  were  there  none  with 
us  but  thou  to  deliver,  and  I  to  take  possession,  the  men 
of  Belial  might  say.  Go  to,  Trusty  Tomkins  hath  been  an 
Edomite — Honest  Joe  hath  been  as  an  Ishmaehte,  rising 
up  early  and  dividing  the  spoil  with  them  that  served  the 
Man — yea,  they  that  wore  beards  and  green  jerkins,  as 
in  remembrance  of  the  Man  and  of  his  government." 

Joceline  fixed  his  keen  dark  eyes  upon  the  soldier  as 
he  spoke,  as  if  in  design  to  discover  whether  there  was 
fair  play  in  his  mind  or  not.     He  then  applied  his  five 
fingers  to  scratch  a  large  shock  head  of  hair,  as  if  that 
operation  was  necessary  to  enable  him  to  come  to  a 
conclusion.     "This  is  all  fair  sounding,  brother," 
he  ;  "  but  I  tell  you  plainly,  there  are  some  silver  r 
and  platters,  and  flagons,  and  so  forth,  in  yonder ' 
which  have  survived  the  general  sweep  that  sent 
plate  to  the  smelting-pot,  to  put  our  knight's  ' 
•       horseback.     Now,  if  thou  takest  not  these  off 
I  may  come  to  trouble,  since  it  may  be  thouf 
minished  their  numbers. — Whereas,  I  being 

feJJow  " 

"As  ever  stole  venison"  said  TomkV 
TfJ^^  ^  Werruption. " 

sJ^'   ^^°* "  '■eP^'ed  the  keeper ; 
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tef«  oome  to  mischance  in  my  walk,  it  was  no  way  in 
tiie  coarse  of  dishonesty,  but  merely  to  keep  my  old 
dame's  pan  from  rusting  ;  but  for  silver  porringers, 
tankards,  and  such  like,  I  would  as  soon  have  drunk  the 
melted  silver,  as  stolen  the  vessel  made  out  of  it.  So 
that  I  would  not  wish  blame  or  suspicion  fell  on  me  in 
this  matter.  And,  therefore,  if  you  will  have  the  things 
rendered  even  now, — why  so — and  if  not,  hold  me 
blameless." 

•'Ay,  truly?"  said  Tomkins  ;  "and  who  is  to  hold 
me  blameless,  if  they  should  see  cause  to  think  anything 
minished  ?  Not  the  right  worshipful  Commissioners,  to 
whom  the  property  of  the  estate  is  as  their  own ;  there- 
fore, as  thou  say' St,  we  must  walk  warily  in  the  matter. 
To  lock  up  the  house  and  leave  it,  were  but  the  work  of 
simple  ones.  What  say'st  thou  to  spend  the  night  there, 
and  then  nothing  can  be  touched  without  the  knowledge 
of  us  both?" 

"Why,  concerning  that,"  answered  the  keeper,  "I 
should  be  at  my  hut  to  make  matters  somewhat  con- 
formable for  the  old  knight  and  Mistress  Alice,  for  my 
old  dame  Joan  is  something  dunny,  and  will  scarce 
•  know  how  to  manage — and  yet,  to  speak  the  truth,  by 
the  mass  I  would  rather  not  see  Sir  Henry  to-night,  since 
what  has  happened  to-day  hath  roused  his  spleen,  and 
it  is  a  peradventure  he  may  have  met  something  at  the 
hut  which  will  scarce  tend  to  cool  it." 

"  It  is  a  pity,"  said  Tomkins,  "  that,  being  a  gentle- 
man of  such  grave  and  goodly  presence,  he  should  be 
such  a  malignant  cavalier,  and  that  he  should,  like  the 
rest  of  that  generation  of  vipers,  have  clothed  himself 
with  airses  as  with  a  gantveta." 

"  Which  is  as  much  as  \o  ?>^^ ,  ^^  nkv^'sSs^  ^^"^^S 
bath  a  habit  of  swearing;*  sa\^  ^^^'*"^^=^T^  ^7'^>^ 
pun.  which  has  been  repeaVe^  ^'^^^^^^'^^^ice.  -i^ 
can  help  it  ?  it  comes  oi  Mse  aTv6.n<oYv\.. 
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in  your  bodily  self,  to  light  suddenly  on  a  Maypole,  with 
all  the  blithe  morris-dancers  prancing  around  it  to  the 
merry  pipe  and  tabor,  with  bells  jingling,  ribands  flutter- 
ing, lads  frisking  and  laughing,  lasses  leaping  till  you 
might  see  where  the  scarlet  garter  fastened  the  light  blue 
hose,  I  think  some  feeling,  resembling  either  natural 
sociality,  or  old  use  and  wont,  would  get  the  better, 
friend,'  even  of  thy  gravity,  and  thou  wouldst  fling  thy 
cuckoldy  steeple-hat  one  way,  and  that  bloodthirsty  long 
sword  another,  and  trip  like  the  noodles  of  Hogs-Norton, 
when  the  pigs  play  on  the  organ." 

The  Independent  turned  fiercely  round  on  the  keeper, 
and  replied,  "How  now,  Mr.  Green  Jerkin?  what  lan- 
guage is  this  to  one  whose  hand  is  at  the  plough?  I 
advise  thee  to  put  curb  on  thy  tongue,  lest  thy  ribs  pay 
the  forfeit." 

*'  Nay,  do  not  take  the  high  tone  with  me,  brother," 
answered  Joceline;  "remember  thou  hast  not  the  old 
knight  of  sixty-five  to  deal  with,  but  a  fellow  as  bitter 
and  prompt  as  thyself— it  may  be  a  little  more  so- 
younger,  at  all  events — and  prithee,  why  shouldst  thou 
take  such  umbrage  at  a  Ma3rpole  ?  I  would  thou  hadst 
known  one  Phil  Hazeldine  of  these  parts — He  was  thr 
best  morris-dancer  betwixt  Oxford  and  Burford." 

"The  more  shame  to  him,"  answered  the  Independer 
"  and  I  trust  he  has  seen  the  error  of  his  ways,  and  nv 
himself  (as,  if  a  man  of  action,  he  easily  might)  fi* 
belter  company  than  wood-hunters,  dccr-stealers, 
Marions,   swash-bucklers,    deboshed   revellers,    ' 
brawlers,  maskers,  and  mummers,  lewd  men 
women,  fools  and  fiddlers,  and  carnal  sel/ 
every  description. " 

^niied  the  keeper,  "  you  are 
•~-»fore  the  fan 
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you,  Mr.  Longsword,  have  put  down,  I  have  seen  this 
greensward  alive  with  merry  maidens  and  manly  fellows. 
The  good  old  rector  himself  thought  it  was  no  sin  to 
oome  for  a  while  and  look  on,  and  his  goodly  cassock 
and  scarf  kept  us  all  in  good  order,  and  taught  us  to 
limit  our  mirth  within  the  bounds  of  discretion.  We 
might,  it  may  be,  crack  a  broad  jest,  or  pledge  a  friendly 
cup  a  ftim  too  often,  but  it  was  in  mirth  and  good  neigh- 
bourhood— Ay,  and  if  there  was  a  bout  at  single-stick,  <wr 
a  bellyful  of  boxing,  it  was  all  for  love  and  kindness ; 
and  better  a  few  dry  blows  in  drink,  than  the  bloody 
doings  we  have  had  in  sober  earnest,  since  the  {^"esby- 
ter's  cap  got  above  the  bishop's  mitre,  and  we  exchanged 
our  goodly  rectors  and  learned  doctors,  whose  sermons 
were  all  bolstered  up  with  as  much  Greek  and  Latin  as 
might  have  confounded  the  devil  himself,  for  weavers 
and  cobblers,  and  such  other  pulpit  volunteers,  as — ^we 
heard  this  morning— It  will  out." 

"  Well,  friend,"  said  the  Independent,  with  patience 
scarcely  to  have  been  expected,  "  I  quarrel  not  with  thee 
for  nauseating  my  doctrine.  If  thine  ear  is  so  much 
tickled  with  tabor  tunes  and  morris  tripping,  truly  it  is 
not  likely  thou  shouldst  find  pleasant  savour  in  more 
wholesome  and  sober  food.  But  let  us  to  the  Lodge, 
that  we  may  go  about  our  business  there  before  the  sun 
sets." 

' '  Troth,  and  that  may  be  advisable  for  more  reasons 
than  one,"  said  the  keeper  ;  "for  there  have  been  tales 
about  the  Lodge  which  have  made  men  afeard  to  harbou 
there  after  nightfall." 

"  Were  not  yon  old  knight,  and  yonder  damsel 
daughter,  wont  to  dwell  there  ?  "  said  the  Independ 
*'Mjr}n formation  said  so." 
"Ay,  truly  did  they, "  said  Joceline  ;  ' '  and  >w\ 
'^i^^'''{f^ ^"^^chold  aU  went  well  enough;  ioi 
'"^esfoar  like  good  ale.     But  after  Ihe  \)« 
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to  the  wars,  and  were  slain  at  Naseby  fight, 

iif  who  were  left  fonnd  the  Lodge  more  lonesome,  and 

Jm  old  fadght  has  been  much  deserted  of  his  serv&nts : — 

tnarrj,  it  might  be,  that  he  has  lacked  silver  of  late  to 

pay  groom  and  lackey." 

"A  potential  reason  for  the  diminution  of  a  house- 
hcM,"  said  the  soldier. 

"  Right,  sir,  even  so,"  replied  the  keeper,  '^hey 
spoke  of  steps  in  the  great  gallery,  heard  by  dead  of  the 
night,  and  voices  that  whispered  at  noon  in  the  matted 
dtambers  ;  and  the  servants  pretended  that  these  things 
scared  them  away  ;  but,  in  my  poor  judgment,  when 
Martinmas  and  Whitsuntide  came  round  without  a 
penny-fee,  the  old  blue-bottles  of  serving-men  began  to 
think  of  creeping  elsewhere  before  the  frost  chilled  them. 
—No  devil  so  frightful  as  that  which  dances  in  the  pocket 
where  there  is  no  cross  to  keep  him  out." 

'•You  were  reduced,  then,  to  a  petty  household?" 
said  the  Independent. 

*•  Ay,  marry  were  we,"  said  Joceline  ;  "but  we  kept 
some  half-score  together,  what  with  blue-bottles  in  the 
Lodge,  what  with  green  caterpillars  of  the  chase,  like 
him  who  is  yours  to  command  ;  we  stuck  together  till  we 
found  a  call  to  take  a  morning's  ride  somewhere  or  other. " 

•*To  the  town  of  Worcester, "  said  the  soldier,  "where 
you  were  crushed  like  vermin  and  palmer  worms,  as  you 


are:" 


"You  may  say  your  pleasure,"  replied  the  keeper  ; 
"I'll  never  contradict  a  man  who  has  got  my  head  under 
his  belt.  Our  backs  are  at  the  wall,  or  you  would  not 
be  here." 

"Nay,  friend,"  said  the  Indepeivd"eo\.,  ** ^tcssv x>^««55<. 
nothing  by  thy  freedom  and  vroLsVVa.  xcw^.    ^^^^^^^^^ 
camarado  to  a  good  soldier,  biUYvom^'^-^^^.^^"'^^^  -^'^ 
him  even  to  the  going  dovm  oi  Vfea  so»«— ^^^ 
««  in  front  of  the  Lodge.'* 
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ley  stood  accordingly  in  front  of  the  o! 
ling,  irregularly  constructed,  and  at  diffen 
le  humour  of  the  English  monarchs  led  the 
pleasures  of  Woodstock  Chase,  and  to  n 
ovements  for  their  own  accommodation, 
sing  luxury  of  each  age  required.  The  o 
e  structure  had  been  named  by  tradition  I 
as  Tower  ;  it  was  a  small  turret  of  gr» 
narrow  windows,  and  walls  of  massive 
Tower  had  no  opening  to  the  ground,  or 
ending,  a  great  part  of  the  lower  portion  b 
3n-work.  It  was  traditionally  said  to  havi 
ble  only  by  a  sort  of  small  drawbridge,  wh 
ropped  at  pleasure  from  a  little  portal  neai 
3f  the  turret,  to  the  battlements  of  anotbei 
same  construction,  but  twenty  feet  lower, 
ng  only  a  winding  staircase,  called  in  ¥ 
:'s  Ladder  ;  because  it  is  said,  that  by 
staircase  to  the  top  of  the  tower,  and  Uie 
of  the  drawbridge,  Henry  obtained  accc 
iber  of  his  paramour. 

lis  tradition  had  been  keenly  impugnei 
lecliffe,  the  former  rector  of  Woodstock 
d  that  what  was  called  Rosamond's  T 


he  oocisecciu  >y  Ibe  u*:^!  \av*x\  ^^:  >i.i*,iv*3»k>v  xnitKli 

tzived  n»r  do  «xher  p«urfv>a^. 

The  vaixd  ar.ii  n:\uup4k\i  tcvttts  \xf  thi>  tnx^xxUT  Wttkl- 
log  «nc«.  as  Dr.  Rochec^Ae  vt;!^  >ik\MU  ux  ^s^x .  A))  Al^xUtl^ 
banquet  to  the  an:hUccturjd  «mi\)UAr> .  a^  iWt^v  x't'H.^tA^ 
coDtauned  specimens  of  ewnr  si>lf  \^hu^h  v\»xt\st  uwt^ 
the  pure  Nornian  of  Henn-  v>f  AhjvHI.  \Io>m\  Ux  iht^  \>»x»w 
posite,  half  Gothic  h.\)f  cIa$sio:U  Aix^hiKvtwrt  \M'  V-h4<UH»th 
and  her  successor.  Accvmliixj^K.  tlh^  iwt\^r  wan  hiuwil 
as  much  enanioureU  «^  \\\KKlstoi'k  a^s  cxvr  ^as  )  toni  >  \\t' 
Fair  Rosamond;  and  as  his  iutiuMCV  with  Sir  Mom v  )  «h' 
permitted  him  entrance  at  all  times  to  the  Kt^al  I  AHii;v, 
he  used  to  spend  whole  dnys  in  waiulerin)*  aUmi  tlu* 
antique  apartments,  examining;,  ntoAsuriuK*  >ktu\l\iu|i,  <uul 
finding  out  excellent  reasons  for  an'hittviuml  |tasni)i<\)i 
ties,  which  probably  only  owihI  tlioir  rxiMi^niii  (o  ilu* 
freakish  fancy  of  a  Gothic  artist.  lUit  tlio  oUl  iutti(|ii<uv 
had  been  expelled  from  his  livin^jf  by  the*  intoIriiUUH*  luul 
troubles  of  tim  times,  ami  his  s\ica;>Nor,  NoliiMiiiiih  I  lnlil 
enough,  would  have  considered  un  rliiboiiiti*  invo-iilciiiiiin 
of  the  profane  sculpture  and  arcliitcuturn  nl  liliiidi'il  uiiil 
bloodthirsty  papists,  to;;[etli(!r  wltli  tin*  hihltuy  iil  tlii« 
dissolute  amours  of  old  Norman  luoiiari'ln.  hn  IIhIm 
better  than  a  bowing  down  before  tiir  (hIvi-m  of  llfiditil, 
and  a  drinking  of  the  cup  of  uljominalioMn,  Wu  ^u<.v.n.vn^ 
to  the  course  of  our  nVory.  v 

"There  is."  said  Uus  \nd»i\^wVA^^''>^^>^^^';^^^^^^^?^:;^^ 
Aad  carefully  perused  ihc  irouV  tA  V'^^*^-'^^'^'^'^'^^^'^^^  xx^'tf 
rare  monument  of  olden  N«\vk^y^^^tt**  vC^xt>^»- 
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It  must  be  owned,  too,  that  there  was  something  about 
the  Independent  so  dark  and  mysterious,  so  grim  and 
grave,  that  the  more  open  spirit  of  the  keeper  felt  op- 
pressed, and,  if  not  overawed,  at  least  kept  in  doubt 
concerning  him  ;  and  he  thought  it  wisest,  as  well  as 
safest,  for  his  master  and  himself,  to  avoid  all  subjects 
of  dispute,  and  know  better  with  whom  he  was  dealing, 
before  he  made  either  friend  or  enemy  of  him. 

The  great  gate  of  the  Lodge  was  strongly  bolted  *" 
the  wicket  opened  on  Joceline's  raising  the  latch.     ' 
was  a  short  passage  of  ten  feet,  which  had  been  fr 
closed  by  a  portcullis  at  the  inner  end,  while  thr 

*    lioles  opened  on  either  side,  through  which  an 
intruder  might  be  annoyed,  who,  having  sur 
first  gate,  must  be  thus  exposed  to  a  severe 
he  could  force  the  second.     But  the  mach' 
p(xrtcn\\\s  was  damaged,  and  it  now  remair 

/^randlshinff  its  jaw,  weVL  furnished  w\lY 
^n^^ble  of  dropping  it  across  the  path 

^  ^  ^/^  tlie  Lodge.     One  end  of  tVv 
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Jtmoit  was  entirely  occupied  by  a  gallery,  which  had 

•ndent  times  served  to  accommodate  the  musicians 
nd  minstrd&  There  was  a  clumsy  staircase  at  either 
dde  of  it,  composed  of  entire  logs  of  a  foot  square  ;  and 
in  each  angle  of  the  ascent  was  placed,  by  way  of  sen- 
tinel, the  figure  of  a  Norman  foot-soldier,  having  an 
open  casque  on  his  head,  which  displayed  features  as 
stem  as  the  painter's  genius  could  devise.  Thcii;  arms 
were  buff-jackets,  or  shirts  of  mail,  round  bucklers,  with 
spikes  in  the  centre,  and  buskins  which  adorned  and 
defended  the  feet  and  ankles,  but  left  the  knees  bare. 
These  wooden  warders  held  great  swords  or  maces  in 
their  hands,  like  military  guards  on  duty.  Many  an 
empty  hook  and  brace,  along  the  walls  of  the  gloomy 
apartment,  marked  the  spots  from  which  arms,  long 
preserved  as  trophies,  had  been,  in  the  pressure  of  the 
wars,  once  more  taken  down,  to  do  service  in  the  field, 
like  veterans  whom  extremity  of  danger  recalls  to  battle. 
On  other  rusty  fastenings  were  still  displayed  the  hunting 
trophies  of  the  monarchs  to  whom  the  Lodge  belonged, 
and  of  the  silvan  knights  to  whose  care  it  had  been  from 
time  to  time  confided. 

At  the  nether  end  of  the  hall,  a  huge,  heavy,  stone- 
wrought  chimney-piece  projected  itself  ten  feet  from  the 
wall,  adorned  with  many  a  cipher,  and  many  a  scutcheon 
of  the  Royal  House  of  England.     In  its  present  state,  it 
yawned  like  the  arched  mouth  of  a  funeral  vault,  or 
perhaps  might  be  compared  to  the  crater  of  an  extin- 
guished volcano.     But  the  sable  complexion  of  the  mas- 
sive stone-work,  and  all  around  it,  showed  that  the  time 
bad  been  when  it  sent  its  huge  fires  blazing  up  the  huge 
chimney,  besides  puffing  many  a  volume  of  smoke  ox'er 
the  heads  of  the  jovial  guests,  viYvcysfc  xo^^ai&i  atxks3ss«««^ 
did  not  render  them  sensitive  wvovx^  \»  ^^ff^^^^^^'^.sss 
such  a  slight  inconvenience.     Otv  \\-ve^s»^  ^"^"^^^^^^S.  ^^«^ 
the  tradition  of  the  house,  WvaX  Xvjo  catN.-Va^^^  | 
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was  the  regular  allowance  for  the  fire  between  noon  and 
curfew,  and  the  andirons,  or  dogs,  as  they  were  termed, 
constructed  for  retaining  the  blazing  firewood  on  the 
hearth,  were  wrought  in  the  shapie  of  lions  of  such  gi- 
gantic size  as  might  well  warrant  the  legend.  There 
were  long  seats  of  stone  within  the  chimney,  where,  hi 
despite  of  the  tremendous  heat,  monarchs  were  some- 
times ^id  to  have  taken  their  station,  and  amused  them- 
selves with  broiling  the  umbles,  or  dowsets,  of  the  deer, 
upon  the  glowing  embers,  with  their  own  royal  hands, 
when  happy  the  courtier  who  was  invited  to  taste  the 
royal  cookery.  Tradition  was  here  also  ready  with  her 
record,  to  show  what  merry  jibes,  such  as  might  be  ex- 
changed between  prince  and  peer,  had  flown  about  at 
the  jolly  banquet  which  followed  the  Michaelmas  hunt. 
She  could  tell,  too,  exactly,  where  King  Stephen  sat 
when  he  darned  his  own  princely  hose,  and  knew  most 
of  the  tricks  he  had  put  upon  little  Winkin,  the  tailor 
of  Woodstock. 


\  and  thoti  shalt  be  a  waste  place — ^yea,  and  a 
a  desert  of  salt,  in  which  there  shall  be 

int  and  famine." 

*•  There  is  like  to  be  enough  of  both  to-night,"  said 
Joceline,  "  unless  the  good  knight's  larder  be  somewhat 
fuller  than  it  is  wont." 

*'  We  must  care  for  the  creature  comforts,"  said  the 
Independent,  *'but  in  due  season,  when  our  duties  are 
done.     Whither  lead  these  entrances  ?  " 

"That  to  the  right,"  replied  the  keeper,  "leads  to 
what  are  called  the  state-apartments,  not  used  since  the 
year  sixteen  hundred  and  thirty-nine,  when  his  blessed 
Majesty" 

••  How,  sir !  "  interrupted  the  Independent  in  a  voice 
of  thunder,  "  dost  thou  speak  of  Charles  Stuart  as 
blesdng,  or  blessed  ? — beware  the  proclamation  to  that 
effect." 

**I  meant  no  harm,"  answered  the  keeper,  suppressing 
his  disposition  to  make  a  harsher  reply.  ' '  My  business 
is  with  bolts  and  bucks,  not  with  titles  and  state  affairs. 
But  yet,  whatever  may  have  happened  since,  that  poor 
King  was  followed  with  blessings  enough  from  Wood- 
stock, for  he  left  a  glove  full  of  broad  pieces  for  the  poor 
of  the  place  " 

••  Peace,  friend,"  said  the  Independent ;  "  I  will  think 
thee  else  one  of  those  besotted  and  blinded  papists,  who 
hold,  that  bestowing  of  alms  is  an  atonement  and  wash- 
ing away  of  the  wrongs  and  oppressions  which  have 
been  wrought  by  the  almsgiver.  Thou  sayest,  then» 
these  were  the  apartments  of  Charles  Stuart  ?  " 

"And  of  his  father,  James,  before  him,  and  Elizabeth, 
before  him,  and  bluflf  King  Henry,  who  builded  that 
wing,  before  them  a\\."  N^^jest 

"And  there,  1  suppose,  \?aft>KKv^\.  ^t.$^ V>s.  ^^^^'S^ 
dwelt  ?  "  .cja^  Xv^^  ^* 

"No."  replied  3oceUxve\    ^^'S^vt  ^ew, 
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cared  knave  like  thee." 

He  acted  as  the  usher,  however,  and  led  on  towards 
the  ranger's  apartments. 

This  suite  opened  by  a  short  passage  from  the  hall, 
secured  at  time  of  need  by  two  oaken   doors,  which 
could  be  fastened  by  large  bars  of  the  same,  that  wer' 
drawn  out  of  the  wall,  and  entered  into  square  holr 
contrived  for  their  reception  on  the  other  side  of 
portal.    At  the  end  of  this  passage,  a  small  anter 
received  them,  into  which  opened  the  sitting  apar^ 
of  the  good  knight — ^which,  in  the  style  of  the 
might  have  been  termed  a  fair  summer  parlour— 
by  two  oriel  windows,  so  placed  as  to  commanr 
them  a  separate  avenue,  leading  distant  and 
lAff  forest     The  principal  ornament  of  \,Yve  •. 
J^f^s  two  or  three  famiXy  portraits  of  less  in 
^g'^-^^Sth  picture,  that  hung  above  X\i 
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which,  like  that  in  the  hall,  was  of  heavy  stone- 
/txk,  mnamented  with  carved  scutcheons^  emblazoned 
^rith  various  devices.  The  portrait  was  that  of  a  man 
about  fifty  years  of  age.  in  complete  plate  armour,  and 
painted  in  the  harsh  and  dry  manner  of  Holbein — pro- 
bably, indeed,  the  work  of  that  artist,  as  the  dates  corre- 
sponded. The  formal  and  marked  angles,  points,  and 
projections  of  the  armour,  were  a  good  subject  for  the 
harsh  pencil  of  that  early  school.  The  face  of  the  knight 
was,  from  the  fading  of  the  colours,  pale  and  dim,  like 
that  of  some  being  from  the  other  world,  yet  the  lines 
expressed  forcibly  pride  and  exultation. 

He  pointed  with  his  leading-staff,  or  truncheon,  to  the 
back-groimd,  where,  in  such  perspective  as  the  artist 
possessed,  were  depicted  the  remains  of  a  burning  church, 
or  monastery,  and  four  or  five  soldiers,  in  red  cassocks, 
bearing  away  in  triumph  what  seemed  a  brazen  font  or 
layer.  Above  their  heads  might  be  traced  in  scroll,  "  Lee 
Victor  sic  voluit."  Right  opposite  to  the  picture,  hung, 
in  a  niche  in  the  wall,  a  complete  set  of  tilting  armour, 
the  black  and  gold  colours  and  ornaments  of  which 
exactly  corresponded  with  those  exhibited  in  the  portrait. 

The  picture  was  one  of  those  which,  from  something 
marked  in  the  featiures  and  expression,  attract  the  observa- 
tion even  of  those  who  are  ignorant  of  art.  The  Inde- 
pendent looked  at  it  until  a  smile  passed  transiently  over 
his  clouded  brow.  Whether  he  smiled  to  see  the  grim 
old  cavalier  employed  in  desecrating  a  religious  house — 
(an  occupation  much  conforming  to  the  practice  of  his 
own  sect) — whether  he  smiled  in  contempt  of  the  old 
painter's  harsh  and  dry  mode  of  working— or  whether  the 
sight  of  this  remarkable  portrait  revived  some  other  ideas, 
the  under-keeper  could  not  decide. 

The  smile  passed  away  m  axv  Vcv^\sccvx.  ^  "^s^^  ."^'^^^ 
looked  to  the  oriel  windows.    TYve  x^c.es»'sfc'5»  vt^v^^^  ^^ 
were  raised  a  step  or  two  ixottv  \^^  ^^^^^     ^      ^ 
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.He  darted  another  glance  at  Tomkins,  who  still 
seemed  busy  with  the  book  before  him,  then  sidled 
dose  to  the  astonished  girl,  who  had  continued  look- 
ing alternately  at  the  keeper  and  at  the  stranger,  as  if 
she  had  been  unable  to  understand  the  words  of  the 
first,  or  to  comprehend  the  meaning  of  the  second  being 
present." 

"Go,"  whispered  Joliffe,  approaching  his  mouth  so 
near  her  cheek,  that  his  breath  waved  the  curls  of  her 
hair ;  ' '  go,  my  dearest  Phoebe,  trip  it  as  fast  as  a  fawn 
down  to  my  lodge — I  will  soon  be  there,  and  " 

"Your  lodge,  indeed  !"  said  Phoebe  ;  "  you  are  very 
bold,  for  a  poor  killbuck  that  never  frightened  anjrthing 
before  save  a  dun  deer — Your  lodge,  indeed  !— I  am  like 
to  go  there,  I  think." 

"  Hush,  hush  !  Phoebe— here  is  no  time  for  jesting. 
Down  to  my  hut,  I  say,  like  a  deer,  for  the  knight  and  Mrs. 
Alice  are  both  there,  and  I  fear  will  not  return  hither 
again. — All's  naught,  girl — and  our  evil  days  are  come  at 
last  with  a  vengeance — ^we  are  fairly  at  bay  and  fairly 
hunted  down." 

"  Can  this  be,  Joceline  ?"  said  the  poor  girl,  turning  to 
.  the  keeper,  with  an  expression  of  fright  in  her  counte- 
nance, which  she  had  hitherto  averted  in  rural  eoquetry. 

"  As  sure,  my  dearest  Phoebe,  as  " 

The  rest  of  the  asseveration  was  lost  in  Phoebe's  ear,  so 
closely  did  the  keeper's  lips  approach  it  ;  and  if  they 
approached  so  very  near  as  to  touch  her  cheek,  grief,  like 
impatience,  hath  its  privileges,  and  poor  Phoebe  had 
enough  of  serious  alarm  to  prevent  her  from  demurring 
upon  such  a  trifle. 

But  no  trifle  was  the  a^T^to^Ocv.  oR.  "^^^^jcc^^-s.  ^^^j^s- ;^ 

Phoebe's  pretty  lhoug\\  surCoMXTvx.  ^^^^'^^^^^"^^ 

of  the  Independent.  'w\vo,  ^  '^^'^'^^  ^^f  f^  \sxXcs»^^=^ 

Joceline's  vigilance.  \\ad  \3e«iTcvOTe  ^^^^ox^i^'^^ 

obsenrer  of  the  keeper'  a  dercv^"^^^^  •  ^' 


ade  of  a  preacher  and  a  reprover  of  vice, 
le  exclaimed,  ' '  shameless  and  impudent 
/hat — chambering  and  wantoning  in  o 
: ! — How — would  you  play  your  pranks  be 
of  the  Commissioners  of  the  High  Court 
as  ye  would  in  a  booth  at  the  fulsome 
he  trappings  and  tracings  of  a  profane  • 
vhere  the  scoundrel  minstrels  make  their  i 
.  to  squeak,    '  Kiss  and  be  kind,   the 
-But  here,"  he  said,  dealing  a  perilous 
;  volume — "  Here  is  the  King  and  high  j 
!es  and  follies  ! — Here  is  he,  whom  men 
/    call    nature's    miracle  1 — Here  is  he, 
:hose  for  their  cabinet-keeper,  and  when 
ir  take  for  their  bed-fellow  !—  Here  is  th< 
)f  fine  words,  foppery  and  folly — Here  I " 
her  thump  upon  the  volume — and  oh  ! 
oxburghe,  it  was  the  first  folio — belovec' 
ne,  it  was  Hemmings  and  Condel — it 
iiiceps) — "On  thee,"  he  continued — ' 
Shakspeare,  I  charge  whate'er  of  sr 
and  immodest  follv  hath  defiled  the 
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—but  I  wonder  who  is  sponsible  for  what  lads  smd  lasses 
did  before  his  day?" 

"Scoff  not,"  said  tbe  soldier,  "lest  I,  being  called 
thereto  by  the  voice  within  me,  do  deal  with  thee  as  a 
scomer.  Verily,  I  say,  that  since  the  devil  fell  from 
Heaven,  he  never  lacked  agents  on  eonh  ;  yet  nowheie 
hath  he  met  with  a  wizard  having  such  incite  power 
over  men's  souls  as  this  pestilent  fellow  Shakspeare. 
tieeks  a  wife  a  foul  example  for  adultery,  here  she  shaB 
find  it — Would  a  roan  know  how  lo  train  his  fellow  to  be 
a  muideret,  here  shall  he  find  luloiing — Would  a  lady 
mairya  heathen  negro,  she  shall  have  chronicled  exarnpTe 
for  it — Would  any  one  scorn  at  his  Maker,  he  shall  be 
furnished  with  a  jesl  in  this  book—Would  he  defy  his 
brother  in  the  flesh,  he  shall  be  accommodated  with  a 
challenge— Would  you  be  druuk,  Shakspeare  will  cheer 
you  with  a  cup — Would  you  plunge  in  sensual  pleasures, 
he  will  soothe  you  lo  indulgence,  as  with  the  lasdvious 
sounds  of  a  lute.  This,  1  say,  this  boolc  is  the  well-bead 
and  source  of  all  those  evils  which  have  overrun  the  land 
like  a  torrent,  making  men  scoffers,  doubters,  deniers, 
murderers,  makebales,  and  lovers  of  the  wine-pot,  haont- 
ing  unclean  places,  and  sitting  long  at  the  evening  wine. 
Away  with  him.  away  with  him,  men  of  England  I  to 
Tophetwith  his  wicked  book,  and  to  the  Vale  of  Hinnom 
with  his  accursed  bones  I  Verily  but  that  our  march  was 
hasty  when  we  passed  Stratford,  in  the  year  1643,  with 
Sir  William  Waller  ;  but  that  our  march  was  hasty  " 

"Because  Prince  Rupert  was  after  you  with  bis 
cavaliers,"  muttered  the  incorrigible  Joceline, 

"  I  say,"  continued  the  zealous  trooper,  raising  his 
voice  and  extending  his  arm—"  b^^.  ^^^  *isK  tcfia^a"^**^ 
by  command  hasty,  and  ftiax-se  vaneA.  wi'- ■a»*^^^ 
riding,  closing  our  tanks  eacU  oive  M^cm  <&«.  &  ,^^^ 
con^  men  of  war,  I  hr.d  lo.o  ot.  *i^^v  *«i  ^  ^ 
lot  preceptor  of  vice  and  Aetisi.MCt«^   «" 
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and  given  them  to  the  next  dunghill.    I  would  have  made 
his  memory  a  scoff  and  a  hissing  ! " 

•'  That  is  the  bitterest  thing  he  has  said  yet,"  observed 
the  keeper;  "  Poor  Will  would  have  liked  the  hissing 
worse  than  all  the  rest." 

"  Will  the  gentleman  say  any  more  ?  "  inquired  Phoebe 
in  a  whisper.  "  Lack-a-day,  he  talks  brave  words,  if  one 
knew  but  what  they  meant.  But  it  is  a  mercy  our  good 
knight  did  not  see  him  ruffle  the  book  at  that  rate — 
Mercy  on  us,  there  would  certainly  have  been  bloodshed. 
— But  oh,  the  father — see  how  he  is  twisting  his  face 
about ! — Is  he  ill  of  the  colic,  think'st  thou,  Joceline? 
Or,  may  I  offer  him  a  glass  of  strong  waters?  " 

"  Hark  thee  hither,  wench  I "  said  the  keeper,  '*  he  is 
but  loading  his  blunderbuss  for  another  volley  ;  and  while 
he  turns  up  his  eyes,  and  twists  about  his  face,  and 
clenches  his  fist,  and  shuffles  and  tramples  with  his  feet 
in  that  fashion,  he  is  bound  to  take  no  notice  of  anything. 
I  would  be  sworn  to  cut  his  purse,  if  he  had  one,  from  his 
side,  without  his  feeling  it." 

"  La !  Joceline,"  said  Phoebe,  "and  if  he  abides  here 
in  this  turn  of  times,  I  dare  say  the  gentleman  will  be 
easily  served." 

"Care  not  thou  about  that,"  said  JoliiTe ;  '•  but  tell  me 
softly  and  hastily  what  is  in  the  pantry  ?  " 

"  Small  housekeeping  enough,"  said  Phoebe  ;  "  a  cold 
capon  and  some  comfits,  and  the  great  standing  venison 
pasty,  with  plenty  of  spice — a  manchet  or  two  besides, 
and  that  is  all." 

"  Well,  it  will  serve  for  a  pinch — ^wrap  thy  cloak  round 
thy  comely  body — ^get  a  basket  and  a  brace  of  trenchers 
and  towels,  they  are  heinously  impoverished  down  yon- 
/ier—-carTy  down  the  capon  and  the  manchets — the  past' 
must  abide  with  this  same  soldier  and  me,  and  \i\a^\i 
«^  nrii/ serve  us  for  bread,  ' 
S^^  '^/cf   Pijoebe;    "I   made    iVie    paste  xa 


WOODSTOCK, 
ilf— It  is  as  thick  as  the  walls  of  Fair  Rosamond's 
Tower." 

"Which  two  pairs  of  jaws  would  be  long  in  gnawing- 
through,  work  hard  as  they  might/'  said  the  keeper. 
"  But  what  liquor  is  there  ?  " 

"Only  a  bottle  of  Alicant,  and  one  of  sack,  with  the 
stone  jug  of  strong  waters,"  answered  Phoebe. 

"  Put  the  wine-flasks  into  thy  basket,"  said  Joceline, 
"the  knight  must  not  lack  his  evening  draught — and 
down  with  thee  to  the  hut  like  a  lapwing.  There  is 
enough  for  supper,  and  to-morrow  is  a  new  day. — Ha  I 
by  heaven  I  thought  yonder  man's  eVe  watched  us^No 
— ^he  only  rolled  it  round  him  in  a  brown  study-^Deep 
enough  doubtless,  as  they  all  are. — But  d — n  him,  he 
must  be  bottomless  if  I  cannot  sound  him  before  the 
night's  out. — Hie  thee  away,  Phoebe." 

But  Phoebe  was  a  rural  coquette,  and,  aware  that 
Jooeline's  situation  gave  him  no  advantage  of  avenging 
the  challenge  in  a  fitting  way,  she  whispered  in  his  ear, 
"Do  you  think  our  knight's  friend,  Shakspeare,  really 
found  out  all  these  naughty  devices  the  gentleman 
spoke  of?" 

Off  she  darted  while  she  spoke,  while  Joliffe  menaced 
future  vengeance  with  his  finger,  as  he  muttered,  "Go 
thy  way,  Phoebe  Mayflower,  the  lightest-footed  and 
lightest-hearted  wench  that  ever  tripped  the  sod  in 
Woodstock  Park  ! — ^After  her,  Bevis,  and  bring  her  safe 
to  our  master  at  the  hut." 

The  large  greyhound  arose  like  a  human  servitor,  who 
had  received  an  order,  and  followed  Phoebe  through  the 
hall,  first  licking  her  hand  to  make  her  sensible  of  his 
presence,  and  then  putting  himself  to  a  slow  ttci,t.,  c*^  •a.s* 
best  to  accommodate  Yvvkv^M  xa  Sicsa  Xx^g^s^-  ^'^^^'^  "^^5 
whom  he  convoyed,  wYiom  "i^^^^'^^'^^^^^^^^^^^-^s^s^ 
her  activity  without  due  i^aso^.    ^^      %j»kvNJ=^'^^^ 
ffi^ardian  thread  the  ioxesx  ^\^^^^»  vi^-te. 
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The  Independent  now  seemed  to  start  as  if  froih  a 
reverie.     "  Is  the  young  woman  gone?  "  said  he. 

•'Ay,  marry  is  she,"  said  the  keeper;  "and  if  your 
worship  hath  farther  commands,  you  must  rest  contented 
with  male  attendance." 

*'  Commands — umph — I  think  the  damsel  might  have 
tarried  for  another  exhortation, "  said  the  soldier — •  •  truly, 
I  profess  my  mind  was  much  inclined  toward  her  for  her 
edification." 

"  Oh,  sir,"  replied  Joliffe,  "  she  will  be  at  church  next 
Sunday,  and  if  your  military  reverence  is  pleased  again 
to  hold  forth  amongst  us,  she  will  have  use  of  the  doctrine, 
Avith  the  rest.  But  young  maidens  of  these  parts  hear  no 
private  homilies. — ^And  what  is  now  your  pleasure  ?  Will 
you  look  at  the  other  rooms,  and  at  the  few  plate  articles 
which  have  been  left  ?  " 

•*  Umph — no,"  said  the  Independent — "it  wears  late, 
and  gets  dark — thou  hast  the  means  of  giving  us  beds^ 
friend?" 

*'  Better  you  never  slept  in,"  replied  the  keeper. 

"  And  wood  for  a  fire,  and  a  light,  and  some  small 
pittance  of  creature-comforts  for  refreshment  of  the  out- 
ward man?"  continued  the  soldier. 

"Without  doubt,"  replied  the  keeper,  displaying  a 
prudent  anxiety  to  gratify  this  important  personage. 

In  a  few  minutes  a  great   standing   candlestick  wf 
placed  on  an  oaken  table.     The  mighty  venison  pas' 
adorned  with  parsley,  was  placed  on  the  board  on  a  d 
napkin ;  the  stone  bottle  of  strong  waters,  with  a  b' 
jack  full  of  ale,  formed  comfortable  appendages ;  p 
this  meal  sat  down  in  social  manner  the  soldier,  c 
^o£^  a  jreat  elbow-chair,  and  the  keeper,  at  his  in' 
i/^/off-  the  more  lowly  accommodation  of  a  sto» 


>'fory  leaves  them  for  the  present. 
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CHAP.  IV. 


YoKpath  qfgreenrward 


Winds  routtd  by  sparry  grot  and  gay  pavilion; 
There  is  tio  flint  to  gall  thy  tender /ooty 
There's  ready  shelter  from  each  breeze  or  shower. 
But  duty  guides  not  that  ivay — see  her  stattdy 
With  wand  entwined  with  amaranth^  near  yon  cliffs. 
Oft  where  she  leads  thy  blood  must  mark  thy  footsteps. 
Oft  where  she  leads  thy  head  must  bear  the  storm, 
'  And  thy  shrunk  farm  endure  heat,  cold^  and  hunger; 
But  she  will  guide  thee  up  to  noble  heights^ 
Which  he  wJtogaitts  seems  native  of  the  sky. 
While  earthly  things  lie  stretched  beneath  his  feet, 
DiminisKdy  shrunk^  and  valueless — Anonymous. 

HE  reader  cannot  have  forgotten  that  after  his 
scuffle   with   the    Commonwealth    soldier,   Sir 
Henry  Lee,  with  his  daughter  Alice,  had  de- 
parted to  take  refuge  in  the  hut  of  the  stout  keeper  Joce- 
line  JolifFe,    They  walked  slow,  as  before,  for  the  old 
knight  was  at  once  oppressed  by  perceiving  these  last 
vestiges  of  royalty  fall  into  the  hands  of  republicans,  and 
by  the  recollection  of  his  recent  defeat     At  times  he 
paused,  and  with  his  arms  folded  on  his  bosom,  recalled 
all  the  circumstances  attending  his  expulsion  from  a 
house  so  long  his  home.     It  seemed  to  him  that,  like 
the  champions  of  romance  of  whom  he  had  sometimes 
read,  he  himself  was  retiring  from  the  post  which  it  was 
his  duty  to  guard,  defeated   by  a  Paynim   knight,  for 
whcHn  the  adventure  had  been  reserved  by  fate.     Alice 
had  her  own  painful  subjects  of  recollection,  nor  had  the 
tenor  of  her  last  conversation  with  her  faxJasx  Vsesscw  «^ 
pleasant  as  to  make  \vet  aimoxis  \.o  x«snr^r\5w  ^^'^'^^^ 
temper  should  be  more  couv^sfc^N  ^«^  ^^'^^^^^^  -»= 
disposition,  and   much  \oNt  \o  ^^  ^^'^%iw^  '^^'^ 
misfortunes,  which  oi  \a\.e  caxoft  ^^^"^^ 
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had  given  to  the  good  knight's  passions  a  wayward 
irritability  unknown  to  his  better  days.  His  daughter, 
and  one  or  two  attached  servants,  who  still  followed 
his  decayed  fortunes,  soothed  his  frailty  as  mtich  as 
possible,  and  pitied  him  even  while  they  suffered  under 
its  effects. 

It  was  a  long  time  ere  he  spoke,  and  then  he  referred 
to  an  incident  already  noticed.  "  It  is  strange,"  he  said, 
' '  that  Bevis  should  have  followed  Joceline  and  that  fellow 
rather  than  me." 

"Assure  yourself,  sir,"  replied  Alice,  "that  his  sa^- 
city  saw  in  this  man  a  stranger  whom  he  thought  himself 
obliged  to  watch  circumspectly,  and  therefore  he  re- 
mained with  Joceline." 

"  Not  so,  Alice,"  answered  Sir  Henry ;  *'  he  leaves  me 
because  my  fortunes  have  fled  from  me.  There  is  ft  Mt 
ing  in  nature,  affecting  even  the  instinct,  as  it  is  called,  of 
dumb  animals,  which  teaches  them  to  fly  from  ndsfap- 
tune.  The  very  deer  there  will  butt  a  sick  or  wounded 
buck  from  the  herd  ;  hurt  a  dog,  and  the  whole  kennel 
will  fall  on  him  and  worry  him ;  fishes  devour  their 
own  kind  when  they  are  wounded  with  a  spear ;  cut  a 
crow's  wing,  or  break  its  leg,  the  others  will  buffet  it  to 
death." 

"That  maybe  true  of  the  more  irrational  kinds  of 
animals  among  each  other,"  said  Alice,  "for  their  whole 
life  is  well-nigh  a  warfare ;  but  the  dog  leaves  his  ow~ 
race  to  attach  himself  to  ours  ;  forsakes,  for  his  mast 
the  company,  food,  and  pleasure  of  his  own  kind  ; 
surely  the  fidelity  of   such  a  devoted   and  volu' 
servant  as  Bevis  hath  been  in  particular,  ought  ' 
be  lightly  suspected." 

"  I  am  not  angry  with  the  dog,  Alice ;  1  ^ 
sorry,"  replied   her  father.      "  I  have  reajd  Vn 
chronicles  that  when  Richard  II.  and  Henry  cA 
^utxArff  were  at  Berkeley  Castle,  a  dog  of  the  % 
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oMd  the  Ktaf.  vfaoni  hr  had  alwa**  MtnmlFd  n>.'«. 
<d  altaeiini  himsdf  (>>  Htnrr.  vhom  liF  )hcD  sxm  S-x 
ht  fax  tune.  RichMd  (citrloij,  ftvun  ihp  dn«t!<m  "rf 
Us  bnnile.  his  appnachin;  dffusilion.  lltr  diig 
«n  mhennids  kept  ai  Woodsiod:.  jnd  Bnis  U  Mitl 
to  be  <rf  lus  brwd,  whidi  vis  bwdfuIlT  k«T4  niv  NMiM 
I  aright  fbtcidl  01  miscfaief  irom  his  dcscnkm.  I  ranniX 

a  distant  nisllini'  anvong;  thr  vrilhnvil 
Nam,  a  mundng  or  j^kipii^  sound  »n  tine  pAlh,  nnil 
Ihe  laroarile  dog  instantly  joinrd  his  m.tstvr. 

"  Come  into  eourl.  old  kmvc,"  sntd  Alictf,  vhNTfullr. 
"  and  defend  thy  clranclcr.  which "  is  wpll-niKh  'n- 
dangoed  by  ihis  absence."  Hut  the  dog  imly  pnld  hm 
oouitEsy  by  gnmbolii^  around  Uieni,  nnil  iiNlaittly 
plunged  back  i^nin  as  fast  as  he  coulil  scnniper. 

"  How  now,  knave?'  said  tho  knight  i  "  ihnu  art  liKi 
wdl  trained,  sorely,  to  lake  up  the  chase  wilhonl  onlera." 
A  minute  more  showed  them  Photly;  Mayflinvi-r  ii|t- 
praachiog,  her  light  pace  so  little  inipednl  liy  tlip  hunlrn 
which  she  bore,  that  she  joined  her  ninsler  anil  founf; 
mittress  Just  as  they  arrii-cd  at  the  kcejicr's  hut,  whk'h 
was  Ibe  boundniy  ot  their  joumcy.  lIcvU,  who  hail 
■hot  ahead  to  piy  his  compUmcnis  to  Sir  llmry.  lila 
master,  had  lelumcd  again  to  hii  Immciliati'  ihity,  Ihi' 
escorting  Phcebe  and  her  eni^o  of  piwvisions.  'Hu' 
■hole  party  stood  presently  asSL'mlilcd  twfore  ihi.^  door 
of  the  keeper's  hut. 

In  better  times  n  substantial  stone  habitation.  Hi  for 
the  yeoman-keeper  o£  a  royal  walk,  hati  ailonipil  this 
place.  A  Eiii  spring  gushed  out  near  the  spot,  ami  unon 
traversed  yards  and  courts,  altnched.  to  tuSAtii^  w^ 
convenient  kennels  and  mews.  ttW-  'i.'ft  «nw»  ^  ^ 
atiTmithcs  which  were  corotnotv  iMtTO?,  **>  ^^^j!^ 
(to  liltle  sBvan  dwellinE  ^laA  >iec^  wwv>i«^*^  ^^ 
Raided.  «lonned  and  burnt.     A.  nc\e'ti-««™* 
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the  Parliament  side  of  the  question,  took  advantage  of 
Sir  Henry  Lee's  absence,  who  was  then  in  Charles's 
camp,  and  of  the  decay  of  the  royal  cause,  and  had, 
without  scruple,  carried  off  the  hewn  stones,  and  such 
building  materials  as  the  fire  left  unconsumed,  and  re- 
paired his  own  manor-house  with  them.  The  yeoman- 
keeper,  therefore,  our  friend  Joceline,  had  constructed, 
for  his  own  accommodation,  and  that  of  the  old  woman 
he  called  his  dame,  a  wattled  hut,  such  as  his  own 
labour,  with  that  of  a  neighbour  or  two,  had  erected 
in  the  course  of  a  few  days.  The  walls  were  plastered 
with  clay,  white-washed,  and  covered  with  vines  and 
other  creeping  plants  ;  the  roof  was  neatly  thatched, 
and  the  whole,  though  merely  a  hut,  had,  by  the  neat- 
handed  Joliffe,  been  so  arranged  as  not  to  disgrace  the 
condition  of  the  dweller. 

The  knight  advanced  to  the  entrance ;  but  the  in- 
genuity of  the  architect,  for  want  of  a  better  lock  to  the 
door,  which  itself  was  but  of  wattles  curiously  twisted, 
had  contrived  a  mode  of  securing  the  latch  on  the  inside 
with  a  pin,  which  prevented  it  from  rising  ;  and  in  this 
manner  it  was  at  present  fastened.  Conceiving  that  this 
was  some  precaution  of  Joliffe's  old  housekeeper,  of 
whose  deafness  they  were  all  aware,  Sir  Henry  raised 
his  voice  to  demand  admittance,  but  in  vain.  Irritated 
at  this  delay,  he  pressed  the  door  at  once  with  foot  and 
hand  in  a  way  which  the  frail  barrier  was  unable  to 
resist;  it  gave  way  accordingly,  and  the  knight  thus 
forcibly  entered  the  kitchen,  or  outward  apartment,  of 
his  servant  In  the  midst  of  the  floor,  and  with  a  pos- 
jnre  which  indicated  embarrassment,  stood  a  youthful 
■tasnger  in  a  riding-suit. 

^^Tbis  maybe  my  last  act  of  authority  here,"  S9 
W^Jm^ht,  seizing  the  stranger  by  the  collar,  ")om\.\\ 
^  Rangrcj.  of  VToodstock  for  this  nighl  at  "teasX— Vs 
^hat  an  tbovL?" 
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^  iKras^gcET    dropped   the  riding-mantle  in  vhich 
fuBb  WB&  tdixflled,  and  at  the  same  time  fell  on  one 


"Your  poor  kinsman,  Markham   Everard,"  he  said, 
'who   came   hither   for  your  sake,  although   he  fears 
you  will  scarce  make  him  welcome  for  his  own." 

Sir  Henry  started  back,  but  recovered  himself  in  an 
infant,  as  one  who  recollected  that  he  had  a  part  of 
dignity  to  perform.  He  stood  erect,  therefore,  and 
replied,  with  considerable  assumption  of  stately  cere- 
mony : 

"  Fair  kinsman,  it  pleases  me  that  you  are  come  to 
Woodstock  upon  the  veiy  first  night  that,  for  many 
jrears  which  have  passed,  is  likely  to  promise  you  a 
wcMrthy  or  a  welcome  reception." 

"  Now  God  grant  it  be  so,  that  I  rightly  hear  and  duly 
understand  you,"  said  the  young  man ;  while  Alice, 
though  she  was  silent,  kept  her  looks  fixed  on  her 
fiatber's  face,  as  if  desirous  to  know  whether  his  mean- 
ing was  kind  towards  his  nephew,  which  her  knowledge 
of  his  character  inclined  her  greatly  to  doubt. 

The  knight  meanwhile  darted  a  sardonic  look,  first  on 
his  nephew,  then  on  his  daughter,  and  proceeded — "  I 
need  not,  I  presume,  inform  Mr.  Maricham  Everard,  that 
it  cannot  be  our  purpose  to  entertain  him,  or  even  to 
offer  him  a  seat,  in  this  poor  hut." 

"  I  will  attend  you  most  willingly  to  the  Lodge,"  said 
the  young  gentleman.  "  I  had,  indeed,  judged  you  were 
already  there  for  the  evening,  and  feared  to  intrude  upon 
you.  But  if  you  would  permit  me,  my  dearest  uncle,  to 
escort  my  kinswoman  and  you  back  to  the  Lodge,  believe 
me.  amongst  all  which  you  have  so  often  done  of  good 
and  kind,  you  never  conferred  benefit  that  will  be  so 
dearly  prized." 

"You  mistake  me  greatly,  Mi.  MaaViv-a-TSk. "^^^rasfiswV 
icpljad  the  knight     "It  is  ixot  out  ^\xr^^^  Nft  x^N32s».\s> 
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the  Lodge  to-night,  nor,  by  Our  Lady,  to-morrow 
neither.  I  meant  but  to  intimate  to  you  in  all  courtesy, 
that  at  Woodstock  Lodge  you  ^vill  find  those  for  whom 
you  are  fitting  society,  and  who,  doubtless,  will  afTord 
you  a  willing  welcome  ;  which  I,  sir,  in  this  my  present 
retreat,  do  not  presume  to  offer  to  a  person  of  your 
consequence." 

"  For  Heaven's  sake,"  said  the  young  man,  turning  to 
Alice,  "tell  me  how  I  am  to  imderstand  language  so 
mysterious." 

Alice,  to  prevent  his  increasing  the  restrained  anger  of 
her  father,  compelled  herself  to  answer,  though  it  was 
Nvith  difficulty,  "We  are  expelled  from  the  Lodge  by 
soldiers." 

"  Expelled — by  soldiers  ! "  exclaimed  Everard,  in  sur- 
prise— "  there  is  no  legal  warrant  for  this." 

"  None  at  all,"  answered  the  knight,  in  the  same  tone 
of  cutting  irony  which  he  had  all  along  used,  "  and  yet 
as  lawful  a  warrant,  as  for  ought  that  has  been  wrought 
in  England  this  twelvemonth  and  more.  You  are,  I 
think,  or  were,  an  Inns-of-Court-man — marry,  sir,  your 
enjoyment  of  your  profession  is  like  that  lease  which  a 
prodigal  wishes  to  have  of  a  wealthy  widow.  You  have 
already  survived  the  law  which  you  studied,  and  its 
expiry  doubtless  has  not  been  without  a  legacy — some 
decent  pickings,  some  merciful  increases,  as  the  phrase 
goes.  You  have  deserved  it  two  ways — you  wore  buff 
and  bandoleer,  as  well  as  wielded  pen  and  ink — I  have 
not  heard  if  you  held  forth  too. " 

"  Think  of  me  and  speak  of  me  as  harshly  as  y^" 
will,  sir,"  said  Everard,  submissively.     "  I  have  but 
this  evil  time,  guided  myself  by  my  conscience,  anc' 
ia^er's  commands. " 

"O,  an  you  talk  of  conscience,"  said  l\\e  o\A  V 
'■/■  must  have  mine  eye  upon  you,  as  "H.am\eX 
^  yet  did  Puritan  cheat   so  grossly  as  vil 
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wgrgMk&ns    ^^   ^^   conscience ;    and   as  for  thy 

le  "iras  ttSooMt  to  proceed  in  a  tone  of  the  same  invec- 

;,  -when  the  young  man  interrupted  him,  by  saying, 

a  firm  tone,  "Sfa:  Henry  Lee,  you  have  ever  been 

nought  noble — Say  of  me  what  you  will,  but  speak  not 

of  my  father  what  the  ear  of  a  son  should  not  endure, 

and  which  yet  his  arm  cannot  resent.     To  do  me  such 

wrong  is  to  insult  an  unarmed   man,   or  to  beat  a 

captive." 

Sir  Henry  paused,  as  if  struck  by  the  remark.  "  Thou 
hast  spoken  truth  in  that,  Mark,  wert  thou  the  blackest 
Puritan  whom  hell  ever  vomited,  to  distract  an  unhappy 
country." 

"  Be  that  as  you  will  to  think  it,"  replied  Everard ; 
"but  let  me  not  leave  you  to  the  shelter  of  this  wretched 
hoveL  The  night  is  drawing  to  storm— let  me  but  con- 
duct you  to  the  Lodge,  and  expel  those  intruders,  who 
can,  as  yet  at  least,  have  no  warrant  for  what  they  do. 
I  will  not  linger  a  moment  behind  them,  save  just  to 
deliver  my  father's  message. — Grant  me  but  this  much, 
for  the  love  you  once  bore  me  ! " 

"Yes,  Mark,"  answered  his  uncle  firmly,  but  sorrow- 
fully, ••  thou  speakest  truth — I  did  love  thee  once.     The 
bright-haired  boy  whom  I  taught  to  ride,  to  shoot,  to 
hunt — ^whose  hours  of  happiness  were  spent  with  me, 
wherever  those  of  graver  labours  were  employed — I  did 
love  that  boy — ay,  and  I  am  weak  enough  to  love  even 
the  memory  of  what  he  was. — But  he  is  gone,  Mark — he 
is  gone ;  and  in  his  room  I  only  behold  an  avowed  and 
determined  rebel  to  his  religion  and  to  his  king — a  rebel 
more  detestable  on  account  of  his  success,  the  more 
infamous' through  the  plundered  wealth  with  which  he 
i^opes  to  gild  his  villany. — But  I  am  poor,  thou  think'st, 
st^d  sHould  hold  my  peace,  lest  metv  sa.^ , '  ^^^-ai*.,  ^xcraia.^ 
M^lacn  you  should,* — Know,  hoviever,  \}cvax, m^\^«o&.  «sv^ 
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plundered  as  I  am,  I  fed  myself  dishonoured  in  holding^ 
even  but  this  much  talk  with  the  tool  of  usurping  rebds. 
— Go  to  the  Lodge,  if  thou  wilt — yonder  lies  the  way — 
but  think  not  that,  to  regain  my  dwelling  there,  or  all 
the  wealth  I  ever  possessed  in  ray  wealthiest  days,  I 
would ,  willingly  accompany  thee  three  steps  on  the 
greensward.  If  I  must  be  thy  companion,  it  shall  be 
only  when  thy  red-coats  have  tied  my  hands  behind  me, 
and  bound  my  legs  beneath  my  horse's  belly.  Thou 
mayst  be  my  fellow  traveller  then,  I  grant  thee,  if  thou 
wilt,  but  not  sooner." 

Alice,  who  suffered  cruelly  during  this  dialogue,  and 
was  well  aware  that  farther  argument  would  only  kindle 
the  knight's  resentment  still  more  highly,  ventured  at 
last,  in  her  anxiety,  to  make  a  sign  to  her  cousin  to  break 
off  the  interview,  and  to  retire,  since  her  father  com* 
manded  his  absence  in  a  manner  so  peremptory.  Un- 
happily, she  was  observed  by  Sir  Henry,  who,  concluding 
that  what  he  saw  was  evidence  of  a  private  understanding 
betwixt  the  cousins,  his  wrath  acquired  new  fuel,  and 
it  required  the  utmost  exertion  of  self-command,  and 
recollection  of  all  that  was  due  to  his  own  dignity,  to 
enable  him  to  veil  his  real  fury  under  the  same  ironical 
manner  which  he  had  adopted  at  the  beginning  of  thi 
angry  inter\'iew. 

"If  thou  art  afraid,"  he  said,   "to  trace  our  fo» 
glades  by  night,  respected  stranger,  to  whom  I  am 
haps  bound  to  do  honour  as  my  successor  in  the  c' 
of  these  walks,  here  seems  to  be  a  modest  damsf 
will  be  most  willing  to  wait  on  thee,  and  be  th 
bearer. — Only,    for  her  mother's  sake,   let 
some  slight  form  of  marriage  between  you- 
license  or  priest  in  these  happy  days,  but  m' 
JH^c^  beggars  in  a  ditch,  with  a  hedge  for  ; 
**'?-  ^  ^'^Gf  for  a  priest.     I  crave  pai6 
»wi^  such  an  officious  and  simple  xei 
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.re  a  Ranter — or  one  of  the  family 
iage  rites  as  unnecessary,  as  Knipp( 
^yden?" 

'  For  mercy's  sake,  forbear  such  drej 
ither  I  and  do  you,  Markham,  begone 
and  leave  us  to  our  fate — ^your  presence 
rave." 

"Jesting!"  said  Sir  Henry,  "I  v 
serious — Raving ! — I  was  never  more  cor 
never  brook  that  falsehood  should  appro; 
no  more  bear  by  my  side  a  dishonoured 
dishonoured  sword ;  and  this  unhappy 
that  both  can  fail." 

"Sir  Henry,"  said  young  Everard, 
soul  with  a  heavy  crime,  which  be  ass 
treating  your  daughter  thus  unjustly, 
since  you  denied  her  to  me,  when  we  w< 
were  powerful.     I  acquiesced  in  your  p 
suit  and  intercourse.     God  knoweth 
— but  I  acquiesced.     Neither  is  it  to  rer 
I  now  come  hither,  and  have,  I  do  ackr 
speech  of  her — not  for  her  own  sake  onl 
also.     Destruction  hovers  over  you,  rei 
pinions  to  stoop,  and  her  talons  to  c 
look  contemptuous  as  you  will,  such  is 
is  to  protect  both  you  and  her  that  I  am 
"You  refuse  then  my  free  gift,"  said 
•'  or  perhaps  you  think  it  loaded  with 
diUons?" 

"  Shame,  shame  on  you,  Sir  Henry ; 

waxing  warm  in  his  turn  ;  ' '  have  your  po 

so  utterly  warped  every  feeling  of  a  falh 

speak  with  bitter  mockery  and  scoiiv  c 

jrour own  daughter's  honour? — ^HdVdv 

Alice,  and  tell  your  father  lie  bas  loxg 

fantastic  spirit  of  loyalty.— KnONV ,  SVx 


I  would  prefer  your  daugjitv,. 

which  Heaven  could  bestow  on  me,  1  wou»^  . 

it — my  conscience  would  not  permit  me  to  do  so — when 

I  knew  it  must  withdraw  her  from  her  duty  to  you." 

"Your  conscience  is  over  scrupulous,  young  man  ; — 
cany  it  to  some  dissenting  rabbi,  and  he  who  takes  all 
that  comes  to  net,  will  teach  thee  it  is  sinning  against  our 
mercies  to  refuse  any  good  thing  that  is  freely  offered 
to  us." 

"When  it  is  freely  offered,  and  kindly  offered — ^not 
when  the  offer  is  made  in  irony  and  insult — Fare  thee 
well,  Alice — if  aught  could  make  me  desire  to  profit  l^ 
thy  father's  wild  wish  to  cast  thee  from  him  in  a  moment 
of  unworthy  suspicion,  it  would  be  that,  while  indulging 
in  such  sentiments,  Sir  Henry  Lee  is  tyrannically  oppress- 
ing the  creature,  who  of  all  others  is  most  dependent  on 
his  kindness — who  of  all  others  will  most  feel  his  severity, 
and  whom,  of  all  others,  he  is  most  bound  tocherish 
and  support." 

"  Do  not  fear  for  me,  Mr.  Everard,"  exclaimed  Alice, 
aroused  from  her  timidity  by  a  dread  of  the  consequences 
not  unlikely  to  ensue,  where  civil  war  sets  relations,  as 
well  as  fellow-citizens,  in  opposition  to  each  other. — 
"Oh,  begone,  I  conjure  you,  begone  !  Nothing  stands  | 
betwixt  me  and  my  father's  kindness — but  these  unhappy 
family  divisions — but  your  ill-timed  presence  here — ^for 
Heaven's  sake,  leave  us  !  " 

"  Soh,  mistress ! "  answered  the  hot  old  cavalier,  "r 
play  lady  paramount  already  ;  and  who  but  you  I— 
would  dictate  to  our  train,  I  warrant,  like  CJoner' 
Regan  I    But  I  tell  thee,  no  man  shall  leave  my 
— and,  humble  as  it  is,  this  is  now  my  hous' 
ie  has  aught  to  say  to  me  that  is  to  be  sf 
this  young  man  now  speaks,  with  a  beivl  bio^ ; 
fone— Speak  out,  sir,  and  say  your  wotstX" 
'VFear  not  my    temper.  Mts.  A^ice."   sa^tf 
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ecfoal  firmness  and  placidity  of  manner ;  ' '  and  you» 

;ienry,  do  not  think  that  if  I  $peak  firmly,  I  mean 

xefore  to  speak  in  anger,  or  officiously.    You  have 

jxed  me  with  much,  and,  were  I  guided  by  the  wild 

>pirit  of  romantic  chivalry,  much  which,  even  from  so 

near  a  relative,  I  ought  not,  as  being  by  birth,  and  in 

the    world's   estimation,    a   gentleman,    to    pass   over 

without  reply.     Is  it  your  pleasure  to  give  me  patient 

hearing  ?  " 

"  If  you  stand  on  your  defence,"  answered  the  stout 
old  knight,  "  God  forbid  that  you  should  not  challenge 
a  patient  hearing — ay,  though  your  pleading  were  two 
parts  disloyalty  and  one  blasphemy — Only,  be  brief— this 
has  already  lasted  but  too  long." 

.  "I will,  Sir  Henry,"  replied  the  young  man  ;  "yet  it 
is  hard  to  crowd  into  a  few  sentences  the  defence  of  a 
life  which,  though  short,  has  been  a  busy  one*-too  busy, 
your  indignant  gesture  would  assert.  But  I  deny  it ;  I 
have  drawn  my  sword  neither  hastily,  nor  without  due 
consideration,  for  a  people  whose  rights  have  been 
trampled  on,  and  whose  consciences  have  been  oppressed 
— Frown  not,  sir — such  is  not  your  view  of  the  contest, 
but  such  is  mine.  For  my  religious  principles,  at  which 
you  have  scoffed,  believe  me,  that  though  they  depend 
not  on  set  forms,  they  are  no  less  sincere  than  your  own, 
and  thus  far  purer— excuse  the  word — that  they  are  un- 
mingled  with  the  bloodthirsty  dictates  of  a  barbarous 
age,  which  you  and  others  have  called  the  code  of  chi- 
valrous honour.  Not  my  own  natural  disposition,  but 
the  better  doctrine  which  my  creed  has  taught,  enables 
me  to  bear  your  harsh  rcvilings  without  answering  in  a 
similar  tone  of  wrath  and  reproach.  Xcsvi  \w»^  ^-axx^ 
jnsuit  to  eartreraity  against  me  aX  '^oxrc  ^<ya»ca^r— ^^"v-  '^ 
account  of  our  relationship  aVotvci,  \svy5v.  \i^^>^^.X^ 
bound  in  charity  to  endure  it.  TUs ,  ^Vt  VS^ecrj ,  ^  ^ 
from  one  of  our  house.     But,  wt\v  lotV^^c^^^^  ^  ^ 
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than  this  requires,  I  can  refuse  at  your  hands  the  gift; 
which,  most  of  all  things  under  Heaven,  I  should  desire 
to  obtain,  because  duty  calls  upon  her  to  sustain  and 
comfort  you,  and  because  it  were  sin  to  permit  you,  in 
your  blindness,  to  spurn  yoiu:  comforter  from  your  side. 
— Farewell,  sir — not  in  anger,  but  in  pity — ^We  may  meet 
in  a  better  time,  when  your  heart  and  your  principles 
shall  master  the  unhappy  prejudices  by  which  they  are 
now  overclouded. — Farewell — farewell,  Alice  ! " 

The  last  words  were  repeated  twice,  and  in  a  tone  of 
feeling  and  passionate  grief,  which  differed  utterly  from 
the  steady  and  almost  severe  tone  in  which  he  had 
addressed  Sir  Henry  Lee.  He  turned  and  left  the  but  so 
soon  as  he  had  uttered  these  last  words ;  and,  as  if  ' 
ashamed  of  the  tenderness  which  had  mingled  with  his 
accents,  the  young  Commonwealth's-man  turned  and 
walked  sternly  and  resolvedly  forth  into  the  moonligfat, 
which  now  was  spreading  its  broad  light  and  autumnal 
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ivedone  better?"  said  Phoebe»  "seeing  thie  old  man 
lad  nothing  left  either  for  Mrs.  Alice  or  himself ;  and  as 
for  Mr.  Mark  Everard  and  our  young  lady,  oh  !  they  had 
spoken  such  loving  things  to  each  other  as  are  not  to  be 
found  in  the  history  of  Argalus  and  Parthenia,  who,  as 
the  story-book  tells,  were  the  truest  pair  of  lovers  in  all 
Arcadia,  and  Oxfordshire  to  boot." 

Old  Goody  Jellycot  had  popped  her  scarlet  hood  into 
the  kitchen  more  than  once  while  the  scene  was  proceed- 
ing ;  but,  as  the  worthy  dame  was  parcel  blind  and  more 
than  parcel  deaf,  knowledge  was  excluded  by  two  prin- 
cipal entrances ;  and  though  she  comprehended,  by  a 
sort  of  general  instinct,  that  the  gentlefolk  were  at  high 
words,  yet  why  they  chose  Joceline's  hut  for  the  scene  of 
their  dispute  was  as  great  a  mystery  as  the  subject  of  the 
quarrel. 

But  what  was  the  state  of  the  old  cavalier's  mood,  thus 
contradicted,  as  his  most  darling  principles  had  been,  by 
the  last  words  of  his  departing  nephew  ?  The  truth  is, 
that  he  was  less  thoroughly  moved  than  his  daughter  ex- 
pected ;  and  in  all  probability  his  nephew's  bold  defence 
of  his  religious  and  political  opinions  rather  pacified  than 
aggravated  his  displeasure.  Although  sufficiently  im- 
patient of  contradiction,  still  evasion  and  subterfuge  were 
more  alien  to  the  blunt  old  Ranger's  nature  than  manly 
vindication  and  direct  opposition ;  and  he  was  wont  to 
say,  that  he  ever  loved  the  buck  best  who  stood  boldest 
at  bay.  He  graced  his  nephew's  departure,  however, 
with*  n  quotation  from  Shakspeare,  whom,  as  many 
others  do,  he  was  wont  to  quote  from  a  sort  of  habit  and 
respect,  as  a  favourite  of  his  unfortunate  master,  without 
having  either  much  real  taste  fox  Yvvs.  '^orCSia,  ^st  ^gssa»;- 
slrill  in  applying  the  passages  viVi\c^\\kfc  ice."«&»fc^  «o.^«^ 
memory,  Ao«a^  '^saa^- 

"MarJc,"  he  said.  -  maik  l\v\s.  KNi^^t"'^^^  vss^s*:^ 
^uote  Scripture  for  his  purpose.  ^Vv^  A^^^  ^^^ 
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cousin  of  thine,  with  no  more  beard  than  I  hive  seen  oa 
a  clown  playing  Maid  Marion  on  May-day,  when  the 
village  barber  had  shaved  him  in  too  great  a  hurry,  shall 
match  any  bearded  Presbyterian  or  Independent  of  them 
all.  in  laying  down  his  doctrines  and  his  uses,  and  be- 
thumping  us  with  his  texts  and  his  homilies.  I  would 
worthy  and  learned  Doctor  Rochecli£fe  had  been  here,, 
with  his  battery  ready  mounted  from  the  Vulgate,  and 
the  Septuagint,  and  what  not — he  would  have  battered 
the  presbyterian  spirit  out  of  him  with  a  wanion.  How- 
ever, I  am  glad  the  young  man  is  no  sneaker  ;  for,  were 
a  man  of  the  devil's  opinion  in  religion,  and  of  Old  NoU's 
in  politics,  he  were  better  open  on  it  full  cry,  than  deceive 
you  by  hunting  counter,  or  running  a  false  scent.  Come 
— ^wipe  thine  eyes — the  fray  is  over,  and  not  like  to  be 
stirred  again  soon,  I  trust." 

Encouraged  by  these  words,  Alice  rose,  and,  bewildered 
as  she  was,  endeavoured  to  superintend  the  arrangements 
for  their  meal  and  their  repose  in  their  new  habitation. 
But  her  tears  fell  so  fast,  they  marred  her  counterfeited 
diligence ;  and  it  was  well  for  her  that  Phoebe,  though 
too  ignorant  and  too  simple  to  comprehend  the  extent  of 
her  distress,  could  afiford  her  material  assistance,  in  lack 
of  mere  sympathy. 

With  great  readiness  and  address,   the  damsel  set 
about  everything  that  was  requisite  for  preparing  the 
supper  and  the  beds  ;  now  screaming  into  Dame  Jelly- 
cot's  ear,  now  whispering  into  her  mistress's,  and  artfully 
managing,  as  if  she  was  merely  the  agent,  under  Alice 
orders.    When  the  cold  viands  were  set  forth.  Sir  Her 
Lee  kindly  pressed  his  daughter  to  take  refreshment 
it  to  make  up,  indirectly,  for  his  previous  hars^ 
^fowards  ber ;  while  he  himself,  like  an  experienced 
^'^Foer,  showed,    that  neither    the   moiXi^caXvav 
»»^<>/fAe  day,  nor  the  thoughts  of  wbal  vias  V 
^""^ow,  could  diminish  his  appetite  iocsxigP^ 
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was  hia  favourite  meal.  He  ate  up  two-ttilrds  of  the 
capon,  and,  devoting  the  first  bumper  to  the  happy 
restoration  of  Charles,  second  of  the  name,  he  finished  a 
quart  of  wine  ;  for  he  belonged  to  a  school  accustomed 
to  feed  the  flame  of  their  loyalty  with  copious  brinuners. 
He  even  sang  a  verse  of  ' '  The  King  shajl  enjoy  his  OWD 
again,"  in  which  Phosbe,  half-sobbing,  and  Dame  Jelty- 
cot,  scteaming  against  lime  and  tune,  wera  contented  to 

At  length  the  jovial  knight  betook  himself  to  his  rest 
on  the  keeper's  straw  pallet,  in  a  lecess  adjoining  to  the 
kitchen,  and,  unaffected  by  his  change  of  dwelling,  slept 
last  and  deep.  Alice  had  less  quiet  rest  in  old  Goody 
Jellycot's  wicker  couch,  in  the  inner  apartment ;  while 
tfie  dame  and  PhcEbe  slept  on  a  mattress,  stuffed  with 
dry  leaves,  in  the  same  chamber,  soundly  as  those  whose 
liaily  toil  gains  their  daily  bread,  and  whom  moioin; 
calls  up  only  to  renew  the  lolls  of  yesterday. 


CHAP.    V. 
30'  tcH£%t  fittdi  iiifiufy  under  ihii  nrv>  laiigua^e, 

Th£y  may  ie  great  in  ivertk  and  Iveigit,  Snt  hang; 
Upon  Ike  native  glibma  of  my  tfteck, 
Likt  Sauts  plale-armnr  en  tlu  skefkerd  hsy. 
ErKHm&eriHg  and  net  arming  hint, — J.  Ij, 

BS  Markhom  Evcrard  pursued  his  way  towards 
the  Lodge,  through  one  of  the  long  sweeping 
glades  which  traversed  the  fore&t,    varying  in 
breadth,  till  the  trees  were  now  so  c\ow'iii-4.'-'i«.>wsi.'tf«. 
njade  darJmess  over  his  head,  ftieiv  xtsjeSmt  ^™*"''i?^ 
kt  in  glimpses  of  the  raooti.  attd  anoti.  '^V^^™-'-,^  ~o. 
into  mtle  meatiows,  or   savannas,  on  >«^»^  ^SjAc* 
Aeanu  lay  in  silvery  ^lence  ;  as  '^  '^'^  '^ 
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his  lonely  course,  the  various  effects  produced  by  that 
delicious  light  on  the  oaks,  whose  dark  leaves,  gnarled 
branches,  and  massive  trunks  it  gilded,  more  or  less 
partially,  might  have  drawn  the  attention  of  a  poet  or  a 
painter. 

But  if  Everard  thought  of  anything  saving  the  painful 
scene  in  which  he  had  just  played  his  part,  and  of  which 
the  result  seemed  the  destruction  of  all  his  hopes,  it 
was  of  the  necessary  guard  to  be  observed  in  his  night- 
walk.  The  times  were  dangerous  and  unsettled  ;  the 
roads  full  of  disbanded  soldiers,  and  especially  of 
royalists,  who  made  their  political  opinions  a  pretext 
for  disturbing  the  country  with  marauding  parties  and 
robberies.  Deer-stealers  also,  who  are  ever  a  desperate 
banditti,  had  of  late  infested  Woodstock  Chase.  In 
short,  the  dangers  of  the  place  and  period  were  such, 
that  Markham  Everard  wore  his  loaded  pistols  at  his 
belt,  and  cafried  his  drawn  sword  under  his  arm,  that 
he  might  be  prepared  for  whatever  peril  should  cross  his 
path. 

He  heard  the  beUs  of  Woodstock  Church  ring  curfew, 
just  as  he  was  crossing  one  of  the  little  meadows  we  have 
described,   and  they  ceased  as  he    entered    an    over- 
shadowed and  twilight  part  of  the  path  beyond.     It  was 
there  that  he  heard  some  one  whistling ;  and,  as  the 
sound  became  clearer,  it  was  plain  the  person  was  ad 
vancing  towards  him.    This  could  hardly  be  a  frienr 
for  the  party  to  which  he  belonged  rejected,  gener 
speaking,  all  music,  unless  psalmody.     "If  a  m? 
merry,  let  him  sing  psalms,"  was  a  text  which  they 
pleased  to  interpret  as  literally  and  to  as  little  purj" 
r/fer  did  some  others ;  yet  it  was  too  continued  ' 
^  ^^  -s/^/^a/  amongst  night-walkers,  and  lo» 
^rTJ>/^  ^^  ^^^^  ^^y  P^^^rpose  of  concealmeii\ 
s/^Jf^Z^^^^'''  ^^^  presently  exchanged  Yi 
^^/?^,  and  trolled  forth   the  following 
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with  whicfa  the  old  cavaliers  were  wont  to  woke 
the  mght-owl : — 

'    .'  Hey  for  cavaliers  I  Ho  for  cavaliers  ! 

Pray  for  cavaliers  ! 

Rub  a  dub — rub  a  dub ! 
Have  at  old  Beelzebub- 
Oliver  smokes  for  fear. 

"  1  should  know  that  voice,"  said  Everard,  uncocking 
the  pistol  which  he  had  drawn  from  his  belt,  but  con- 
tinuing to  hold  it  in  his   hand.    Then   came  another 

^  '  Hash  them — slash  them — 

All  to  pieces  dash  them. 

"So  ho  !  "  cried  Markham,  "who  goes  there,  and  for 
whom  ?  " 

•'For  Church  and  King,"  answered  a  voice,  which 
presently  added,  "No,  d— n  me — I  mean  against  Church 
and  King,  and  for  the  people  that  are  uppermost — I 
forget  which  they  are." 

*•  Roger  Wildrake,  as  I  guess?  "  said  Everard. 

"The  same — Gentleman  ;  of  Squattlesea-mere,  in  the 
moist  county  of  Lincoln." 

"  Wildrake !"  said  Markham — "  Wildgoose  you  should 
be  called.  You  have  been  moistening  your  own  throat 
to  some  purpose,  and  using  it  to  gabble  tunes  very  suit- 
able to  the  times,  to  be  sure  ! " 

"  Faith,  the  tune's  a  pretty  tune  enough,  Mark,  only 
out  of  fashion  a  little — the  more's  the  pity." 

"What  could  I  expect,"  said  Everard,  "but  to  meet 
some  ranting,  drunken  cavalier,  as  desperate  and  dan- 
gerous as  night  and  sack  usually  make  them  ?  What  if 
I  had  rewarded  your  melody  by  a  ball  in  the  gullet?" 

"  Why,  there  would  have  beetv  ?k.  -^v^^t  -^^^jNg^— Sii^aS.'^ 
all  "said  Wildrake.     ' '  Bui  YfYvete&ox^  cox^^^^^'^'^^'^"*^^ 
now?    I  was  about  to  seek  "yovi  aX  ^e"^x»x**  ^^ 

"I  have  been  obliged  lo  \ea.^c  \\.--"V^^  ^"^^^  ^ 
cause  hereafter/*  replied  M-OcVJaavcv. 
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**  What !  the  old  play-hunting  cavalier  was  cross,  or 
Chloe  was  unkind  ?  " 

"Jest  not,  Wildrake — it  is  all  over  with  me,'"  said 
Everard. 

"  The  devil  it  is,"  exclaimed  Wildrake,  "  and  you  take 
it  thus  quietly ! — Zounds  !  let  us  back  together — I'll  plead 
your  cause  for  you— I  know  how  to  tickle  up  an  old 
knight  and  a  pretty  maiden — Let  me  alone  for  putting 
you  rectus  in  curia,  you  canting  rogue. — D — n  me.  Sir 
Henry  Lee,  says  I,  your  nephew  is  a  piece  of  a  Puritan 
— it  won't  deny — ^but  I'll  uphold  him  a  gentleman  and  a 
pretty  fellow,  for  all  that. — Madam,  says  I,  you  may 
think  your  cousin  looks  like  a  psalm-singing  weaver, 
in  that  bare  felt,  and  with  that  rascally  brown  cloak ; 
that  band,  which  looks  like  a  baby's  clout,  and  those 
loose  boots,  which  have  a  whole  calf-skin  in  each  of 
them, — but  let  him  wear  on  the  one  side  of  his  head  a 
castor,  with  a  plume  befitting  his  quality ;  give  him  a 
good  Toledo  by  his  side,  with  a  broidered  belt  and  an 
inlaid  hilt,  instead  of  the  ton  of  iron  contained  in  that 
basket-hilted  black  Andrew  Ferrara ;  put  a  few  smart 
words  in  his  mouth — and,  blood  and  wounds  i  madam, 
says  I " 

"Prithee,  truce  with  this  nonsense,  Wildrake,"  said 
Everard,  ' '  and  tell  me  if  you  are  sober  enough  to  hear  a 
few  words  of  sober  reason  ?  " 

"  Pshaw  !  man,  I  did  but  crack  a  brace  of  quarts  with 
yonder  puritanic,  roundheaded  soldiers,   up  yonder  at 
the  town  ;  and  rat  me  but  I  passed  myself  for  the  best 
man  of  the  party ;  twanged  my  nose,  and  turned  u 
my  eyes,    as   I    took   my   can — Pah !   the   very    wj 
tasted    of    hypocrisy.      I    think    the    rogue    corpr 
siaoJced  something  at  last — as  for  the  commoti  i?S\ 
never  stir,  but  /^  asied  me  to  say  grace  ovei  axi» 

^is  is  just  what  I  wished  to  speak  witii  you* 


WOODSTOCK. 
inUnte'*  Mid  Maikham— "  You  hold  me,  I  am  sure, 
§9t^  jQor  friend  ?  " 

"  T^ne  as  HeeL — Chums  at  College  and  at  Lincohi's  . 
Inn — we  have  been  Nisus  and  Euryalus,  Theseus  and 
Pirithous,  Orestes  and  Pyladcs ;  and,  to  sum  up  the 
whole  with  a  puritanic  touch,  David  and  Jonathan,  all  in 
one  breath.  Not  even  politics,  the  wedge  that  rends 
IJEunilies  and  friendships  asunder,  as  iron  rives  oak,  have 
been  able  to  split  us." 

"True,"  answered  Markham ;  "and  when  you  fol- 
lowed the  King  to  Nottingham,  and  I  enrolled  under 
Es^ex,  we  swore,  at  our  parting,  that  whichever  side  was 
victorious,  he  of  us  who  adhered  to  it  should  protect  his 
less  fortunate  comrade." 

*•  Surely,  man,  surely  ;  and  have  you  not  protected  me 
acc(Kxlingly  ?  Did  you  not  save  me  from  hanging  ?  and 
am  I  not  indebted  to  you  for  the  bread  I  eat  ?  " 

"  I  have  but  done  that  which,  had  the  times  been 
otherwise,  you,  my  dear  Wildrake,  would,  I  am  sure, 
have  done  for  me.  But,  as  I  said,  that  is  just  what  I 
wished  to  speak  to  you  about.  Why  render  the  task  of 
protecting  you  more  difficult  than  it  must  necessarily  be 
at  any  rate  ?  Why  thrust  thyself  into  the  company  of 
soldiers,  or  such  like,  where  thou  art  sure  to  be  warmed 
into  betraying  thyself?  Why  come  hollowing  and 
whooping  out  cavalier  ditties,  like  a  drunken  trooper  of 
Prince  Rupert,  or  one  of  Wilmot's  swaggering  body- 
guards?" 

"  Because  I  may  have  been  both  one  and  t'other  in  my 
day,  for  aught  that  you  know,"  replied  Wildrake.  "But, 
oddsfish  1  is  it  necessary  I  should  always  be  reminding 
you,  that  our  obligation  of  mutual  protection,  our  league 
of  offensive  and  defensive,  as  \  taa^j  osfi^LSSw^^^as."^^^^ 
carried  into  efifect  wilhout  xel^iei^^e.  \ft  "^^^"^^^^ 
religion  of  the  party  prolecled.  ox  \\v^\easx  o^^-S.^ 
Aim  to  conform  to  those  oi  bis  tc've^^*^** 
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"  True,*'  said  Everard  ;  "  but  with  this  most  necessary 
qualification,  that  the  party  should  submit  to  such  out- 
ward conformity  to  the  times  as  should  make  it  more  easy 
and  safe  for  his  friend  to  be  of  service  to  him.  Now,  you 
are  perpetually  brealdng  forth,  to  the  hazard  of  your  own 
safety  and  my  credit." 

"  I  tell  you,  Mark,  and  I  would  tell  your  namesake 
the  apostle,  that  you  are  hard  on  me.  You  have  prao* 
tised  sobriety  and  hypocrisy  from  your  hanging  sleeves 
till  your  Geneva  cassock — from  the  cradle  to  this  day, — 
and  it  is  a  thing  of  nature  to  you  ;  and  you  are  surprised 
that  a  rough,  rattling,  honest  fellow,  accustomed  to  speak 
truth  all  his  life,  and  especially  when  he  found  it  at  the 
bottom  of  a  flask,  cannot  be  so  perfect  a  prig  as  thyself 
— Zooks  !  there  is  no  equality  betwixt  us  —  A  trained 
diver  might  as  well,  because  he  can  retain  his  breath  for 
ten  minutes  without  inconvenience,  upbraid  a  poor  devil 
for  being  like  to  burst  in  twenty  seconds,  at  the  bottom 
of  ten  fathoms  water — And,  after  all,  considering  the 
guise  is  so  new  to  me,  I  think  I  bear  myself  indifferently 
well— try  me  !  " 

"Are  there  anymore  news  from  Worcester  fight?** 
asked  Everard,  in  a  tone  so  serious  that  it  imposed  on 
his  companion,  who  replied  in  his  genuine  character— 

' '  Worse  ! — d — ^n  me,  worse  an  hundred  times  than 
reported — totally  broken.  Noll  hath  certainly  sold  him- 
self to  the  devil,  and  his  lease  will  have  an  end  one  day — 
that  is  all  our  present  comfort." 

"  What  !  and  would  this  be  your  answer  to  the  first 
redcoat  who  asked  the  question  ?"  said  Everard.     •'  Mf 
thinks  you  would  find  a  speedy  passport  to  the  next  cor 
I  de  garde." 

"JVky,  nay,"  answered  Wildrake,   "I  tVvo\i^\v\. 
asked  me  in  your  own  person. — Lack-a-day  \  a.  \ 
■s^^'^"'^  ^^'^"^^^^  mercy—a  crowning  meTcy— av 
'  ^'^'^^    ^P^ifting—l   profess    the    maXignant 


WOODSTOCK. 
\  Van  to  Beenheb^— smitten  hip  and  thigh, 
the  gotog  down  of  the  sm  1 " 
^^l^cflir  you  aught  of  Colonel  Thornluiugh's  \%ounds?" 

""He  is  dead,"  answered  Wildrako,  "that's  one  cv">m- 
iofft — the  loimdheaded  rascal !—  Nay,  hold  !  it  was  but  a 
trip  of  the  tongue — I  meant,  the  sweet  godly  youtli." 

"And  hear  you  aught  of  the  young  nian,  King  of 
Scotland,  as  they  call  him  ?  "  said  Evcrard. 

"  Nothing,  but  that  he  is  Imnted  like  a  partridge  on  tlie 
mcnmtains.  May  God  deliver  him,  and  confound  his 
enemies  I — Zoons,  Mark  Everard,  I  can  fool  it  no  longer. 
Do  you  not  remember,  that  at  the  Lincoln's-Inngamlx^ls 
— ^tfaoug^  you  did  not  mingle  much  in  them,  I  think— -I 
used  always  to  play  as  well  as  any  of  them  when  it  aimc 
to  the  action,  but  they  could  never  get  me  to  rehearse 
confoitnably.  It's  the  same  at  this  day.  I  hear  your 
voice,  and  I  answer  to  it  in  the  true  tone  of  my  heart ; 
but  when  I  am  in  the  company  of  yoiur  snuffling  friemls, 
jrou  have  seen  me  act  my  part  indifferent  well." 

"But  indifferent,  indeed,"  replied  Kvenird  ;  "how- 
ever, there  is  little  call  on  you  to  do  aught,  save  to  l>c 
modest  and  silent.  Speak  little,  and  lay  aside,  if  you 
can,  your  big  oaths  and  swaggering  looks — set  your  hat 
even  on  your  brows." 

"Ay,  that  is  the  curse  !  I  have  been  always  noted  for 
the  jaunty  manner  in  which  I  wear  my  castor — Hard 
when  a  man's  merits  become  his  enemies !  " 

'•  You  must  remember  you  are  my  clerk." 

**  Secretary,"  answered  Wildrake  ;  "  let  it  be  secretary, 
if  you  love  me." 

"  It  must  be  clerk,  and  nothing  else — plain  clerk — and 
remember  to  be  civil  and  obedient."  replied  Everard. 

"  But  you  should  not  lay  otv  ^owi  c,QtevtwMNia»^>j*Jsv'«sk 
mach  ostentatious  superiority ,  "MasVct  WM\iKv'Ncew"V-.^«'5»^^- 
Remember  I  am  your  seniot  oi  x\«cfe  >jfsasi  %^»s^^^'^' 
Coafound  me,  if  I  know  hovr  to  xaiwa  V<.  V* 
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' '  Was  ever  such  a  fantastic  wronghead ! — For  my  sake, 
if  not  for  thine  own,  bettd  thy  freakish  folly  to  listen  to 
reason.  Think  that  I  have  incurred  both  risk  and  shame 
on  thy  account." 

"  Nay,  thou  art  a  right  good  fellow,  Mark,"  replied 
the  cavalier ;  "  and  for  thy  sake  I  will  do  much — but 
remember  to  cough  and  cry  hem  !  when  thou  seest  me 
like  to  break  bounds.  And  now,  tell  me  whither  we  are 
bound  for  the  night  ?  " 

"To  Woodstock  Lodge,  to  look  after  my  mide's 
property,"  answered  Markham  Everard ;  "I  am  in- 
formed that  soldiers  have  taken  possession — Yet  how 
could  that  be  if  thou  foundest  the  party  drinking  in 
Woodstock  ?  " 

"  There  was  a  kind  of  commissary  or  steward,  or  some 
such  rogue  had  gone  down  to  the  Lodge,"  replied  Wild- 
rake  ;  "I  had  a  peep  at  him." 

"  Indeed  !  "  replied  Everard, 

"Ay,  verily,"  said  Wildrake,  "to  speak  your  own 
language.  Why,  as  I  passed  through  the  park  in  quest 
of  you,  scarce  half-an-hour  since,  I  saw  a  light  in  the 
Lodge — Step  this  way,  you  will  see  it  yourself." 

"  In  the  north-west  angle?  "  returned  Everard.  **  It 
is  from  a  window  in  what  they  call  Victor  Lee's  apart- 
ment." 

"Well,"  resumed  Wildrake,  "  I  had  been  long  one  of 
Lundsford's  lads,  and  well  used  to  patrolling  duty — So, 
rat  me,  says  I,  if  I  leave  a  light  in  my  rear,  without 
knowing  what  it  means.  Besides,  Mark,  thou  hadst 
said  so  much  to  me  of  thy  pretty  cousin,  I  thought/ 
might  as  well  have  a  peep,  if  I  could. " 
I  '  *  Thoughtless,  incorrigible  man  !    to  what  dangers 

j^oa  expose  yourself  and  your  friends,  in  mete  vracD 
^ess/    Butffoon." 

-"irarjf^  ^^'^  ^''"'  moonshine,  I  believe  thou  axt  ^ea 
^8     ''^'^^  ' "  ^^P^i^  his  ^y  companion  •.  ••  <fe» 
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auion  ;  for,  in  any  case,  I,  who  was  to  see  the  lady, 
iteded  by  honour  against  the  charms  of  my  friend's 
)e — Then  the  lady  was  not  to  see  me,  so  could  make 
comparisons  to  thy  disadvantage,   thou  knowest — 
tlf,  as  it  fell  out,  neither  of  us  saw  the  other  at  all." 
Of  that  I  am  well  aware.    Mrs.  Alice  left  the  Lodge 
;  before  sunset,  and  never  returned.     What  didst' 
I  see  to  introduce  with  such  preface  ?  " 
Nay,  no  great  matter,*'  •  replied  Wildrake ;  "  only, 
ing  upon  a  sort  of  buttress  (for  I  can  climb  like  any 
that  ever  mewed  in  any  gutter),  and  holding  on  l^ 
vines  and  creepers  which  grew  around,  I  obtained  a 
on  where  I  could  see  into  the  inside  of  that  same 
our  thou  spokest  of  just  now." 
And  what  saw'st  thou  there  ?  "  once  more  demanded 
rard. 

Nay,  no  great  matter,  as  I  said  before,"  replied  the 
Jier  ;  "for  in  these  times  it  is  no  new  thing  to  sec 
:1s  carousing  in  royal  or  noble  chambers.  I  saw  two 
allions  engaged  in  empt)ring  a  solemn  stoup  of 
ng  waters,  and  dispatching  a  huge  venison  pasty, 
2h  greasy  mess,  for  Aeir  convenience,  they  had  placed 
I  lady's  work-table — One  of  them  was  trying  an  air 
I  lute." 

The  profane  villains !  "exclaimed  Everard,  "  it  was 
e  s. 

Well  said,  comrade — I  am  glad  your  phlegm  can  be 
•ed.     I  did  but  throw  in  these  incidents  of  the  lute 
the  table,  to  try  if  it  were  possible  to  get  a  spark  of 
lan  spirit  out  of  you,  besanctified  as  you  are. " 
What  like  were  the  men  ?  "  said  young  Everard. 
The  one  a  slouch-hatted,  long-cloaked,  sour-faced 
itfc,  like  the  rest  of  you,  >N\\om  \  XaokV.  \a  \sfc  '^^ 
ard  or  commissary  I  heard  spoVea  cS.  \tv  ^^  '^'^'^ 
tberwasa  short  sturdy  feWow .  V\V\v  ^^^?^^S^ 
^o,  and  a  long  quarteTSlaft  VjVw^  \i«s>^^'^ 
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black-haired  knave,  with  white  teeth  and  a  merry  coun- 
tenance— one  of  the  under-rangers  or  bow-bearers  of 
these  walks,  I  fancy." 

"  They  must  have  been  Desborough's  favourite.  Trusty 
Tomkins,"  said  Everard,  "and  Joceline  Joliffe,  the 
keeper.  Tomkins  is  Desborough's  right  hand — an  In- 
dependent, and  hath  pourings  forth,  as  he  calls  them. 
Some  think  that  his  gifts  have  the  better  of  his  grace.  I 
have  heard  of  his  abusing  opportunities." 

"They  were  improving  them  when  I  saw  them,*' 
replied  Wildrake,  "  and  made  the  bottle  smoke  for  it — 
when,  as  the  devil  would  have  it,  a  stone,  which  had 
been  dislodged  from  the  crumbling  buttress,  gave  way 
under  my  weight.  A  clumsy  fellow  like  thee  would  have 
been  so  long  thinking  what  was  to  be  done,  that  he  must 
needs  have  followed  it  before  he  could  make  up  his  mind ; 
but  I,  Mark,  I  hopped  Uke  a  squirrel  to  an  ivy  twig,  and 
stood  fast — was  well-nigh  shot,  though,  for  the  noise 
alarmed  them  both.  They  looked  to  the  oriel,  and  saw 
me  on  the  outside  ;  the  fanatic  fellow  took  out  a  pistol — 
as  they  have  always  such  texts  in  readiness  hanging  be- 
side the  little  clasped  Bible,  thou  know'st — the  keeper 
seized  his  hunting  pole — I  treated  them  both  to  a  roar 
and  a  grin — thou  must  know  I  can  grimace  like  a  baboon 
— I  learned  the  trick  from  a  French  player,  who  could 
twist  his  jaws  into  a  pair  of  nutcrackers — and  therewithal 
I  dropped  myself  sweetly  on  the  grass,  and  ran  off  so 
trippingly,  keeping  the  dark  side  of  the  wall  as  long  as  I 
could,  that  I  am  well-nigh  persuaded  they  thought  I  was 
their  kinsman,  the  devil,  come  among  them  uncalled. 
They  were  abominably  startled." 

"Thou  art  most  fearfully  rash,  Wildrake,"  said  his 
companion  ;  "  we  are  now  bound  for  the  house — ^what  if 
itey  should  remember  thee  ?  " 

"  Why,  it  is  no  treason,  is  it?    No  oi^e  \kas  v^^ 
^ping since  Tom  of  Coventry's  daya\  «qj^*\^  >aft  ^ 


WOODSTOCK. 

HVblt'rtdoDiti;,  belike  it  was  for  a  better  treat  than 
lUUflL  '  Bdt  tmsl  me,  they  will  no^more  know  me  than  a 
Wan  w1k»  had  onlj  seen  your  friend  Noll  at  a  conventicle 
of  saints,  would  know  the  same  Oliver  on  horseback, 
kad  chai^ng  with  his  lobster-tsdled  squadron ;  or  the 
same  Noll  cracking  a  jest  and  a  bottle  with  wicked 
Waller  the  poet" 

"  Hush  !  not  a  word  of  Oliver,  as  thou  dost  value  thy- 
sdf  and  me.  It  is  ill  jesting  with  the  rock  you  may  have 
split  on. — But  here  is  the  gate — ^we  will  disturb  these 
honest  gentlemen's  recreations." 

As  he  spoke,  he  applied  the  large  and  ponderous 
knocker  to  the  hall-door. 

"Rat-tat-tat-too!"  said  Wildrake;  "there  is  a  fine 
alarm  to  you  cuckolds  and  roundheads."  He  then  half- 
mimicked,  half-sung,  the  march  so  called  : — 

Cuckolds,  come  dig,  cuckc^ds,  come  dig ; 
Round  about  cuckolds,  come  dance  to  my  jig  ! 

"  By  Heaven !  this  passes  Midsummer  frenzy,"  said 
Everard,  turning  angrily  on  him. 

"  Not  a  bit,  not  a  bit,"  replied  Wildrake  ;  '•  it  is  but  a 
slight  expectoration,  just  like  what  one  makes  before 
banning  a  long  speech.  I  will  be  grave  for  an  hour 
together,  now  I  have  got  that  point  of  war  out  of  ray 
head." 

As  he  spoke,  steps  were  heard  in  the  hall,  and  the 
wicket  of  the  great  door  was  partly  opened,  but  secured 
with  a  chain  in  case  of  accidents.  The  visage  of  Tom- 
kins,  and  that  of  Jbceline  beneath  it,  appeared  at  the 
chink,  illuminated  by  the  lamp  which  the  latter  held  in 
his  hand,  and  Tomldns  demanded  the  meaning  of  t.\v\^ 
alarm.  . 

"/demand  instant  admittance  \"  sahA.^N«»x^.  *^\<3c«ft, 
yofa  know  me  well  ?  "  ^.-^  - 

"I do.  Birr  replied  JoceWne.  ^^axid.  co^^^  ^^ 
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with  all  my  heart ;  but,  alas !  sir,  you  see  I  am  not  hcf* 
keeper — Here  is  the  gentleman  whose  warrant  I  must 
walk  by — The  I^rd  help  me,  seeing  times  are  such  as 
they  be  1 " 

"And  when  that  gentleman,  who  I  think  may  b^ 
Master  Desborough's  valet  " 

"His  honour's  unworthy  S3cretary,  an  it  please  yom," 
interposed  Tomkins  ;  while  Wildrakc  whispered  in  Ever- 
ard's  car,  ' '  I  will  be  no  longer  secretary.  Mark,  thou 
wert  quite  right — the  clerk  must  be  the  more  gentlemanly 
calling. " 

"And  if  you  are  Master  Desborough's  secretary,  I 
presume  you  know  me  and  my  condition  well  enough," 
said  Everard,  addressing  the  Independent,  ' '  not  to  hesi- 
tate to  admit  me  and  my  attendant  to  a  night's  quarters 
in  the  Lodge?" 

"  Surely  not,  surely  not,"  said  the  Independent — 
"  that  is,  if  your  worship  thinks  you  would  be  better 
accommodated  here  than  up  at  the  house  of  entertain- 
ment in  the  town,  which  men  unprofitably  call  Saint 
George's  Inn.  There  is  but  confined  accommodaticm 
here,  your  honour — and  we  have  been  frayed  out  of  our 
lives  already  by  the  visitation  of  Satan — albeit  his  fiery 
dart  is  now  quenched." 

"  This  may  be  all  well  in  its  place.  Sir  Secretary/'  said 
Everard  ;  ' '  and  you  may  find  a  comer  for  it  when  yoa 
are  next  tempted  to  play  the  preacher.  But  I  will  take 
it  for  no  apology  for  keeping  me  here  in  the  cold  harvest 
wind  ;  and  if  not  presendy  received,  and  suitably  too, 
I  will  report  you  to  your  master  for  insolence  in  your 
office." 

The  Secretary  of  Desborough  did  not  dare  offer  Hart 

opposition  ;  for  it  is  well  known  that  Desborough  hir 

^^^o/d  Ais  consequence  as  a  kinsman  oi  Crooi 

a2Sc/      ^^^^  General,   who  was  weU-nigh  paxMi 

S!^  *^'  '*^  -fcooHTi  to  be  strongly  favourabVft  both 
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iNiflr  and  younger  Everard.  It  is  true,  they  were  Presby- 
Inriapy  and  he  an  Independent ;  and  that  though  sharing 
thoM  sentiments  of  correct  morality  and  more  devoted 
raUgious  feeling,  by  which,  with  few  exceptions,  the  Par- 
liaoient  party  were  distinguished,  the  Everards  were 
not  disposed  to  carry  these  attributes  to  the  extreme  of 
enthusiasm,  practised  by  so  many  others  at  the  time. 
Y^  it  was  well  known  that  whatever  might  be  Crom- 
well's own  religious  creed,  he  was  not  uniformly  bounded 
by  it  in  .the  choice  of  his  favourites,  but  extended  his 
countenance  to  those  who  could  serve  him,  even  although, 
according  to  the  phrase  of  the  time,  they  came  out  of  the 
darkness  of  ^gy^A..  The  character  of  the  elder  Everard 
stood  very  high  for  wisdom  and  sagacity  ;  besides,  being 
of  a  good  family  and  competent  fortune,  his  adherence 
would  lend  a  dignity  to  any  side  he  might  espouse.  Then 
his  son  had  been  a  distinguished  and  successful  soldier, 
reanarkable  for  the  discipline  he  maintained  among  his 
men,  the  bravery  which  he  showed  in  the  time  of  action, 
and  the  humanity  with  which  he  was  always  ready  to 
qualify  the  consequences  of  victory.  Such  men  were  not 
to  be  neglected,  when  many  signs  combined  to  show 
that  the  parties  in  the  state,  who  had  successfully  accom- 
plished the  deposition  and  death  of  the  King,  were 
speedily  to  quarrel  among  themselves  about  the  division 
of  the  spoils.  The  two  Everards  were  therefore  much 
courted  by  Cromwell,  and  their  influence  with  him  was 
supposed  to  be  so  great,  that  trusty  Master  Secretary 
Tomkins  cared  not  to  expose  himself  to  risk,  by  con- 
tending with  Colonel  Everard  for  such  a  trifle  as  a  night's 
lodging  or  a  greater  thing. 

Joceline  was  active  on  his  side — more  Ughts  were  ob- 
tained— ^more  wood  throvm  oii  Oaa  ^\<i— ^asA  "^^  "^^^^ 
newly  arrived  strangers  were  mtTo4\icfc^\tv\.o"^^si^^^^-**^ 
parlour,   as  it   was   called,   iiom  xX\fe  '^^^'^^^''^aj 
cbimney-piece,  which  we  have  aVTea.eL>r  ^^bjcjc^qb^  ^ 
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several  minutes  ere  Colonel  Everard  could  recover  his 
general  stoicism  of  deportment,  so  strongly  was  he  im- 
pressed by  finding  himself  in  the  apartment,  under  wtiose 
roof  he  had  passed  so  many  of  the  happiest  hours  of  his 
life.  There  was  the  cabinet  which  he  had  seen  opened 
with  such  feelings  of  delight  when  Sir  Henry  Lee  ddgned 
to  give  him  instructions  in  fishing,  and  to  exhibit  hooks 
and  lines,  together  with  all  the  materials  for  making  the 
artificial  fly,  then  little  knov^.  There  hung  the  ancient 
family  picture,  which,  from  some  odd  mysterious  expres- 
sions of  his  uncle  relating  to  it,  had  become  to  his  boy- 
hood, nay,  his  early  youth,  a  subject  of  curiosity  and  cf 
fear.  He  remembered  how,  when  left  alone  in  the  apart- 
ment, the  searching  eye  of  the  old  warrior  seemed  always 
bent  upon  his,  in  whatever  part  of  the  room  he  placed 
himselfi  and  how  his  childish  imagination  was  perturbed 
at  a  phenomenon,  for  which  he  could  not  account. 

"N^^th  these  came  a  thousand  dearer  and  warmer  recol- 
lections of  his  early  attachment  to  his  pretty  cousin  Alice, 
when  he  assisted  her  at  her  lessons,  brought  water  for  her 
flowers,  or  accompanied  her  while  she  sung  ;  and  he  re- 
membered that  while  her  father  looked  at  them  with  a 
good-hilmonred  and  careless  smile,  he  had  once  heard 
him  mutter,  **  And  if  it  should  turn  out  so — why,  it  might 
be  best  for  both,"  and  the  theories  of  happiness  he  had 
reared  on  those  words.  All  these  visions  had  been  dis- 
pelled by  the  trumpef  of  war,  which  called  Sir  Henry  Lee 
and  himself  to  opposite  sides  ;  and  the  transactions  of  this 
^very  day  had  shown,  that  even  Everard's  success  as  a 
-soldier  and  a  statesman  seemed  absolutely  to  prohibit  the 
chance  of  their  being  revived. 

He  was  waked  out  of  this  unpleasing  reverie  by  the 
•A  of  JoceUne,  who,  being  possibly  a  seasoned 
had  made  the  additional  arraftgetaenX^  viV^v'xivwfe 
Wf/o/i  and  SLccuTBtyi  than  could  Yvave  >Qeea  esjpfcs:^ 
fi?  ^^^^^  engaged  as  he  had  beesn  sowifi  -naS^x^aa^ 
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ow  wishodto  know  the  Colonel's  directions  ibr  the; 
*  *  Would  he  eat  anything  ?  " 


Jid  his  honour  choose  to  accept  Sir  Henry  Lee's  bed, 
ch  was  ready  prepared?  " 

"  Xhat  of  Mistress  Alice  Lee  should  be  prepared  for 
ihe  Secretary." 

**  On  pain  of  thine  ears — No,"  replied  Everard. 

*  *  Where  then  was  the  worthy  Secretary  to  be  quartered  y  * 

**  In  the  dog-kennel,  if  you  list,"  replied  ,Colonel 
Bverard;-  "but,"  added  he,  stepping  to  the  sleeping 
apartment  of  Alice,  which  opened  from  the  parlour, 
locking  it,  and  taking  out  the  key,  "  no  one  shall,  profane 
this  chamber/.' 

"  Had  his  honour  any  other  commands  for  the  night  ?  " 

**  None,  save  to  clear  the  apartment  of  yonder  mai). 
My  clerk  will  remain  with  me — I  have  orders  which  must 
be  written  out. — ^Yet  stay — Thou  gavest  my  letter  this 
morning  to  Mistress  Alice  ?  " 

•*Idid." 

"Tdl  me^  good  Jocdine,  what  she  said  when  she 
received  it?" 

*'  She  seemed  much  concerned,  sir ;  and  indeed  I  think 
that  she  wept  a  little — but  indeed  she  seemed  very  much 
distressed."- 

**  And  what  message  did  she  send  to  me?  " 

*•  None,  may  it  please  your  honour — She  began  to  say, 
*Tell  my  cousin  Everard  that  I  will  communicate  my 
uncle's  kind  purpose  to  my  father,  if  I  can  get  fitting 
opportunity — but  that  I  greatly  fear ' — and  there  checked 
herself,  as  it  were,  and  said,  '  I  wiU.vm\a  vq  TOl^j  ^^.'osasKvN 
and  as  it  may  be  late  ere  1  have  an.  op\>oxvoxvi\.^  ^^  's<$«:^- 
jffl^  with  my  father,  do  thou  come  iox  tcv>j  ^-ws*^^"^  "^^ 
seryjce,  '-^o  I  went  to  churc\\  uvyse\i,  \.o  v^VvX^  ^^^ 
time;  but  when  I  returned  to  theCVi^^^  A^^^^^^"^ 
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had  summoned  my  master  to  surrender,  and,  right  or 
wrong,  I  must  put  him  in  possession  of  the  Lodge.  I 
would  fain  have  given  your  honour  a  hint  that  the  61d 
knight  and  my  young  mistress  were  like  to  take  you  on 
the  form,  but  I  could  not  mend  the  matter." 

"Thou  hast  Aone  well,  good  fellow,  and  I  will  re- 
member thee. — ^And  now,  my  masters,"  he  said,  advancing 
to  the  brace  of  clerks  or  secretaries,  who  had  in  the  metln- 
while  sat  quietly  down  beside  the  stone  bottle,  and  ma()e  up 
acquaintance  over  a  glass  of  its  contents — "Let- me 
remind  you,  that  the  night  wears  late." 

"  There  is  something  cries  tinkle,  tinkle,  in  the  bottle 
yet,"  said  Wildrake,  in  reply. 

"Hem!  hem!  hem!"  coughed  the  Colonel  of  the 
Parliament  service  ;  and  if  his  lips  did  not  curse  his  com^ 
panion's  imprudence,  I  will  not  answer  for  what  aroito  in 
his  heart— "Well!"  he  said,  observing  that  Wildrake 
had  filled  his  own  glass  and  Tomkins's,  "  take  that  part- 
ing glass  and  beeone." 


owt  Jbol  Wildrake,  Dcg\M.w  .. 

iqt^  to  the  knight's  atiartment. 

,  thba  hast  secured  the  lady's  for  thyself?    I 

pBt  the  key  in  thy  pocket" 

ikL  not — indeed  I  could  not  sleep  in  that  apart- 

suk  sleep  nowhere — but  I  will  watch  in  this  arm- 
have  made  him  place  wood  for  repairing  the 

x>d  now,  go  to  bed  thyself,  and  sleep  off  thy 

tuN: ! — I  laugh  thee  to  scorn,  Mark — thou  art  a 
V  and  the  son  of  a  milksop,  and  know'st  not 
good  fellow  can  do  in  the  way  of  crushing  an 
cup." 

e  whole  vices  of  his  faction  are  in  this  poor  fellow 
aally,"  said  the  Colonel  to  himself,  eyeing  hif 
!  askance,  as  the  other  retreated  into  the  bedroon 
>  very  steady  pace—"  He  is  reckless,  intemperate 
te ;  and  if  I  cannot  get  him  safely  shipped  fc 
-*-:«iv  he  both  his  own  ruin  and  min* 

-->•««•    9r\A  \ttrvit 


ing  glass  and  begone." 

"  Would  you  not  be  pleased  to  hear  first,"  said  Wfld- 
rake,  ' '  how  this  honest  gentleman  saw  the  devil  to-night 
look  through  a  pane  of  yonder  window,  and  how  he  thinks 
he  had  a  mighty  strong  resemblance  to  your  worship's 
humble  slave  and  varlet  scribbler  ?  Would  you  but  hear 
this,  sir,  and  just  sip  a  glass  of  this  very  recommendable 
strong  waters?" 

"  I  will  drink  none,  sir;"  said  Colonel  Everard  sternly  ; 
' '  and  I  have  to  tell  you,  that  you  have  drunken  a  glass 
too  much  already. — Mr.  Tomkins,  sir,  I  wish  you  gooc' 
night." 

"  A  word  in  season  at  parting,"  said  Tomkins,  sta^ 
ing  up  behind  the  long  leathern  back  of  a  chair,  hemr 
and  snuffling  as  if  preparing  for  an  exhortaXioiv. 

"Excuse  me,  sir,"  replied  Markham  "EiVeTaxd^Xe 
'*you  are  not  now  sufficiently  yourself,  t/:^  s>3i^'^  ^'^ 
t/on  of  others.  " 
86 
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je  to  them  that  reject ! "  said  the  Secretary 
junissionerB,  stalking  out  of  the  room — the  rest' 
in  shutting  the  door,  or  suppressed  for  fear  of 

And  now,  fool  Wildrake,  t)egone  to  thy  bed — ^yonder 
lies,"  pointing  to  the  knight's  apartment. 

"What,  thou  hast  secured  the  lady's  for  thyself?  I 
saw  thee  put  the  key  in  thy  pocket" 

*'  I  would  not — ^indeed  I  could  not  sl^ep  in  that  apart- 
ment— I  can  sleep  nowhere — ^but  I  will  watch  in  this  arm- 
dxair. — I  have  made  him  place  wood  for  repairing  the 
fire. — Good  now,  go  to  bed  thyself,  and  sleep  off  thy 
liquor." 

•*  Liquor ! — I  laugh  thee  to  scorn,  Mark — thou  art  a 
milksop,  and  the  son  of  a  milksop,  and  know'st  not 
what  a  good  feUow  can  do  in  the  way  of  crushing  an 
honest  cup. " 

• '  The  whole  vices  of  his  faction  arc  in  this  poor  fellow 
individually,"  said  the  Colonel  to  himself,  eyeing  his 
prot^^  askance,  as  the  other  retreated  into  the  bedroom 
with  no  very  steady  pace — "  He  is  reckless,  intemperate, 
dissolute ;  and  if  I  cannot  get  him  safely  shipped  for 
France,  he  will  certainly  be  both  his  own  ruin  and  mine. 
— ^Yet,  withal,  he  is  kind,  brave,  and  generous,  and  would 
have  kept  the  faith  with  me  which  he  now  expects  from 
me ;  and  in  what  consists  the  merit  of  our  truth,  if  we 
observe  not  our  plighted  word  when  we  have  promised, 
to  our  hurt  ?  I  wrill  take  the  liberty,  however,  to  secure 
myself  against  further  interruption  on  his  part." 

So  saying,  he  locked  the  door  of  communication  betwixt 
the  sleeping  room,  to  which  the  cavalier  had  retreated, 
and  the  parlour  ; — and  then,  after  pacing  the  floor 
thoughtfully,  returned  to  his  seat,  trimmed  the  lamp,  and 
drew  out  a  number  of  letters. — "  I  will  read  these,  over 
once  more,"  he  said,  "that,  if  possMfc,\Jc«:  'Cwjrcs.'^gc^. <:S. 
public  affairs  may  expel  tbiskeetiswisfcol^^^ox^^o^^^s* 
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Gracious  Providence,  where  is  this  to  end?  We  hdve 
sacrificed  the  peace  of  our  families,  the  warmest  wishes  of 
our  young  hearts,  to  right  the  country  in  whidi  we  were 
born,  and  to  free  her  from  oppression  j  yet  it  appears, 
that  every  step  we  have  made  towards  liberty,  has  but 
brought  us  in  view  of  new  and  more  terrific  perils,  as  he 
who  travels  in  a  mountainous  region,  is,  by  every  step 
which  elevates  him  higher,  placed  in  a  situation  of  more 
imminent  hazard." 

He  read  long  and  attentively  various  tedious  and  em> 
barrassed  letters,  in  which  the  writers,  placing  before  faim 
the  glory  of  God,  and  the  freedom  and  liberties  of  "Eog-i 
land,  as  their  supreme  ends,  could  not,  by  all  the  ainbagH 
tory  exiM-essions  they  made  use  of,  prevent  the  shrewd 
eye  of  Markham  Everard  from  seeing,  that  self4nterest 
and  views  of  ambition  were  the  principal  moving  springs 
at  the  bottom  of  their  plots. 
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'.gonttnmfenti  Evened  and  his  father  had,  like  many 
4bers,  turned  their  eyes  to  General  Cromwell,  as  the 
person  whose  valour  had  made  him  the  darling  of  the 
«nny,  whose  strong  sagacity  had  hitherto  predominated 
over  the  high  talents  by  which  he  had  been  assailed  in  Par- 
liament, as  well  as  over  his  enemies  in  the  field,  and  who 
was  alone  in  the  situati(»i  to  settle  tJu  nation^  as  the 
phrase  then  went ;  or,  in  othef  words,  to  dictate  the 
mode  of  government.  The  father  and  son  were  both 
reputed  to  stand  high  in  the  General's  favour.  But 
Markham  Everard  was  conscious  of  some  particulars. 
which  induced  him  to  doubt  whether  Cromwell  actually. 
and  at  heart,  bore  either  to  his  father  or  to  himself  that 
good-will  which  was  generally  believed.  He  knew  him 
for  a  profound  politician,  who  could  veil  for  any  length 
of  time  his  real  sentiments  of  men  and  things,  until  they 
could  be  displayed  without  prejudice  to  his  interest.  And 
he  moreover  knew  that  the  General  was  not  likely  to 
iorget  the  opposition  which  the  Presbyterian  party  had 
offered  to  what  Oliver  called  the  Great  Matter — the  trial, 
namely,  and  execution  of  the  King.  In  this  opposition, 
his  faUier  and  he  had  anxiously  concurred,  nor  had  the 
arguments,  nor  even  the  half-expressed  threats  of  Crom- 
well, induced  them  to  flinch  from  that  course,  far  less  to 
permit  their  names  to  be  introduced  into  the  commis- 
sion nominated  to  sit  in  judgment  on  that  memorable 
occasion. 

This  hesitation  had  occasioned  some  temporary  coldness 
between  the  General  and  the  Everards,  father  and  son. 
But  as  the  latter  remained  in  the  army,  and  bore  arms 
under  Cromwell,  both  in  Scotland,  and  finally  at  Wor- 
cester, his  services  very  frequently  csikiVfcd  iatxXv  >Cxv5i  •»j;^'^^ir- 
h&tkm  of  his  commander.     ACler  \.V\c  fv^\.  ^\.  "^  cyt'i^'5»\s=^  > 
In  particular,  he  was  among  the  numbet  o1  \5w^«^  ^^^ 
OB  whom  Oliver,  rather  considcrmg  vVv*i  ^c^.v^  «;^^^ 
Heal  extent  of  his  own  power,  ihaa  iXie  wme  mxv^^ 
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he  exercised  it,  was  \\'ith  difficulty  withheld  from  imposiiig 
the  dignity  of  Knights-Bannerets  at  his  own  will  and 
pleasure.  It  therefore  seemed  that  all  recollection  d 
former  disagreement  was  obliterated,  and  that  the  Everards 
had  regained  their  former  stronghold  in  the  General's  affec- 
tions. There  were,  indeed,  several  who  doubted  this,  and 
who  endeavoured  to  bring  over  this  distinguii^ied  young 
officer  to  some  other  of  the  parties  which  divided  the  infant 
Commonwealth.  But  to  these  proposals  he  turned  a  deaf  ear^ 
Enough  of  blood,  he  said,  had  been  spilled — it  was  time 
that  the  nation  should  have  repose  under  a  firmly-estSr 
blished  government;  of  strength  sufficient  to  protect  pn>- 
perty,  and  of  lenity  enough  to  encourage  the  return  of 
tranquillity.  This,  he  thought,  could  only  be  accompfished 
by  means  of  Cromwell,  and  the  greater  part  of  England 
was  of  the  same  opinion.  It  is  true,  that,  in  thus  sub- 
mitting to  the  domination  of  a  successful  soldier,  those 
who  did  so  forgot  the  principled  upon  which  they  had 
drawn  the  sword  against  the  late  King.  But  in  revohH 
tions,  stem  and  high  principles  are  often  obliged  to  give 
way  to  the  current  of  existing  circumstances ;  and  in 
many  a  case,  where  wars  have  been  waged  for  points  of 
metaph)rsical  right,  they  have  been  at  last  gladly  termi- 
nated, upon  the  mere  hope  of  obtaining  general  tran- 
quillity, as  after  many  a  long  siege,  a  garrison  is  often 
glad  to  submit  on  mere  security  for  life  and  limb. 

Colonel  Everard,  therefore,  felt  that  the  support  which 
he  afforded  Cromwell  was  only  under  the  idea,  that, 
amid  a  choice  of  evils,  the  least  was  likely  to  ensue  firor 
a  man  of  the  General's  wisdom  and  valour  beinjg  plac 
at  the  head  of  the  state  ;  and  he  was  sensible,  that  Ol* 
himself  was  likely  to  consider  his  attachment  as  lukev 
and  imperfect,  and  measure  his  gral\ludeioT\\.\i"^ 
-sa/z^e-  limited  scale. 

fomLb^fJ"-^^^^^^» however,  circumstances comp^ 
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of  the  General's  friendship.  The  seqosa 
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of  Wdbdslock,  and  the  warrant  to  the  Commissioners  to 
dbpoie  of  it  as  national  property,  had  been  long  granted, 
bM  the  interest  of  the  elder  Everard  had  for  wedc^  and 
mmths  deferred  its  execution.  The  hour  was  now 
•pproacfaii^  when  the  blow  could  be  no  longer  parried, 
eqwdally  as  Sir  Henry  Lee,  on  his  side,  resisted  every 
proposal  of  submitting  himself  to  the  existing  government, 
and  was  therefore,  now  that  his  hour  of  grace  was  passed, 
enrolled  in  the  list  of  stubborn  and  irreclaimable  malig- 
nants,  with  whom  the  Council  of  State  was  determined  no 
longer  to  keep  terms.  The  only  mode  of  protecting  the 
old  knight  and  his  daughter,  was  to  interest,  if  possible, 
the  General  himself  in  the  matter  ;  and  revolving  all  the 
ckcconstances  connected  with  their  intercourse,  Colond 
Evehurd  felt  that  a  request,  which  would  so  immediately 
interfere  with  the  interests  of  Desborough,  the  brother-in- 
ktw  of  Cromwell,  and  one  of  the  present  Commissioners, 
was  putting  to  a  very  severe  trial  the  friendship  of  the 
koter.    Yet  no  alternative  remained. 

With  this  view,  and  agreeably  to  a  request  from  Crom- 
we^,  who.  at  parting  had  been  very  urgent  to  have  his 
written  opinion  upon  public  affairs.   Colonel  Everard 
passed  the  earlier  part  of  the  night  in  arranging  his  ideas 
upon  the  state  of  the  Commonwealth,  in  a  plan  which  he 
thought  likely  to  be  acceptable  to  Cromwell,  as  it  ex- 
horted him,  under  the  aid  of  Providence,  to  become  the 
saviour  of  the  state,  by  convoking  a  free  Parliament,  and 
by  their  aid  placing  himself  at  the  head  of  some  form  of 
liberal  and  established  government,  which  might  supersede 
the  state  of  anarchy,  in  which  the  nation  was  otherwise 
likely  to  be  merged.     Taking  a  general  view  of  the  totally 
broken  condition  of  the  Royalists,  «ltA  <^^  '^'Si  >*"srsssc«. 
Actions  which  now  coiwvAseA.  xYve^  ^XaXA^V't  ^c^^cr^^^^'^ 
thlsmight  be  done  wit\ioul)Q\ood^\v^Oi.  ^^^'^'^^^^*^^^^ 
this  topic  he  descended  to  Vhe  -^xoxsrv^vi  ^^^v,\sv^ 
^e  becoming  state  of  the^xtcvsxv*^^^''^^*^ 
oi 
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hands  soever  it  should  be  lodged,  and  thus  showed  Ctom^ 
well,  as  the  future  Stadtholder,  or  Consul,  or  Lieutenant- 
General  of  Great  Britain  and  Ireland,  a  prospect  cf 
demesne  and  residences  becoming  his  dignity.  Then  be 
naturally  passed  to  the  disparking  and  destroying  of  the 
royal  residences  of  England,  made  a  woeful  picture  of  t}ie 
demolition  which  impended  over  Woodstodc,  and  iiitar- 
ceded  for  the  preservation  of  that  beautiful  seat,  aft  a 
matter  of  personal  favour,  in  which  he  found  himself 
deeply  interested. 

Colonel  Evemrd,  when  he  had  finished  his.  letter,  did 
not  find  himself  greatly  risen  in  his  own  opinion.  In 
the  course  of  his  political  conduct,  he  had  till  this  hour 
avoided  mixing  up  personal  motives  with  his  public 
grounds  of  action,  and  yet  he  now  felt  himself  making 
such  a  composition.  But  he  comforted  himself,  or  at 
least  silenced  this  unpleasing  recollection,  with  the  con- 
sideration, that  the  weal,  of  Britain,  studied  under  tho 
aspect  of  the  times,  absolutely  required  that  Cromwell 
should  be  at  the  head  of  the  government ;  and  that  the 
interest  of  Sir  Henry  Lee,  or  rather  his  safety  and  his 
existence,  no  less  emphatically  demanded  the  preserva- 
tion of  Woodstock,  and  his  residence  there.  Was  it  a 
fault  of  his,  that  the  same  road  should  lead  to  both  these 
ends,  or  that  his  private  interest,  and  that  of  the  country, 
should  happen  to  mix  in  the  same  letter  ?  He  hardened 
himself,  therefore,  to  the  act,  made  up  and  addressed 
his  packet  to  the  Lord-General,  and  then  sealed  it  with 
his  seal  of  arms.  This  done,  he  lay  back  in  the  chair ; 
and,  in  spite  of  his  ex]>ectations  to  the  contrary,  fel 
asleep  in  the  course  of  his  reflections,  anxious  ar 
harassing  as  they  were,  and  did  not  awaken  until  ' 
cold £rey  light  of  dawn  was  peeping  througVv  \Yi&  «»& 

<»^^J^^^'^^^^''^^'  mousing  himself  wiihlYve  aenas 
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a-wakcs  in  a  place  unknown  to  "h\xti ;  \»a 
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,dn  instantly  forced  themselves  on  his  recollection. 

iaanp  burning  dimly  in  the  socket,  the  wood  fire 
ost  extinguished  in  its  own  white  embers,  the  gloomy 
ore  over  the  chimney-piece,  the  sealed  packet  on  the 
e — all  reminded  him  of  the  es'chts  of  yesterday,  and 
leliberations  of  the  succeeding  night. 
There  is  no  help  for  it,"  he  said;  "it  must  be 
BQwell  or  anarchy.  And  probably  the  sense  that  his 
,  as  head  of  the  Executive  Government,  is  derived 
ely  from  popular  consent,  may  check  the  too  natural 
leness  of  povrer  to  render  itself  arbitrary.  If  he 
an  by  Parliaments,  and  Mrith  regard  to  the  privileges 
he  subject,  wherefore  not  Oliver  as  well  as  Charles  ? 

I  must  take  measures  for  having  this  conveyed  safely 
lie  hands  of  this  future  sovereign  prince.     It  will  be 
.  to  take  the  first  word  of  influence  with  him,  since 
e  must  be  many  who  will  not  hesitate  to  recommend 
nsels  more  violent  and  precipitate." 
[e  determined  to  intrust  the  important  packet  to  the 
rge  of  Wildrake,  whose  rashness  was  never  so  dis- 
nished,  as  when  by  any  chance  he  ^vas  left  idle  and 
mployed ;   besides,  even  if  his  faith  had  not  been 
srwise  unimpeachable,  the  obligations  which  he  owed 
is  friend  Everard  must  have  rendered  it  such. 
licse  conclusions  passed  through  Colonel  Everard's 
.d,  as,  collecting  the  remains  of  wood  in  the  chimney, 
lathered  them  into  a  hearty  blaze,  to  remove  the  un- 
ifortable  feeling  of  chillhess  which  pervaded  his  limbs ; 
['by  the  time  he  was  a  little  more  warm,  again  sunk 
►  a  slumber,  which  was  only  dispelled  by  the  beams 
noming  peeping  into  his  apartment 
le  arose,  roused  himself,  walked  w^  «aA  ^ts^Ts.  "*5snr. 
»,  and  looked  from  the  \aTge  ot\ft\  ^\tArw  tst^'^ic*:^ 
esf  objects,  which  vreretVve  \\TAi\twnsRA. '^'^^^ 
«led  walks  of  a  certain  viWderx^ess*  ^  Vl^^  ^^ 
«  treatises  on  gardeivmg.  v^VviOci,  V^e^'^  «^  ^ 
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ordered,  and  in  all  the  pride  of  the  topiary  art,  presente 
a  succession  of  yew-trees  cut  into  fantastic  forms,  of  clos 
alleys,  and  of  open  walks,  filling  about  two  or  three  acff 
of  ground  on  that  side  of  the  Lodge,  and  forming 
boundary  between  its  immediate  precincts  and  the  ope 
Park.  Its  enclosure  was  now  broken  down  in  mao 
places,  and  the  hinds  with  their  fawns  fed  free  and  us 
startled  up  to  the  very  windows  of  the  silvan  palace. 

This  had  been  a  favourite  scene  of  Markham's  sporl 
when  a  boy.     He  could  still  distinguish,  though  noi 
grown  out  of  shape,  the  verdant  battlements  of  a  Gothj 
castle,  all  created  by  the  gardener's  shears,  at  which  1^ 
was  accustomed  to  shoot  his  arrows  ;  or,  stalking  befoff 
it  like  the  Knight-enrants  of  whom  he  read,  was  wont  t 
blow  his  horn,  and  bid  defiance  to  the  supposed  giaa 
or  Paynim  knight,  by  whom  it  was  garrisoned.     H 
remembered  how  he  used  to  train  his  cousin,  thoug 
several  years  younger  than  himself,  to  bear  a  part  in  the 
revels  of  his  boyish  fancy,  and  to  play  the  character 
an  elfin  page,  or  a  fairy,  or  an  enchanted  princess.     J 
remembered,  too.  many  particulars  of  their  later  acqua; 
ancc,  from  which  he  had  been  almost  necessarily  ler 
the  conclusion,  that  from  an  early  period  their  par 
had  entertained  some  idea  that  there  might  bo  a 
fitted  match  betwixt  his  fair  cousin  and  himaelf 
thousand  visions,  formed  in  so  bright  a  prospect 
vanished  along  with  it,  but  now  returned  like  sha 
to  remind  him  of  all  he  had  lost — and  for  wbat?*- 
the  sake  of  England,"  his  proud  consciousness  r 
— "Of  England,  in  danger  of  becoming  the  prey  i 
of  bigotry  and  tyranny."    And  he  strengthened 
with  the  recollection,  "  If  I  have  sacrificed  my 
Aappines^  it  is  that  my  country  may  enjoy  li 
coascIeDce,  iwd  personal  freedom  ;  vrYkVcb,  \md' 
^^T  ^"^  "*"^Pin^  statesman,  she  vras  bul  ic 
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Bat  the  busy  fiend  in  his  breast  would  not  be  repulsed 
Iff  the  bold  answer.  ' '  Has  thy  resistance,"  it  demanded, 
**a;?ailed  thy  country,  Markham  Everard?  Lies  not 
England,  after  so  much  bloodshed,  and  so  much  misery, 
as  low  bnieath  the  sword  of  a  fortunate  soldier,  as  for« 
merly  under  the  sceptre  of  an  encroaching  prince?  Are 
Parliament,  or  what  remains  of  them,  fitted  to  contend 
with  a  leader,  master  of  his  soldiers'  hearts,  as  bold 
and  subtle  as  he  is  impenetrable  in  his  designs  ?  This 
General  who  holds  the  army,  and  by  that  the  £ate  of  the 
nation  in  his  hand,  will  he  lay  do>\'n  his  power  because 
philosophy  would  pronounce  it  his  duty  to  become  a 
subject?" 

He  dared  not  answer  that  his  knowledge  of  Cromwell 
authorised  him  to  expect  any  such  act  of  self-denial. 
Yet  still  he  considered  that  in  times  of  such  infinite  diffi- 
culty, that  must  be  the  best  government,  however  little 
desirable  in  itself,  which  should  most  speedily  restore 
peace  to  the  land,  and  stop  the  wounds  which  the  con- 
tending parties  were  daily  inflicting  on  each  other.  He 
imagined  that  Cromwell  was  the  only  authority  under 
which  a  steady  government  could  be  formed,  and  there- 
fore had  attached  himself  to  his  fortune,  though  not 
vrithout  considerable  and  recurring  doubts,  how  far 
serving  the  views  of  this  impenetrable  and  mysterious 
General  was  consistent  with  the  principles  under  which 
he  had  assumed  arms. 

While  these  things  passed  in  his  mind,  Everard  looked 
upon  the  packet  which  lay  on  the  table  addressed  to  the 
Lord-General,  and  which  he  had  made  up  before  sleep. 
He  hesitated  several  times,  when  he  remembered  its 
purport,  and  in  what  degree  he  must  stand  ccwsassJAissA. 
with  that  personage,  and \K>\iTA\c>^>i.T?^^'«^^^^^'^^^ 
aggrandisement,  when  once  \3mx  c»xcvxoNisl^Ksa^^-^^  ^ 

Oliver  Cromwell's  possessvotv.  «i<x>cv^^'=*^^^ 

"  Yet  it  must  be  so/'  Vve  sai^.  ^^.^as^*  ^^^ 
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mong  the  contending  parties,  he  is  the  it 

wisest  and  most  moderate — ahd,  ambitiot 
oe,  perhaps  not  the  most  dangerous.  Somie 
trusted  with  power  to  preserve  and  enf<MC 
er,  and  who  can  possess  or  wield  such  p 
1  that  is  head  of  the  victorious  armies  df 
ne  what  will  in  future,  peace  and  the  real 
ought  to  be  our  first  and  most  presslr 
is  remnant  of  a  parliament  cannot  keep  the 
inst  the  army,  by  mere  appeal  to  the  sg 
nion.  If  they  design  to  rcxiuce  the  soldiei 
by  actual  warfare,  and  the  land  has  been 
iped  in  blood.  But  Cromwell  may,  and  I 
ke  a  moderate  accommodation  with  them,  o 
which  peace  may  be  preserved ;  and  it  is  to 
must  look  and  trust  for  a  settlement  of  the 
> !  and  for  the  chance  of  protecting  my 
sman  from  the  consequences  of  his  hone 
urd  pertinacity." 

iilcncing  some  internal  feelings  of  doubt  a 
:e  by  such  reasoning  as  this,  Markham  Eve 
led  m  his  resolution  to  unite  himself  with 
:he  struggle  which  was  evidently  approadiii 

civil  and  military  authorities ;  not  as  the  cou 
IX  perfect  lit)erty,  he  would  have  preferred 

^1 I •.     .1 : 1.-*. <. J 
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it  wu  impottiUe   his  father  could  see  matters 
fa  anothor  light   than  that  in  which  they  occurred  to 


CHAP.  VII. 

ETERMINED  at  length  to  despatch  his  packet 
to  the  General  without  delay,  Colonel  Kverard 
approached  the  door  of  the  apartment  in  which, 
as  was  evident  from  the  heavy  breathing  within,  the 
prisoner  Wildrakc  enjoyed  a  deep  slumber,  under  the 
influence  of  liquor  at  once  and  of  fatigue.  In  turning 
the  key,  the  bolt,  which  was  rather  msty,  made  a  resist- 
ance so  noisy,  as  partly  to  attract  the  sleeper's  attention, 
though  not  to  awaken  him.  Everard  stood  by  Iiis  bedside, 
as  he  heard  him  mutter,  "Is  it  morning  already,  jailor? 
— ^Why,  you  dog,  an  you  had  but  a  cast  of  humanity  in 
you,  you  would  qualify  your  vile  news  with  a  cup  of 
sack ; — hanging  is  sorry  work,  my  masters — and  sorrow's 
dry." 

••  Up,  Wildrake — up,  thou  ill-omened  dreamer,"  said 
his  friend,  shaking  him  by  the  collar. 

"  Hands  off!"  answered  the  sleeper. — "  I  can  climb  a 
ladder  without  help,  I  trow." — He  then  sat  up  in  the  bed, 
and  opening  his  eyes,  stared  around  him,  and  exclaimed, 
"  Zounds !  Mark,  is  it  only  thou?  I  thought  it  was  all 
over  with  me — fetters  were  struck  from  my  legs — rope 
drawn  round  my  gullet — irons  knocked  off  my  hands — 
all  ready  for  a  dance  in  the  open  element  upon  a  slight 
footing." 

"Truce  with  thy  folly,  Wildrake;  sure  the  devil  of 
drink,  to  whom  thou  hasl,  1  \h\tvVL»  ?*5Vi.>5cv>5^^&" 

"For  a  hogshead    ol   sa^^r  •\TiV«tv^^^R^J^^'^^^ 

"the  bargain  was  madem  a  csJAai  Vc^^^"^^??"^*  ^o^ 

"I  am  as  mad  as  thou  axX,  Vo  vo^^x ^^^'^''^^     w 
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said  Markham  ;  "  I  scarce  believe  thon  hast  thy  senses 
yet." 

"What  should  ail  me?"  said  Wildrake— "  I  trust  I 
have  not  tasted  liquor  in  my  sleep,  saving  that  I  dreamed 
of  drinking  small-beer  with  Old  Noll  of  his  own  brewing. 
But  do  not  look  so  glum,  man — I  am  the  same  Roger 
Wildrake  that  I  ever  was ;  as  wild  as  a  mallard,  but  as 
true  as  a  game-cock.  I  am  thine  own  chum,  man— 
bound  to  thee  by  thy  kind  deeds — devinctus  heruJUiO'^ 
there  is  Latin  for  it ;  ahd  where  is  the  thing  thou  wilt 
charge  me  with,  that  I  will  not,  or  dare  not,  execute, 
were  it  to  pick  the  devil's  teeth  with  my  rapier,  after  he 
had  breakfasted  upon  roundheads?" 

"You  will  drive  me  mad,"  said  Everard. — "When  I 
am  about  to  intrust  all  I  have  most  valuable  on  earth  to 
your  management,  your  conduct  and  language  are  those 
of  a  mere  Bedlamite.  Last  night  I  made  allowance  for 
thy  drunken  fury ;  but  who  can  endure  thy  morning  mad- 
ness ? — it  is  unsafe  for  thyself  and  me,  Wildrake — it  is 
unkind — I  might  say  ungrateful." 

"  Nay,  do  not  say  that,  my  friend,"  said  the  cavalier, 
with  some  show  of  feeling  ;  ' '  and  do  not  judge  of  me 
\vith  a  severity  that  cannot  apply  to  such  as  I  am.  We 
who  have  lost  our  all  in  these  sad  jars,  who  are  compelled 
to  shift  for  our  living,  not  from  day  to  day,  but  ftt>m  meal 
to  meal — we  whose  only  hiding  place- is  the  jail,  whose 
prospect  of  final  repose  is  the  gallows, — what  canst 
thou  expect  from  us,  but  to  bear  such  a  lot  with  a  light 
heart,  since  we  should  break  down  under  it  with  a  heavy 
one?" 

This  was  spoken  in  a  tone  of  feeling  which  found  a 
responding  string  in  Everard's  bosom.      He  took  his 
friend's  hand,  and  pressed  it  kindly. 
"^^^^,  jf  I  seemed  barsh  to  thee,  Wildrake,  1  ^loles 
^«ayy^//yiie  own  saJce  more  than  mine.    IVnovj^o 
a/'  iAe  bottom  of  thy  levity  as  deep  a  pnxtf^v^^  ^ 
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jDnour  and  feelii^  as  ever  governed  a  hnman  heart  But 
dum  art  thoughtless — thou  art  rash — and  I  protest  to 
thee,  that  wert  thou  to  betray  thyself  in  this  matter,  in 
which  I  trust  thee,  the  evil  consequences  to  myself  would 
not  afflict  me  more  than  the  thought  of  putting  thee  into 
such  danger." 

**  Nay,  if  you  take  it  on  that  tone,  Mark,"  said  tlic 
cavalier,  making  an  effort  to  laugh,  evidently  that  he 
might  conceal  a  tendency  to  a  different  emotion,  "thou 
wilt  make  children  of  us  both — babes  and  sucklings,  by 
the  hilt  of  this  bilbo. — Come,  trust  me ;  I  can  be  cautious 
when  time  requires  it — no  man  ever  saw  me  drink  when 
an  alert  was  expected — and  not  one  poor  pint  of  wine 
will  I  taste  until  I  have  managed  this  matter  for  thee. 
Well,  I  am  thy  secretary — clerk  —  I  had  forgot — and 
carry  thy  despatches  to  Cromwell,  taking  good  heed  not 
to  be  surprised  or  choused  out  of  my  lump  of  loyalty 
[striking  his  finger  on  the  packet],  and  I  am  to  deliver  it 
to  the  most  loyal  hands  to  which  it  is  most  humbly  ad- 
dressed— ^Adzooks,  Mark,  think  of  it  a  moment  longer — 
Surely  thou  wilt  not  carry  thy  perversencss  so  far  as  to 
strike  in  with  this  bloody-minded  rebel  ? — Bid  me  give 
him  three  inches  of  my  dudgeon-dagger,  and  I  will 
do  it  much  more  willingly  than  present  him  with  thy 
packet." 

••Go  to,"  replied  Everard,  " this  is  beyond  our  bar- 
gain. If  you  will  help  me,  it  is  well ;  if  not,  let  me  lose 
no  time  in  ddjating  with  thee,  since  I  think  every  moment 
an  age  till  the  packet  is  in  the  General's  possession.  It 
is  the  only  way  left  me  to  obtain  some  protection,  and 
a  place  of  refuge,  for  my  uncle  and  his  daughter." 

••That  being  the  case,"  said  tha  ca.N^\J«x^**  \.>*i^i!w\>!^ 

spare  the  spur.    My  nag  m^  ^oaAfcx  ^n.  ^^  '^'=^*^^^^^ 

ready  for  the  road  in  a  tnce,  ^^  ^^^>^  ^::j  ^^^— ^^ 

my  being  with  Old  MoW— \3cv^  ^^^        c^tnsjosw^  "^ 

short  time  as  man  and  \iat»  ^o*-^  "^  ^  * 


v<l',<* 


¥K)OD8TOCIt 

on  his  piesent  embassy^  with  a  strange  mixture  of 
io^ngs,  such  as  perhaps  he  had  never  in  his  life  before 
experienced. 

His  feelings  as  a  loyalist  led  him  to  detest  Cromwell, 
whom  in  other  circumstances  he  would  scarce  have 
wished  to  see,  except  in  a  field  of  battle,  where  he  could 
have  had  the  pleasure  to  exchange  pistol-shots  with  him. 
£kit  with  this  hatred  there  was  mixed  a  certain  degree 
of  fear.  Always  victorious  wherever  he  fought,  the  re- 
markable person  whom  Wildrake  was  now  approaching 
had  acquired  that  influence  over  the  minds  of  his  enemies, 
which  constant  success  is  so  apt  to  inspire — they  dreaded 
while  they  hated  him — and  joined  to  these  feelings  was 
a  restless  meddling  curiosity,  which  made  a  particular 
feature  in  Wildrake's  character,  who,  having  long  had 
little  business  of  his  own,  and  caring  nothing  about  that 
which  he  had,  was  easily  attracted  by  the  desire  of  seeing 
whatever  was  curious  or  interesting  around  him. 

"  I  should  like  to  see  the  old  rascal  after  all,"  he  said, 
"  were  it  but  to  say  that  I  had  seen  him." 

He  reached  Windsor  in  the  afternoon,  and  felt  on  his 
arrival  the  strongest  inclination  to  take  up  his  residence 
at  some  of  his  old  haunts,  when  he  had  occasionally  fre- 
quented that  fair  town  in  gayer  days.     But,  resisting  all 
temptations  of  this  kind,  he  went  courageously  to  the 
principal  inn,  from  which  its  ancient  emblem,  the  Garter, 
had  long  disappeared.    The  master,  too,  whom  Wild- 
rake, experienced  in  his  knowledge  of  landlords  and 
hostelries,  had  remembered  a  dashing  Mine  Host  of 
Queen  Bess's  school,  had  now  sobered  down  to  the 
temper  of  the  times,  shook  his  head  when  he  spoke  of 
the  Parliament,  wielded  his  s^v^o1h4\s3cv  ^i^R.  sgjfss^s&i^  'sSw  -sv. 
priest  conducting  a  saci\^cfe.^'^'te^^^5»s^»^\^^^^ 
issue  out  of  all  Iver  affticxxot^s,  -mA  ^^^'^X^^-e^^*^ 
fecellency  the  Lord-GeneT^.    ^'^^^^^-cc^  n5^  ^ 
t^t  his  wine  was  belXict  x^mov  vt  ^^^ 
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Puritans  having  an  excellent  gift  at  detecting  every  fel- 
lacy  in  that  matter ;  and  that  his  measures  were  less  and 
his  charges  larger — circumstances  which  he  was  induced 
to  attend  to,  by  mine  host  talking  a  good  deal  about  his 
conscience. 

He  was  told  by  this  important  personage,  that  the 
Ix>rd-General  received  frankly  all  sorts  of  persons ;  and 
that  he  might  obtain  access  to  him  next  morning,  at 
eight  o'clock,  for  the  trouble  of  presenting  himself  at 
the  Castle-gate,  and  announcing  himself  as  the  bearer 
of  despatches  to  his  Excellency. 

To  the  Castle  the  disguised  cavaher  repaired  at  the 
hour  appointed.  Admittance  was  freely  permitted  to 
him  by  the  red-coated  soldier,  who,  with  austere  looks, 
and  fads  musket  on  his  shoulder,  mounted  guard  at  the 
external  gate  of  that  noble  building.     Wildrake  passed 
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ad^  as  if  in  evidence  of  England's  conquest  over  her 
jent  enemy.     This  change  of  ensigns  increased  the 
n  of  his  gloomy  reflections,  in  which,  although  con- 
rjr  to  his  wont,  he  became  so  deeply  wrapped,  that 
i  first  thing  which  recalled  him  to  himself,  was  the 
allenge  from  the  sentinel,  accompanied  with  a  stroke 
the  butt  of  his  musket  on  the  pavement,  with  an 
Bphasis  which  made  Wildrake  start. 
•*  Whither- away,  and  who  are  you  ?  " 
♦•The  bearer  of  a  packet,"  answered  Wildrake,  "to 
the  worshii^ul  the  Lord-General." 
**  Stand  till  I  call  the  officer  of  the  guard." 
The   corporal    made    his    appearance,   distinguished 
above  those  of  his  command  by  a  double  quantity  of 
band  round  his  neck,  a  double  height  of  steeple-crowned 
hat,  a  larger  allowance  of  cloak,  and  a  treble  proportion 
of  sour  gravity  of  aspect.      It  might  be  read  on  his 
countenance,  that  he  was  one  of  those  resolute  enthu- 
siasts to  whom  Oliver  owed  his  conquests,  whose  reli- 
gious 2eal  made  them  even  more  than  a  match  for  the 
high-spirited  and  high-bom  cavaliers,   that  exhausted 
their  valour  in  vain  defence  of  their  sovereign's  person 
and  crown.     He  looked  with  grave  solemnity  at  Wild- 
rake, as  if  he  was  making  in  his  own  mind  an  inventory 
of  his  features  and  dress  ;   and  having  fully  perused 
them,  he  required  "  to  know  his  business." 

**  My  business,"  said  Wildrake,  as  firmly  as  he  coulc 
— for  the  close  investigation  of  this  man  had  given  hin 
some  unpleasant  nervous  sensations — "  my  business  ? 
with  your  General. " 

**  With  his  Excellency  the  Lord-General,  thou  would 
say?"  replied  the  corporal.     "  Ttv^  s^q.qK> vcc^  ^s5«2? 
savours  too  little  oi  lYve  icNec«vcfc  ^»R-  '^  ^^^  ^ 
lency. "  _  ^, 

"O— n  his  Exceltency  \*-  vi^  ^^  '^J^S^vv 
Her;  but  prudence  kept  gu^xe^.  ^^.Tv^i.  V^. 
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offensive  words  to  escape  the  barrier.  He  only  bowed, 
and  was  silent. 

"  Follow  me,"  said  the  starched  figure  whom  he  ad* 
dressed;  and  Wildrake  followed  him  accordingly  into 
the  guard-house,  which  exhibited  an  interior  charac- 
teristic of  the  times,  and  very  different  from  what  such 
military  stations  present  at  the  present  day. 

By  the  fire  sat  two  or  three  musketeers,  listening  to 
one  who  was  expoimding  some  religious  mystery  to 
them.  He  began  half  beneath  his  breath,  but  in  tones 
of  great  volubility,  which  tones,  as  he  approached  the 
conclusion,   became  sharp  and  eager,   as  challenging 
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*'  And  what  besides  Ephraim  ?" 

"  Ephraim  Cobb,  from  the  godly  city  of  Gloucester, 
where  I  have  dwelt  for  seven  years,  serving  apprentice  to 
a  praiseworthy  cordwainer." 

"It  is  a  goodly  craft,"  answered  the  officer  ;  "but 
casting  in  thy  lot  with  ours,  doubt  not  that  thou  shall 
be  set  beyond  thine  awl,  and  thy  last  to  boot." 

A  grim  smile  of  the  speaker  accompanied  this  poor 
attempt  at  a  pun  ;  and  then  turning  round  to  the  cor- 
ix>ral,  who  stood  two  paces  off,  with  the  face  of  one  who 
seemed  desirous  of  speaking,  said,  "  How  now,  corporal, 
what  tidings?" 

"  Here  is  one  with  a  packet,  an  it  please  your  Ex- 
cellency," said  the  corporal— "  Surely  my  spirit  dolh  not 
rejoice  in  him,  seeing  I  esteem  him  as  a  wolf  in  sheep's 
clothing." 

By  these  words  Wildrake  learned  that  he  was  in  the 
•         actual  presence  of  the  remarkable  person  to  whom  be 
was  commissioned  ;  and  he  paused  to  consider  in  what 
manner  he  ought  to  address  him. 

The  figure  of  Oliver  Cromwell  was,  as  is  generally 
known,  in  no  way  prepossessing.  He  was  of  middle 
stature,  strong  and  coarsely  made,  with  liarsh  and 
severe  features,  indicative,  however,  of  much  natural 
sagacity  and  depth  of  thought.  His  eyes  were  grey  and 
piercing ;  his  nose  too  large  in  proportion  to  his  other 
features,  and  of  a  reddish  hue. 

His  manner  of  speaking,  when  be  had  the  purpose  to 
J  make  himself  distinctly  understood,  was  energetic  and 

forcible,  though  neither  graceful  nor  eloquent.    No  man 
could  on  such  occasion  put  his  meaning  into  fewer  and 
more  decisive  words.     But  when,  as  it  often.  haj^T^R^ssd.^ 
^         he  had  a  mind  to  p\a.>f  \}afc  o\^\.w,  "vcs^  ''^^ ^^^^'^^Sk 
people's  ears,  without  cnXig^vX^TCm?,  n^^^x  ^^^^^^^>^^ 
CromweU  was  wont  to  \TwesX  V\s  ^^^^^^;^v^^  oS.  ^^^ 
seemed  to  be  his  meanms,  Vtv  ^>^^  ^ 
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0ttxnl  temper,  slightly  subject  to  hypochondriai  was 
ttrongly  agitated  by  the  same  fanaticism  which  influ- 
•enced  so  many  persons  of  the  time.  On  the  other  hand, 
there  were  periods  during  his  political  career,  when  we 
certainly  do  him  no  injustice  in  charging  him  with  a 
hjrpocritical  affectation.  We  shall  probably  judge  him, 
and  others  of  the  same  age,  most  truly,  if  we  suppose 
that  their  religious  professions  were  partly  influential  in 
their  own  breast,  partly  assumed  in  comphance  with 
their  own  interest  And  so  ingenious  is  the  human  heart 
in  deceiving  itself  as  well  as  others,  that  it  is  probable 
neither  Cromwell  himself,  nor  those  making  similar  pre- 
tensions to  distinguished  piety,  could  exactly  have  fixed 
the  point  at  which  their  enthusiasm  terminated  and  their 
hypocrisy  commenced  ;  or  rather,  it  was  a  point  not 
fixed  in  itself,  but  fluctuating  with  the  state  of  health,  of 
good  or  bad  fortune,  of  high  or  low  spirits,  affecting  the 
individual  at  the  period. 

Such  was  the  celebrated  person,  who,  turning  round 
on  Wildrake,  and  scanning  his  countenance  closely, 
seemed  so  little  satisfied  with  what  he  beheld,  that  he 
instinctively  hatched  forward  his  belt,  so  as  to  bring  the 
handle  of  his  tuck-sword  within  his  reach.  But  yet, 
folding  his  arms  in  his  cloak,  as  if  upon  second  thoughts 
laying  aside  suspicion,  or  thinking  precaution  beneath 
him,  he  asked  the  cavalier  what  he  was,  and  whence  he 
came?  • 

"A  poor  gentleman,  sir, — that  is,  my  lord," — answered 
Wildrake ;  "last  from  Woodstock." 

"  And  what  may  your  tidings  be,  sir  gentleman  f"  said 
Crcnnwell,  with  an  emphasis.    "  Truly  I  have  seen  those 
most  willing  to  take  upon  them  that  title»  bear  th.etxvse.Vs«a» 
somewhat  short  oi  vAs&  mexi^^xA  %ciici^  \s5r».^-«s^^^ 
men,  with  all  their  getixSixV^  %  ^ex  %^^^^?^^T5«^s^ 
title  in  old  England,  vjYiWi  mw^  xe«ve^sSs«x^ 
coostrued  to  mean.' 
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"You  say  tru\y,  sir,"  repWed VV^ildrake,  suppressing, 
with  difficulty,  some  of  his usua\  vx^iid  expletives;  "for- 
merly gentlemen  were  found  in  ^^ntlemen's  places,  but 
now  the  world  is  so  changed  \"hat  you  shall  find  the 
broidered  belt  has  changed  place  with  the  under  spur- 
leather." 

"  Say'st  thou  me  ?"  said  the  General ;  "  I  profess  thou 
art  a  bold  companion,  that  can  bandy  words  so  wan- 
tonly; — thou  ring'st  somewhat  loo  loud  to  be  good 
metal,  methinks.  And,  once  again,  what  are  thy  tidings 
with  me  ?  " 

"  This  packet,"  said  Wildrake,  "commended  to  your 
hands  by  Colonel  Markham  Everard." 

"Alas,  I  must  have  mistaken  thee,"  answered  Crom- 
well, mollified  at  the  mention  of  a  man's  name  whom  he 
had  great  desire  to  make  his  own ;  "  forgive  us,  good 
friend,  for  such,  we  doubt  not,  thou  art.  Sit  thee  down, 
and  commune  with  thyself,  as  thou  may'st,  until  we 
have  examined  the  contents  of  thy  packet.  Let  him 
be  looked  to,  and  have  what  he  lacks."  So  sa3Fing,  the 
General  left  the  guard-house,  where  Wildrake  took  his 
seat  in  the  comer,  and  awaited  with  patience  the  issue 
of  his  mission. 

The  soldiers  now  thought  themselves  obliged  to  treat 
him  with  more  consideration,  and  offered  him  a  fripe  of 
Trinidado,  and  a  black  jack  filled  with  October.  But 
the  look  of  Cromwell,  and  the  dangerous  situation  in 
which  he  might  be  placed  by  the  least  chance  of  detection, 
induced  Wildrake  to  decline  these  hospitable  offers,  and 
stretching  back  in  his  chair,  and  affecting  slumber,  he 
escaped  notice  or  conversation,  until  a  sort  of  aid-de- 
camp, or  military  officer  in  attendance,  came  to  summon 
him  to  CrD/nwell's  presence. 

^y  this  person  he  was  guided  to  a.  "ipoi&V.ercv.-^Xfc, 
^rou^h  which  he  entered  the  body  o£  tba  Ca&'Cifc,  ^xA 
'^^^^^^^sr  through  many  private  pasaa©a'«x^^  sfcwx- 
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in  tHis  scene  ol  disoraer,  tne  victonous  general  ot  the 
^    I      Commonwealth  was  seated  in  a  large  easy-chair,  covered 

v!fh  damask,  and  deeply  embroidered,  the  splendour  of 

which  made  a  strong  contrast  with  the  plain,  and  even 
Br  homely  character  of  his  apparel ;  although  in  look  and 

action  he  seemed  like  one  who  felt  that  the  scat  which 
1-  might  have  in  former  days  held  a  prince,  was  not  too 

le  much  distinguished  for  his  own  fortunes  and  ambition. 

d  Wildrake  stood  before  him,  nor  did  he  ask  him  to  sit 

,  down. 

;  "  Pearson,"  said  Cromwell,  addressing  himself  to  the 

I  officer  in  attendance,  "wait  in  the  gallery,  but  be  within 

;  call."     Pearson  bowed,  and  was  retiring.     "Who  are 

in  the  gallery  besides  ?  " 

"  Worthy  Mr.    Gordon,   the  chaplain,  was  holding 

forth  but  now  to  Colonel  Overton,  and  four  captains  of 

your  E.xcellency's  regiment." 

"  We  would  have  it  so,"  said  the  General ;  "  we  would 

not  there  were  any  comer  in  our  dwelling:  where  the 
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on  retired  ;  and  the  General,  holding  the  let 
I  in  his  hand,  looked  again  for  a  long  while  f 
irake,  as  if  considering  in  what  strain  he  s 
.  him. 

n  he  did  speak,  it  was,  at  first,  in  one  of  thoi 
3  discourses  which  we  have  already  describe 
zh.  it  was  very  difficult  for  any  one  to  unde 
aning,  if,  indeed^  he  knew  it  himself.     W< 
oncise  in  our  statement,  as  our  desire  to  g 
ords  of  a  man  so  extraordinary  will  permit, 
lis  letter,"  he  said,  "you  have  brought  i 
naster,  or   patron,  Markham  Everard ;  tx 
:nt  and  honourable  gentleman  as  ever  bore  s 
lis  thigh,  and  one  who  hath  ever  distinguish* 
the  great  work  of  delivering  these  three  po 
ipy  nations.     Answer  me  not :  I  know  wh( 
St  say. — And  this  letter  he  hath  sent  to  me  I 
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>}What  I  have  said,  a  threefold  argument  or  dmsion ; 

iint,  as  it  concemeth  thy  master  ;  secondly,  as  it  con- 

qimeth  us  and  our  office  ;  thirdly  and  lastly,  as  it  toucheth 

thyself. — Now,  as    concerning   this   good    and  worthy 

.  gentleman,  Colonel  Markham  Everard,  truly  he  hath 
played  the  man  from  the  beginning  of  these  unhappy 
buffetings,  not  turning  to  the  right  or  to  the  left,  but 
holding  ever  in  his  eye  the  mark  at  which  he  aimed. 
Ay,  truly,  a  faithful,  honourable  gentleman,  and  one 
who  may  well  call  me  friend  ;  and  truly  I  am  pleased 
to  think  that  he  doth  so.  Nevertheless,  in  this  vale  of 
tears,  we  must  be  governed  less  by  our  private  respects 
and  partialities,  than  by  those  higher  principles  and 
pc^ts  of  duty,  whereupon  the  good  Colonel  Markham 
Everard  hath  ever  framed  his  purposes,  as,  truly,  I  have 
endeavoured  to  form  mine,  that  we  may  aU  act  as  be- 
Cometh  good  Englishmen  and  worthy  patriots.  Then, 
as  for  Woodstock,  it  is  a  great  thing  which  the  good 
Colonel  asks,  that  it  should  be  taken  from  the  spoil  of 
the  godly  and  left  in  keeping  of  the  men  of  Moab,  and 
especially  of  the  malignant,  Henry  Lee,  whose  hand  hath 
been  ever  against  us  when  he  might  find  room  to  raise 
it ;  I  say,  he  hath  asked  a  great  thing,  both  in  respect 
of  himself  and  me.  For  we  of  this  poor  but  godly 
anny  of  England,  are  holden,  by  those  of  the  Parlia- 
ment, as  men  who  should  render  in  spoil  for  them,  but  be 
no  sharer  of  it  ourselves ;  even  as  the  buck,  which  the 
hounds  puU  to  earth,  fumisheth  no  part  of  their  own  food, 
bat  they  are  lashed  off  from  the  carcass  with  whips,  like 
those  which  require  punishment  for  their  forwardness,  not 
reward  for  their  servitftes.  Yet  I  speak  not  this  so  much 
in  respect  of  this  grant  of  Woodstock,  \w  'tsssyssA.  "^^ja*.. 
perhaps,  their  Lords\ups  ol  \^fe  Q.aosv^^,^^^  "^^^ 
Committeemen  of  t\\is  P^xW^mervV,  m^i  ^'^f^^c^^aS^^-^'^ 

they  have  given  me  a  poiWoxv  \tv  v>^  ^^-c^n  ^^ 

that  my  kinsman  "Desboiovis'c^  ^cv^"^  ^^ 
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him  therein  ;  which  interest,  as  he  hath  well  deserved  it 
for  his  true  and  faithful  service  to  these  unhappy  and 
devoted  countries,  so  it  would  ill  become  me  to  dimi- 
nish the  same  to  his  prejudice,  unless  it  were  upon  great 
and  public  respects.  Thus  thou  seest  how  it  stands  with 
me,  my  honest  friend,  and  in  what  mind  I  stand  touching 
thy  master's  request  to  me  ;  which  yet  I  do  not  say  that 
I  can  altogether  or  imconditionally  grant  or  refuse,  but 
only  tell  my  simple  thoughts  with  regard  thereto.  Thou 
understandest  me,  I  doubt  not?" 

Now,  Roger  Wildrake,  with  all  the  attention  he  had 
been  able  to  pay  to  the  Lord-General's  speech,  had  got 
so  much  confused  among  the  various  clauses  of  the 
harangue,  that  his  brain  wa:s  bewildered,  like  that  of  a 
country  clown  when  he  chances  to  get  himself  involved 
among  a  crowd  of  carriages,  and  cannot  stir  a  step  to  get 
out  of  the  way  of  one  of  them,  without  being  in  dang^ 
of  being  ridden  over  by  the  others. 

The  General  saw  his  look  of  perplexity,  and  began  a 

new  oration,  to  the  same  purpose  as  before  ;  spoke  of  his 

love  for  his  kind  friend  the  Colonel — his  regard  for  his 

pious  and  godly  kinsman,   Master  Desborough  —  the 

great  importance  of  the  Palace  and  Park  of  Woodstock 

— the  determination  of  the  Parliament  that  it  should  be 

confiscated,  and  the  produce  brought  into  the  coffers  of 

the  state — his  own  deep  veneration  for  the  authority  of 

Parliament,  and  his  no  less  deep  sense  of  the  injustice 

done  to  the  army — how  it  was  his  wish  and  will  that  all 

matters  should  be  settled  in  an  amicable  and  friendly 

manner,  without  self-seeking,  debate,   or  strife,  betwixt 

.  those  who  had  been  the  hands  acting,  and  such  as  had 

been  the  heads  governing,  in  that  great  national  cause — 

Acfitr  Ae  was  wiUing,  truly  willing,  to  contribute  to  this 

J^^'  ^yJ^yJng  down,  not  his  commission  onVy,b\x\.\v\. 

»^^^  ^%/^^^  w'ereiieguested  of  him,  or  could  be  g^MiXftv 

j-r^     ^  ^^  ^^^c  PooT  soldiers,   to  whom,  siWy  ^pot 
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icn,  he  was  bound  to  be  as  a  father,  seeing  that 
.hey  had  followed  him  with  the  duty  and  aftection  of 
children. 

And  here  he  arrived  at  another  dead  pause,  leaving 
Wildrake  as  uncertain  as  before,  whether  it  was  or  was 
not  his  purpose  to  grant  Colonel  Everard  the  powers  he 
had  asked  for  the  protection  of  Woodstock  against  the 
parliamentary  Commissioners.  Internally  he  began  to 
entertain  hojpes  that  the  justice  of  Heaven,  or  the  effects 
of  remorse,  had  confounded  the  regicide's  understanding. 
But  no — he  could  see  nothing  but  sagacity  in  that  steady 
stem  eye,  which,  while  the  tongue  poured  forth  its 
periphrastic  language  in  such  profusion,  seemed  to 
watch  with  severe  accuracy  the  effect  which  his  oratory 
produced  on  the  listener. 

"  Egad,"  thought  the  cavalier  to  himself,  becoming  a 
little  familiar  with  the  situation  in  which  he  was  placed, 
and  rather  impatient  of  a  conversation  which  led  to  no 
visible  conclusion  or  termination,  "  if  Noll  were  the  devil 
himself,  as  he  is  the  devil's  darling,  I  will  not  be  thus 
nose-led  by  him.  I'll  e'en  brusque  it  a  little,  if  lie  goes 
on  at  this  rate,  and  try  if  I  can  bring  him  to  a  more 
intelligible  mode  of  speaking." 

Entertaining  this  bold  purpose,  but  half  afraid  to 
execute  it,  Wrldrake  lay  by  for  an  opportunity  of  making 
the  attempt,  while  Cromwell  was  apparently  unable  to 
express  his  own  meaning.  He  was  already  beginning 
a  third  panegyric  upon  Colonel  Everard,  with  sundry 
varied  expressions  of  his  own  wish  to  oblige  him,  when 
Wildrake  took  the  opportunity  to  strike  in,  on  the 
General's  making  one  of  his  oratorical  pauses. 

*'  So  please  you,"  he  said  blwivVVj , ''  ^owx  NuorSw^^'^a' 

already  spoken  on  two  lop\cs  ol  ^^oiva^'c  eivscckxa^^,  ^^ 

own  worthiness,  and  that  oi  my  iv\^v^^ » ^^'^'^'^^^^^ 

But,    to  enable   me   to  do   TO\we  ^tt^tv^  ^ve^o^- 

necessary  to  bestow  a  few  woids  otixXv^  Vo^^         ^  ., 
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of  OS,  so  far  as  cudgelling  to  some  tune  can  perform 
it" 

"Say'st  thou?"  said  the  General,  with  a  grim  smile 
on  his  lip,  which  seemed  to  intimate  that  he  was  not 
quite  inaccessible  to  flattery ;  **  yea,  truly,  thou  dost  not 
lie  in  that — we  have  been  an  instrument.  Neither  are 
we,  as  I  have  already  hinted,  so  severely  bent  against 
those  who  have  striven  against  us  as  malignants,  as 
others  may  be.  The  parliament-men  best  know  their 
own  interest  and  their  own  pleasure ;  but,  to  my  poor 
thinking,  it  is  full  time  to  close  these  jars,  and  to 
allow  men  of  all  kinds  the  means  of  doing  service  to 
their  country  ;  and  we  think  it  will  be  thy  fault  if  thou 
art  not  employed  to  good  purpose  for  the  state  and 
thyself,  on  condition  thou  puttest  away  the  old  man 
entirely  from  thee,  and  givest  thy  earnest  attention  to 
what  I  have  to  tell  thee." 

"Your  lordship  need  not  doubt  my  attention,"  said 
the  cavalier. 

And  the  republican  General,  after  another  pause,  as 
one  who  gave  his  confidence  not  without  hesitation,  pro- 
ceeded to  explain  his  views  with  a  distinctness  which  he 
seldom  used,  yet  not  without  his  being  a  little  biassed 
now  and  then,  by  his  long  habits  of  circumlocution, 
which  indeed  he  never  laid  entirely  aside,  save  in  the 
field  of  battle. 

"  Thou  seest,"  he  said,  "  my  friend,  how  things  stand 
with  me.     The  Parliament,  I  care  not  who  knows  it, 
love  me  not — still  less  do  the  Council  of  State,   by 
whom  they  manage  the  executive  government  of  the 
kingdom.     I  cannot  tell  why  they  nourish  suspicion 
against  me,  unless  it  is  because  I.  v<\\k  TiicN.  ^^cc^^x  -^^s^s. 
poor  innocent  army»  v»\v\cYvYv^  icJ^^isse-^k.^wv^  ^sv  ^,^^^ 
mil/taiy  actions,  to  be  xvow  pviJ^a^  ^&.^\>xv^^t  ^^^^^e«^ 
meal  and  reduced,  so  xYva.\.  \?ofi^  '^'^'^    2^^'^^^'=^" 
state  at  the  expense  oi  xYveVc  \>\oc^^»  ^ 
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chance,  the  means  of  feeding  themselves  by  their  labour ; 
which,  methinks,  were  hard  measure,  since  it  is  taking 
from  ICsau  his  birthright,  even  without  giving  him  a  poor 
mess  of  pottage. " 

"  Esau  is  likely  to  help  himself,  I  think,*'  replied 
Wildrake. 

*'  Truly,  thou  say'st  wisely,"  replied  the  General ;  "  it 
is  ill  starving  an  armed  man  if  there  is  food  to  be  had 
for  taking — nevertheless,  far  be  it  for  me  to  encourage 
rebellion,  or  want  of  due  subordination  to  these  our 
rulers.  I  would  only  petition,  in  a  due  and  becoming,  a 
sweet  and  harmonious  manner,  that  they  would  listen  to 
our  conditions,  and  consider  our  necessities.  But,  sir, 
looking  on  me,  and  estimating  me  so  little  as  they  do, 
you  must  think  that  it  would  be  a  provocation  in  me 
towards  the  Council  of  State,  as  well  as  the  Parliament, 
if,  simply  to  gratify  your  worthy  roaster,  I  were  to  act 
contrary  to  their  purposes,  or  deny  currency  to  the  com- 
mission under  their  authority,  which  is  as  yet  the  highest 
in  the  State — and  long  may  it  be  so  for  me  ! — to  carry 
on  the  sequestration  which  they  intend.  And  would  it. 
not  also  be  said,  that  I  was  lending  myself  to  the 
malignant  interest,  affording  this  den  of  the  blood- 
thirsty and  lascivious  tyrants  of  yore,  to  be  in  this  our 
day  a  place  of  refuge  to  that  old  and  inveterate  Amale- 
kite.  Sir  Henry  Lee,  to  keep  possession  of  the  place  in 
which  he  hath  so  long  glorified  himself?  Truly  it  would 
be  a  perilous  matter." 

"Am  I  then  to  report,"  said  Wildrake,  "an  it  please 
you,  that  you  cannot  stead  Colonel  Everard  in  this  matter  ?" 

"  Unconditionally,  ay — ^but,  taken  conditionally,  the 

answer  may  be  otherwise," — ^answered  Cromwell.     "  I 

llp^gjy  nrt  not  able  to  fathom  my  purpose,  and  there- 

W.^  ^^^^  P^^iy  unfold  it  to  thee.— But  take  iioVvie, 

5m^^  ^Ar  tonffue  betray  my  counsel,  save  m  5»q> 

carryj„^jf  to  thy  master,  by  aU  the  blood  >N\i\Q!& 
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has  been  shed  in  these  wild  times,  thon  shalt  did  a 
thousand  deaths  in  one." 

"  Do  not  fear  me,  sir,"  said  Wildrakc,  whose  natural 
boldness  and  carelessness  of  character  was  for  the 
present  time  borne  down  and  quelled,  like  that  of  fal- 
cons in  the  presence  of  the  eagle. 

"Hear  me,  then,"  said  Cromwell,  "and  let  no 
S3dlable  escape  thee.  Knowest  thou  not  the  young  Lee. 
whom  they  call  Albert,  a  malignant  like  his  father,  and 
one  who  went  up  with  the  young  Man  to  that  last  ruffl.! 
which  we  had  with  him  at  Worcester — May  we  be  grate- 
ful for  the  victory ! " 

"  I  knoMT  there  is  such  a  young  gentleman  as  Albert 
Lee,"  said  Wildrake. 

"And  knowest  thou  not — I  speak  not  by  way  of  pry- 
ing into  the  good  Colonel's  secrets,  but  only  as  it 
behoves  me  to  know  something  of  the  matter,  that  I 
may  best  judge  how  I  am  to  serve  him — Knowest  thou 
not  that  thy  master,  Markham  Evcrard,  is  a  suitor  after 
the  sister  of  this  same  malignant,  a  daughter  of  the 
<dd  Keeper,  called  Sir  Henry  I^e?  " 

"All  this  I  have  heard,"  said  Wildrakc,  "nor  can  I 
deny  that  I  believe  in  it." 

"  Well,  then,  go  to. — When  the  young  man  Charles 
Stuart  fled  from  the  field  of  Worcester,  and  was  bv 
sharp  chase  and  pursuit  compelled  to  separate  himself 
from  his  followers,  I  know  by  sure  intelligence  that  this 
Albert  Lee  was  one  of  the  last  who  remained  with  him, 
if  not  indeed  the  very  last." 

"It  was  devilis'h  like  him,"  said  the  cavalier,  with- 
out  sufficiently  weighing  his  expressions,   considering 
in  what  presence  they  were  \.o  Yic  xiXV^x^^— ''  ^sssSOv^^^j^sg^ 
hold  him  with  my  Tap\ei,  xo  \ie  ^  vtvva  0«v^  v:K  -^^  ^ 

Wockl"  .       T^     ^^^'^ 

"Ha,  swearest  ihouV  s^^^  <?^^  C.^v.e.-c^  • 

t*y  reformation?* 
xio 
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**  I  never  swear,  so  please  you,"  replied  Wildrake, 
recollecting  himself,  ' '  except  there  is  some  mention  of 
malignants  and  cavaliers  in  my  hearing  ;  and  then  the 
old  habit  returns,  and  I  swear  like  one  of  Goring's 
troopers." 

"Out  upon  thee,"  said  the  General;  "what  can  it 
avail  thee  to  practise  a  profanity  so  horrible  to  the  ears 
of  others,  and  which  brings  no  emolument  to  him  who 
uses  it  ?  " 

"There  are,  doubtless,  more  profitable  sins  in  the 
world  than  the  barren  and  unprofitable  vice  of  swear- 
ing," was  the  answer  which  rose  to  the  lips  of  the 
cavalier ;  but  that  was  exchanged  for  a  profession  of 
regret  for  having  given  offence.  The  truth  was,  the 
discourse  began  to  take  a  turn  which  rendered  it  more 
interesting  than  ever  to  Wildrake,  who  therefore  deter- 
mined not  to  lose  the  opportunity  for  obtaining  posses- 
sion of  the  secret  that  seemed  to  be  suspended  on  Crom- 
well's lips ;  and  that  could  only  be  through  means  of 
keeping  guard  upon  his  own. 

"What  sort  of  a  house  is  Woodstock?"  said  the 
General,  abruptly. 

"An  old  mansion,"  said  Wildrake,  in  reply;  "and, 
so  far  as  1  might  judge  by  a  single  night's  lodgings, 
having  abundance  of  backstairs,  also  subterranean  pas> 
sages,  and  all  the  communications  under  ground,  which 
are  common  in  old  raven-nests  of  the  sort." 

"And  places  for  concealing  priests,  unquestionably," 
said  Cromwell.  "  It  is  seldom  that  such  ancient  houses 
lack  secret  stalls  wherein  to  mew  up  these  calves  of 
Bethel." 

"Your  Honour's  Excellency,"  said  Wildrake,  "may 
Sffneiar  to  that." 

»,     "^-^»^«w-  not  at  all,"  replied  the  General,  fiaiacjHir. 
5^^/  rr^^ar  think'st  thou,  good  feUow?— Iwtt  adLX\»fc 
^^  ^^ost/on^Where  will  those  two  W<»c««tei  «»:* 
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.ves  that  thou  wottest  of  be  more  likely  to  take  shelter 
^^md  that  they  must  be  sheltered  somewhere  I  well 
know — than  in  this  same  old  palace,  with  all  the  corners 
and  concealments  whereof  young  Albert  hath  been  ac- 
quainted ever  since  his  earliest  infancy  ?  " 

"Truly,"  said  Wildrake,  making  an  efifort  to  answer 
die  question  with  seeming  indifference,  while  the  possi- 
bility of  such  an  event,  and  its  consequences,  flashed 
fearfully  upon  his  mind, — "Truly  I  should  be  of  your 
Honour's  opinion,  but  that  I  think  the  company,  who, 
by  the  commission  of  Parliament,  have  occupied  Wood- 
stock, are  likely  to  fright  them  thence,  as  a  cat  scares 
doves  from  a  pigeon-house.  The  neighbourhood,  with 
reverence,  of  Generals  Desborough  and  Harrison,  will 
suit  ill  with  fugitives  from  Worcester  field." 

•*  I  thought  as  much,  and  so,  indeed,  would  I  have 
it,"  answered  the  General.  "  Long  may  it  be  ere  our 
names  shall  be  aught  but  a  terror  to  our  enemies.  But 
in  this  matter,  if  thou  art  an  active  plotter  for  thy 
master's  interest,  thou  might'st,  I  should  think,  work  out 
something  favourable  to  his  present  object." 

"My  brain  is  too  poor  to  reach  the  depth  of  your 
honourable  purpose,"  said  Wildrake. 

"  Listen,  then,  and  let  it  be  to   profit,"  answered 
Cromwell.     "Assuredly  the  conquest  at  Worcester  \vas 
a  great  and  crowning  mercy ;  yet  might  we  seem  to  be 
but  small  in  our  thankfulness  for  the  same,  did  we  not  do 
what  in  us  lies  towards  the  ultimate  improvement  and 
final  conclusion  of  the  great  work  which  has  been  thus 
prosperous  in  our  hands,  professing,  in  pure  humility 
and  singleness  of  heart,  that  we  do  not,  in  any  way, 
deserve  our  instrumentality  to   be  remembered,   naY> 
would  rather  pray  and  entreat,  lYvaX.  ovm  waxcsa-iaxv^  Vst- 
taneswere  forgotten,  than  thai  iVve  gte^\.v<cse8.N»«w^^ 
itself  incomplete.    Nevertheless,  \tu\y  .  ^^acfc^  '^'^r^Cx's 
«n%  it  eoaceruM  119  more  neaTlv  iV^axv  oX>c«t**-~^*^^' 
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SO  poor  creatures  should  at  all  speak  of  themselves  as 
concerned,  whether  more  or  less,  which  these  changes 
which  have  been  wrought  around, — ^not,  I  say,  by  our- 
selves, or  our  own  power,  but  by  the  destiny  to  which 
we  were  called,  fulfilling  the  same  with  all  meekness  and 
humility, — I  say  it  concerns  us  nearly  that  all  things 
should  be  done  in  conformity  with  the  great  work  which 
hath  been  wrought,  and  is  yet  working,  in  these  lands. 
Such  is  my  plain  and  simple  meaning.  Nevertheless,  it 
is  much  to  be  desired  that  this  yoimg  man,  this  King 
of  Scots,  as  he  called  himself — this  Charles  Stuart — 
should  not  escape  forth  from  the  nation,  where  his 
arrival  has  wrought  so  much  disturbance  and  blood- 
shed." 

"I  have  no  doubt,"  said  the  cavalier,  looking  down, 
"that  your  lordship's  wisdom  hath  directed  all  things  as 
they  may  best  lead  towards  such  a  consiunmation  ;  and 
I  pray  your  pains  may  be  paid  as  they  deserve. " 

"I  Uiank  thee,  friend,"  said  Cromwell,  with  much 
humility  ;  * '  doubtless  we  shall  meet  our  reward,  being 
in  the  hands  of  a  good  paymaster,  who  never  passeth 
Saturday  night.  But  understand  me,  friend — I  desire  no 
more  than  my  own  share  in  the  good  work.  I  would 
heartily  do  what  poor  kindness  I  can  to  your  worthy 
master,  and  even  to  you  in  your  degree — ^for  such  as  I  do 
not  converse  with  ordinary  men,  that  our  presence  may 
be  forgotten  like  an  every-day's  occurrence.  We  speak 
to  men  like  thee  for  their  reward  or  their  punishment ; 
and  I  trust  it  will  be  the  former  which  thou  in  thine  office 
wilt  merit  at  my  hand." 

"Your  honour,"  said  Wildrake,  "speaks  like  one 
accustomed  to  command." 

"  True;  men's  minds  are  linked  to  those  of  my  degree 
^  fear  and  reverence, "  said  the  General ;  *'  \mX  ew3V3L% 
s^^Jl'^^'  '^^^^"^S*  as  I  do,  no  other  dependeivcy  oxv  xi 
J^^''^'"^  ^an  is  alike  to  us  all  upon  iViaX.  viV^\v 
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^ove  us.  But  I  would  desire  to  cast  this  golden  ball 
into  your  master's  lap.  He  hath  served  against  this 
Charles  Stuart  and  his  father.  But  he  is  a  kinsman 
near  to  the  old  knight,  Lee,  and  stands  well  affected  to- 
wards his  daughter.  Thou  also  wilt  keep  a  watch,  my 
iinead — that  ruffling  look  of  thine  will  procure  thee  the 
confidence  of  every  malignant,  and  the  prey  cannot  ap- 
proach this  cover,  as  though  to  shelter,  like  a  coney  in 
the  rocks,  but  thou  wilt  be  sensible  of  his  presence." 

*•  I  make  a  shift  to  comprehend  your  Excellency,"  said 
the  cavalier ;  "and  I  thank  you  heartily  for  the  good 
opinion  you  have  put  upon  me,  and  which,  I  pray,  I  may 
have  some  handsome  opportunity  of  deserving,  that  I 
may  show  my  gratitude  by  the  event.  But  still,  with 
reverence,  your  Excellency's  scheme  seems  unhkely, 
while  Woodstock  remains  in  possession  of  the  seques- 
trators. Both  the  old  knight  and  his  son,  and  far  more 
$ttch  a  fugitive  as  your  honour  hinted  at,  will  take  special 
care  not  to  approach  it  till  they  are  removed." 

"It  is  for  that  I  have  been  dealing  with  thee  thus 
long,"  said  the  General. — "  I  told  thee  that  I  was  some- 
thing unwilling,  upon  slight  occasion,  to  dispossess  the 
sequestrators  by  my  own  proper  warrant,  although 
having,  perhaps,  sufficient  authority  in  the  state  both  to 
do  so,  and  to  despise  the  murmurs  of  those  who  blame 
me.  In  brief,  I  would  be  loath  to  tamper  with  my  privi- 
leges, and  make  experiments  between  their  strength,  and 
the  powers  of  the  commission  granted  by  others,  without 
{uressing  need,  or  at  least  great  prospect  of  advantage. 
So,  if  thy  Colonel  will  undertake,  for  his  love  of  the 
Rjepublic,  to  find  the  means  of  preventing  its  worst  and 
nearest  danger,  which  must  needs  occur  from  the  escape 
of  this  young  Man,  and  will  do  Vv\&  evv^^*a:«^Nst  \si  ^^a^^ 
him,  in  case  his  flight  should  \eaLdVv\m  \.^  -«^  ^^^"sJ^"^^ 
w^icb  I  bold  very  likely.  1  W\\\  feVN^  ^"^^^  ^^ -""^^sJi 
these  sequestrators,  to  evacvtaXfc   X^cv^  -gsiSas^  ^^^ 
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I  said  it — Fie,  that  I  should  have  beei 
this  distemperature  of  passion  ! — ^begone,  s 
shall  bring  thee  sealed  orders — Yet,  st 
something  to  ask. " 

*•  I  would  know,"  said  Wildrake,  to  wh 
anxiety  of  the  General  gave  some  confide 
the  figure  of  this  young  gallant,  in  case 
him?" 

"A  tall,  rawboned,  swarthy  lad,  the 
shot  up  into.  Here  is  his  picture  by 
some  time  since."  He  turned  round  one  • 
which  stood  with  its  face  against  the  wall 
not  to  be  that  of  Charles  the  Second,  but  • 
father. 

The  first  motion  of  Cromwell  indicatec 
hastily  replacing  the  picture,  and  it  seeme< 
was  necessary  to  repress  his  disinclinatio 
it.  But  he  did  repress  it,  and  placing  the 
the  wall,  withdrew  slowly  and  sternly, 
fiance  of  his  own  feelings,  he  was  detem 
place  from  which  to  see  it  to  advantage 
for  Wildrake  that  his  dangerous  comp 
turned  an  eye  on  him,  for  his  blood  also 
he  saw  the  portrait  of  his  master  in  th( 
chief  author  of  his  death.  Being  a  fierce 
man,  he  commanded  his  passion  with  g 
and  if,  on  its  first  violence,  he  had  been  p 
suitable  weapon,  it  is  possible  Cromwe 
have  mounted  higher  in  his  bold  ascent  to 
power. 

But  this  natural  and  sudden  flash  c 

which  rushed  through  the  veins  oC  ^tw  q,v 

Wildrake,  was  presen\.\'j  sv3L\i^\3fc^»  n*\\k^ 

the  strong  yet  stifted  emo\\oxv  (iSs^-^* 

a  character  as  CromweW.     ^vs  \Jc^^  '^^ 

dark  and  bold  coutvleivaxvce,  ;^s^^»^■^' 
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describable  feelings,  he  found  his  own  violence  of  sphit 
die  away  and  lose  itself  in  fear  and  wonder.  So  true  it 
is,  that  as  g^^eater  lights  swallow  np  and  extinguish  the 
display  of  those  which  are  less,  so  men  of  great,  capa* 
cious,  and  overruling  minds,  bear  aside  and  subdue,  in 
their  climax  of  passion,  the  more  feeble  wills  and  passions 
of  others  ;  as  when  a  river  joins  a  brook,  the  fiercer 
torrent  shoulders  aside  the  smaller  stream. 

Wildrake  stood  a  silent,  inactive,  and  almost  a  terrified 
spectator,  while  Cromwell,  assuming  a  firm  sternness  of 
eye  and  manner,  as  one  who  compels  himself  to  look 
on  what  some  strong  internal  feeling  renders  painful 
and  disgustful  to  him,  proceeded,  in  brief  and  inter- 
rupted expressions,  but  yet  with  a  firm  voice,  to  comment 
on  the  portrait  of  the  late  King.  His  words  seemed  less 
addressed  to  Wildrake,  than  to  be  the  spontaneous  un- 
burdening of  his  own  bosom,  swelling  under  recollection 
of  the  past  and  anticipation  of  the  future. 

"That  Remish  painter,"  he  said— "that  Antonio 
Vandyck — ^what  a  power  he  has  !  Steel  may  mutilate, 
warriors  may  waste  and  destroy — still  the  King  stands 
uninjured  by  time  ;  and  our  grandchildren,  while  they 
read  his  history,  may  look  on  his  image,  and  com- 
pare the  melancholy  features  with  the  woeful  tale. — It 
was  a  stem  necessity — it  was  an  awful  deed  !  The 
calm  pride  of  that  eye  might  have  ruled  worlds  of 
crouching  Frenchmen,  or  supple  Italians,  or  formal 
Spaniards ;  but  its  glances  only  roused  the  native 
courage  of  the  stem  Englishman. — Lay  not  on  poor 
.sinful  man,  whose  breath  is  in  his  nostrils,  the  blame 
that  he  falls,  when  Heaven  never  gave  him  strength  of 
nerves  to  stand  1  The  weak  rider  is  thrown  by  his  unruly 
/2orse,  and  trampled  to  death — the  strongest  Toaxv,  W 
^A^t  cavalier,  springs  to  the  empty  saddle,  and  \ises\i 
^^'-^nj^L  ^'"  '^^  ^^^  «^«ed  knows   its  master.    ^^ 
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'^h6,  mounted  aloft,  rides  triumpVvaxvX 
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jnongst  the  people,  for  havings  succeeded,  where  the 
unskilful  and  feeble  fell  and  died  ?  Verily  he  hath  his 
reward  :  Then,  what  is  that  piece  of  painted  canvas  to 
me  more  than  others  ?  No  ;  let  him  show-  to  others  the 
reproaches  of  that  cold  calm  face,  that  proud  yet  com- 
plaining eye  :  Those  who  have  acted  on  higher  respects 
liave  no  cause  to  start  at  painted  shadows.  Not  wealth 
nor  power  brought  me  from  my  obscurity.  The  oppressed 
consciences,  the  injured  liberties  of  England,  were  the 
banner  that  I  followed." 

He  raised  his  voice  so  high,  as  if  pleading  in  his  own 
defence  before  some  tribunal,  that  Pearson,  the  officer  in 
attendance,  looked  into  the  apartment ;  and  observing 
his  master,  with  his  eyes  kindling,  his  arm  extended,  his 
foot  advanced,  and  his  vcMce  raised,  like  a  general  in  the 
act  of  commanding  the  advance  of  his  army,  he  instantly 
withdrew. 

"  It  was  other  than  selfish  regards  that  drew  me  forth 
to  action,"  continued  Croinwell,  "  and  I  dare  the  world 
-^ay,  living  or  dead  I  challenge — to  assert  that  I  armed 
for  a  private  cause,  or  as  a  means  of  enlarging  my  few- 
tunes.  Neither  was  there  a  trooper  in  the  regiment  who 
came  there  \vith  less  of  personal  evil  will  to  yonder  un- 
happy"  

At  this  moment  the  door  of  the  apartment  opened, 
and  a  gentlewoman  entered,  who,  from  her  resemblance 
to  the  General,  although  her  features  were  soft  and 
feminine,  might  be  immediately  recognised  as  his 
daughter.  She  walked  up  to  Cromwell,  gently  but 
firmly  passed  her  arm  through  his,  and  said  to  him,  in  a 
persuasive  tone,  "Father,  this  is  not  well, — you  have 
prtMuised  me  this  should  not  happen." 

The  General  hung  down  \\\s  V\e?A,\^^^  <^^^  ^'^'^  "^'^ 
either  ashamed  of  the  passion,  lo  V4\v\c5cv  >ftft  V^&A^  "B^^ 
lyay,  or  of  the  influence  which  \v^^  ^^exc-vs^e^.  ^^et 
He  yielded,  however,  to  the  a.«ec^:\oTv?Aa  v«vV!^^ 
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ae  anxiety  on  his  own  accx>unt.  Though  not  the 
ost  reflecting  of  mortals,  he  bad  sense  enough  to  know 
iiat  it  is  dangerous  to  be  a  witness  of  the  infirmities  of 
men  high  in  power  ;  and  he  was  left  so  long  by  himself, 
as  induced  him  to  entertain  some  secret  doubts  whether 
the  General  might  not  be  tempted  to  take  means  of 
confining  or  remo>dng  a  witness  who  had  seen  him 
lowered,  as  it  seemed,  by  the  suggestions  of  his  own 
conscience,  beneath  that  lofty  flight  which,  in  general, 
he  aJffected  to  sustain  above  the  rest  of  the  sublunary 
world. 

In  this,  however,  he  wronged  Cromwell,  who  was  free 
either  from  an  extreme  degree  of  jealous  suspicion,  or 
from  anything  which  approached  towards  bloodthirsty- 
ness.  Pearson  appeared,  after  a  lapse  of  about  an  hour, 
and,  intimating  to  Wildrake  that  he  was  to  follow,  con- 
ducted him  into  a  distant  apartment,  in  which  he  found 
the  General  seated  on  a  low  couch.  His  daughter  was 
in  the  apartment,  but  remained  at  some  distance,  appa- 
rently busied  with  some  female  needlework,  and  scarce 
turned  her  head  as  Pearson  and  Wildrake  entered. 

At  a  sign  from  the  Lord-General,  Wildrake  approached 
hini  as  before.     "  Comrade,"  he  said,  "  your  old  friends 
the  cavaliers  look  on  me  as  their  enemy,  and  conduct 
themselves  towards  me  as  if  they  desired  to  make  me 
such.     I  profess  they  are  labouring  to  their  own  preju- 
dice ;   for  I  regard  and  have  ever  regarded   them  as 
honest  and  honourable  fools,  who  were  silly  enough  to 
run  their  necks  into  nooses  and  their  heads  against  stone 
walls,  that  a  man  called  Stuart,  and  no  other,  should 
be  king  over  them.     Fools!  are  there  no  words  made 
of  letters  that  would  sound  as  well  as  Charl«  Stuart, 
with  that  magic  title  beside  \}Qewa     ^^^Nv? .  '^^  ^csv^ 
KiDg  is  like  a  lighted  lamp.  xYiaX  too>«^  >Jwi  ^^  ^:^ 
gilding  upon  any  combinatioTi  oi  v\vc;  ^^^^^^^  sxv«^ 
you  must  shed  your  blood  tot  ^  xv^^*^  •  v;- 
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thy  part  shall  have  no  wrong  from  me.  Here  is  an 
order,  well  warranted,  to  clear  the  Lodge  at  Woodstock, 
and  abandon  it  to  thy  master's  keeping,  or  those  whom 
he  shall  appoint.  He  will  have  his  uncle  and  pretty 
cousin  with  him,  doubtless.  Fare  thee  well — think  on 
what  I  told  thee.  They  say  beauty  is  a  loadstone  to 
yonder  long  lad  thou  dost  wot  of ;  but  I  reckon  he 
has  other  stars  at  present  to  direct  his  course  than  bright 
eyes  and  fair  hair.  Be  it  as  it  may,  thou  knowcst  my 
purpose — peer  out,  peer  out ;  keep  a  constant  and 
careful  look-out  on  every  ragged  patch  that  wanders 
by  hedge-row  or  lane — these  are  days  when  a  beggar's 
cloak  may  cover  a  king's  ransom.  There  are  some 
broad  Portugal  pieces  for  thee — ^something  strange  to 
thy  pouch,  I  ween.  Once  more,  think  on  what  thou 
hast  heard,  and,"  he  added  in  a  lower  and  more  im- 
pressive tone  of  voice,  "forget  what  thou  hast  seen. 
My  service  to  thy  master ; — and  yet  once  again,  re- 
member— BXid.  forget," — Wildrake  make  his  obeisance, 
and,  returning  to  his  inn,  left  Windsor  with  all  possible 
speed. 

It  was  afternoon  in  the  same  day  when  the  cavalier 
rejoined  his  Roundhead  friend,  who  was  anxiously  ex- 
pecting him  at  the  inn  in  Woodstock,  appointed  for 
their  rendezvous. 

"Where  hast  thou  been?— what  hast  thou  seen? — 
what  strange  uncertainty  is  in  thy  looks  ? — and  why  dost 
ihou  not  answer  me  ?" 

"Because,"  said  Wildrake,  laying  aside  his  riding- 
cloak  and  rapier,  "you  ask  so  many  questions  at  once. 
A  man  has  but  one  tongue  to  answer  with,  and  mine  is 
well-nigh  glued  to  the  roof  of  my  mouth." 

"  WjJJ  6hnk  unloosen  it?"  said  the  Colonel ;  "  though 
y  cTaiv  say,  tbou  hast  tried  that  spell  at  evetv  aie\va\>s<a 

^^7^^  ^^^"^^     <^^  ^or  what  thou  wouldst  \iaNe.  m«jv, 
^<^  ^  quick, " 
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'"  ''Coioiiel  E?erard,"  an.swcred  Wildrake,  "I  have  not 
tested  so  much  as  a  cup  of  cold  water  this  day.'* 

••  Then  thou  art  out  of  humour  for  that  reason,"  said 
the  Colonel ;  "salve  thy  sore  with  brandy,  if  thou  wilt, 
but  leave  being  so  fantastic  and  unlike  to  thyself,  as  thou 
showest  in  this  silent  mood." 

"Colonel  Everard,"  replied  the  cavalier  very  gravely, 
*'  I  am  an  altered  man." 

"I  think  thou  dost  alter,"  said  Everard,  "everyday 
in  the  year  and  every  hour  of  the  day.  Come,  good 
now,  tell  me,  hast  thou  seen  the  General,  and  got 
his  warrant  for  clearing  out  the  sequestrators  from 
Woodstock?** 

"  I  have  seen  the  devil,"  said  Wildrake,  "  and  have, 
as  thou  say'st,  got  a  warrant  from  him." 

"Give  it  me,"  said  Everard,  hastily  catching  at  the 
packet. 

**  Forgive  me,  Mark,"  said  Wildrake ;  "if  thou 
knewest  the  purpose  with  which  this  deed  is  granted 
— if  thou  knewest — what  it  is  not  my  purpose  to  tell 
thee — ^what  manner  of  hopes  are  founded  on  thy  ac- 
cepting it,  I  have  that  opinion  of  thee,  Mark  Everard, 
that  thou  wouldst  as  soon  take  a  red-hot  horse-shoe 
from  the  anvil  with  thy  bare  hand,  as  receive  into  it 
this  slip  of  paper." 

"Come,  come,"  said  Everard,  "this  comes  of  some 
of  3rour  exalted  ideas  of  loyalty,  which,  excellent  within 
certain  bounds,  drive  us  mad  when  encouraged  up  to 
some  heights.  Do  not  think,  since  I  must  needs  speak 
plainly  with  thee,  that  I  see  without  sorrow  the  downfall 
of  our  ancient  monarchy,  and  the  substitution  of  another 
form  of  government  in  its  stead  \  Vsvai.  <s<s5^  -^^^  -«5sss^ 
for  the  past  to  pteveivX  m^  ^ci^x^^v^'?,  '^'^'^^^s^^^'^ 
such  measures  as  axe  WVaVj  \o  ^'^eCSa  "^^^  ^c^c^-^s^ 
royal  cause  is  rumed.  VadsV  v\vo>x  .^^^\^^.  n.^  -^ 
England  sworn  t\ie  coiciVc«n  \  ^^^^   '  ^ 
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— 4or  many  a  iday  at  least.  The  Parliament,  so  often 
draughted  and  drained  of  those  who  were  courageous 
enough  to  maintain  their  own  freedom  of  opinion,  is 
now  reduced  to  a  handful  of  statesmen,  who  have  lost 
the  respect  of  the  people  from  the  length  of  time  during 
which  they  have  held  the  supreme  management  of 
afi^irs.  They  cannot  stand  long  unless  they  were  to 
reduce  the  army  ;  and  the  army,  late  servants,  are  now 
masters,  and  will  refuse  to  be  reduced.  They  know 
their  strength,  and  that  they  may  be  an  army  subdsting 
on  pay  and  free  quarters  throughout  England  as  long  as 
they  will.  I  tell  thee,  Wildrake,  unless  we  look  to  the 
only  man  who  can  rule  and  manage  them,  we  may  ex- 
pect military  law  throughout  the  land  ;  and  I,  for  mine 
own  part,  look  for  any  preservation  of  our  privileges 
that  may  be  vouchsafed  to  us,  only  through  the  wisdom 
and  forbearance  of  Cromwell.  Now,  you  have  my 
secret.  You  are  aware  that  I  am  not  doing  the  best  I 
would,  but  the  best  I  can.  I  wish — not  so  ardently  as 
I  thou,  perhaps — yet  I  do  wish  that  the  King  could  have 

I  been  restored  on  good  terms  of  composition,  safe  for  us 

I  and  for  himJself.    And  now,  good  Wildrake,  rebel  as 

'  thou  thinkest  me,  make  me  no  worse  a  rebel  than  an 

unwilling  one.  God  knows,  I  never  laid  aside  love  and 
reverence  to  the  King,  even  in  drawing  my  sword  against 
his  ill  advisers." 

"Ah,  plague  on  you,"  said  Wildrake,   "that  is  the 
very  cant  of  it —that's  what  you  all  say.     All  of  you 
fought  against  the  King  in  pure  love  and  loyalty,  and 
not  otherwise.     However,  I  see  your  drift,  and  I  own 
that  I  like  it  better  than  I  expected.     The  army  is  your 
bear  now,  and  old  Noll  is  your  bearward  ;  and  you  are 
like  a  country  constable,  who  makes  interest  with  the 
.     ^bearward  that  he  may  prevent  him  from  YeXXixv^  \k 
^h^^'     ^^^^'  '^^'•e  may  come  a  day  when  \\ve  svmv 
^^n  our  sido  of  the  fence,  and  thereon  aV^"^  ^ 
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ftU  the  gdod  fidr-weather  folks  who  love  the  stronger 
IMtfty,  oome  and  make  common  cause  with  us." 

Without  much  attending  to  what  his  friend  said. 
Colonel  Everard  carefully  studied  the  warrant  of  Crom- 
weSL  "  It  is  bolder  and  more  peremptory  than  I  expected , ' ' 
he  said.  "The  General  must  feel  himself  strong,  when 
he  opposes  his  own  authority  so  directly  to  that  of  the 
Council  of  State  and  the  Parliament." 

"  You  will  not  hesitate  to  act  upon  it  ?  "  said  Wildrake. 

" TTiat  I  certainly  will  not,"  answered  Everard  ;  "but 
I  must  wait  till  I  have  the  assistance  of  the  Mayor,  who, 
I  think,  will  gladly  see  these  fellows  ejected  from  the 
Lodge.  I  must  not  go  alt<^ther  upon  military  autho> 
rity,  if  possible."  Then,  stepping  to  the  door  of  the 
apartment,  he  despatched  a  servant  of  the  house  in  quest 
of  the  Chief  Magistrate,  desiring  he  should  be  made 
acquainted  that  Colonel  Everard  desired  to  see  him  with 
as  little  loss  of  time  as  possible. 

"  You  are  sure  he  will  come,  like  a  dog  at  a  whistle," 
said  Wildrake.  "  The  word  captain,  or  colonel,  makes 
the  fat  citizen  trot  in  these  days,  when  one  sword  is  worth 
fifty  corporation  charters.  But  there  are  dragoons 
yonder,  as  well  as  the  grim-faced  knave  whom  I  fright- 
en«l  the  other  evening  when  I  showed  my  face  in  at  the 
window.  Think'st  thou  the  knaves  will  show  no  rough 
play?" 

"The  General's  warrant  will  weigh  more  with  them 
than  a  dozen  acts  of  Parliament,"  said  Everard. — "  But 
it  is  time  thou  eatest,  if  thou  hast  in  truth  ridden  from 
Windsor  hither  without  baiting." 

"  I  care  not  about  it,"  said  Wildrake  ;  "I  tell  thee, 
your  General  gave  me  a  breakfast^  whlcb.^  I  tSvvak.^  "^JW^ 
serve  me  one  while,  U  \  am  eNet  ^&^^  "^-^  ^'^'^^,^3^^ 
the  mass,  it  lay  so  heavv  oti  tom  ^^^^^^"^^^^  ^ 
it  to  church  to  see  if  1  co\A^  es^?.es^.\^.^x«ssw 

«fas.     But  not  a  Yibit." 
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*'To  church! — to  the  door  of  the  church,  thou 
meanest,"  said  Everard.  "  I  know  thy  way — thou  art 
ever  wont  to  pull  thy  hat  off  reverently  at  the  threshold  ; 
but  for  crossing  it,  that  day  seldom  comes." 

"  WeU,"  replied  Wildrake,  "and  if  I  do  pull  off  my 
castor  and  kneel,  is  it  not  seemly  to  show  the  same 
respects  in  a  church  which  we  offer  in  a  palace  ?  It  is  a 
dainty  matter,  is  it  not,  to  see  your  Anabaptists,  and 
Brownists,  and  the  rest  of  you,  gather  to  a  sermon  with 
as  little  ceremony  as  hogs  to  a  trough  ?  But  here  comes 
food,  and  now  for  a  grace,  if  I  can  remember  one." 

Everard  was  too  much  interested  about  the  fate  of  his 
uncle  and  his  fair  cousin,  and  the  prospect  of  restoring 
them  to  their  quiet  home,  imder  the  protection  of  that 
formidable  truncheon  which  was  already  regarded  as  the 
leading-staff  of  England,  to  remark,  that  certainly  a 
great  alteration  had  taken  place  in  the  manners  and  out- 
ward behaviour  at  least  of  his  companion.  His  demeanour 
frequently  evinced  a  sort  of  struggle  betwixt  old  habits  of 
indulgence,  and  some  newly  formed  resolutions  of  absti- 
nence ;  and  it  was  almost  ludicrous  to  see  how  often  the 
hand  of  the  neophyte  directed  itself  naturally  to  a  large 
black  leathern  jack,  which  contained  two  double  flagons 
of  strong  ale,  and  how  often,  diverted  from  its  purpose 
by  the  better  reflections  of  the  reformed  toper,  it  seized, 
instead,  upon  a  large  ewer  of  salubrious  and  pure  water. 

It  was  not  difficult  to  see  that  the  task  of  sobriety  was 
not  yet  become  easy,  and  that,  if  it  had  the  recommenda- 
tion of   the  intellectual  portion  of  the  party  who  had 
resolved  upon  it,  the  outward  man  yielded  a  reluctant 
and  restive  compliance.     But  honest  Wildrake  had  been 
dreadfully  frightened  at  the  course  proposed  to  him  by 
C/t>inwe)h  and,  with  a  feeling  not  peculiar  to  the  Catholic 
^j^si^jon,  had  formed  A  solemn  resolutioDkVnX\uxiYu&  o^w\ 
^^5  /Aar,  if  he  came  off  safe  and  wOi  bonovff  ixw 
^^^''^^rous  interview,  he  would   show  bia  wasfc  i 
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Heaven's  favour,  by  renouncing  some  of  the  sins  which 
most  easily  beset  him,  and  especially  that  of  intemper- 
ance, to  which,  like  many  of  his  wild  compeers,  he  was 
too  much  addicted. 

This  resolution,  or  vow,  was  partly  prudential  as  well 
as  religious  ;  for  it  occurred  to  him  as  very  possible,  that 
some  matters  of  a  difficult  and  delicate  natiu*e  might  be 
thrown  into  his  hands  at  the  present  emergency,  during 
the  conduct  of  which  it  would  be  fitting  for  him  to  act  by 
some  better  oracle  than  that  of  the  Botde,  celebrated  by 
Rabelais.  In  full  compliance  with  this  prudent  determi- 
nation, he  touched  neither  the  ale  nor  the  brandy  which 
were  placed  before  him,  and  declined  peremptorily  the 
sack  with  which  his  friend  would  have  garnished  the 
board.  Nevertheless,  just  as  the  boy  removed  the 
trenchers  and  napkins,  together  with  the  large  black  jack 
which  we  have  already  mentioned,  and  was  one  or  two 
steps  on  his  way  to  the  door,  the  sinewy  arm  of  the 
cavalier,  which  seemed  to  elongate  itself  on  purpose  (as 
it  extended  far  beyond  the  folds  of  the  threadbare  jacket), 
anested  the  progress  of  the  retiring  Ganymede,  and 
seizing  on  the  black-jack,  conveyed  it  to  the  lips,  which 
were  gently  breathing  forth  the  aspiration,  "D — n — I 
mean,  Heaven  forgive  me — ^we  are  poor  creatures  of  clay 
— one  modest  sip  must  be  permitted  to  our  frailty." 

So  murmuring,  he  glued  the  huge  flagon  to  his  lips, 
and  as  the  head  was  slowly  and  gradually  inclined  back- 
wards, in  proportion  as  the  right  hand  elevated  the 
•  bottom  of  the  pitcher,  Everard  had  great  doubts  whether 
the  drinker  and  the  cup  were  likely  to  part  until  the 
whole  contents  of  the  latter  had  been  transferred  to  the 
person  of  the  former.  Roger  Wildrake  stinted,  how- 
ever, when,  by  a  moderate  comp\i\A\l\oxv,\\OoaA.v«'*Sss=f*v^^ 

at  one  draught  about  a  quart  atvd  auV^l.  ^^ 

He  then  replaced  it  oxv  t\»  saXN«,  ^^"^"^ VU^^sv  ^ 
^^'^a^  to  refresh  his  lunes,  YwAe  V^aa  >o«i  «?^^^ 
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with  the  rest  of  the  liquors,  in  a  Ume  which  inferred  some 
dread  of  his  constancy,  and  then,  turning  to  his  friend 
Everard,  he  expatiated  in  praise  of  moderation,  observ- 
ing, that  the  mouthful  which  he  had  jiist  taken  had  been 
of  more  service  to  him  than  if  he  had  remained  quafimg 
healths  at  table  for  four  hours  together. 

His  friend  made  no  reply,  but  could  not  help  being 
privately  of  opinion  that  Wildrake's  temperance  had  done 
as  much  execution  on  the  tankard  in  his  single  draught, 
as  some  more  moderate  topers  might  have  effected  if 
they  had  sat  sipping  for  an  evening.  But  the  subject  was 
changed  by  the  entrance  of  the  landlord,  who  came  to 
announce  to  his  honour  Colonel  Everard,  that  the  wor- 
shipful Mayor  of  Woodstock,  with  the  Rev.  Master 
Holdenough,  were  come  to  wait  upon  him. 


CHAP.  X. 
Here  we  have  one  head 


Upon  two  bodies— your  two-headed  bullock 

Js  but  au  ass  to  such  a  prodigy. 

Tliese  two  have  but  one  meanings  thought^  and  countell 

And,  when  the  single  noddle  has  spoke  out. 

The  four  legs  scrape  assent  to  't. — Old  Play. 

N  the  goodly  form  of  the  honest  Mayor,  there 
was  a  bustling  mixture  of  importance  and  em- 
barrassment, like  the  deportment  of  a  man  who 
was  conscious  that  he  had  an  important  part  to  act,  if  he 
could  but  exactly  discover  what  that  part  was.    But  both 
were  mingled  with  much  pleasure  at  seeing  Everard,  and 
he  frequently  repeated  his  welcomes  and  all-hails  before 
he  could  be  brought  to  attend  to  what  that  gentleman 
^^/r/  In  reply. 

.    "  Good,    worthy  Colonel,  you  are  indeed  a  desVrafeX^ 
^2s/''  ^^""^stock  at  ail  times,  being,  as  1  ma^  sa.>j, 
■rsi5  ^^^  '^^*^sman,  as  jou  have  dwelt  so  mu<a[i  anA  «> 
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at  the  palace.  Truly,  the  matter  begins  almost  to 
my  wit,  though  I  have  transacted  the  affairs  of  this 
lxnt>ugh  for  many  a  long  day  ;  and  you  are  come  to  my 
assistance,  like,  like  " 

**  Tanquam  Deus  ex  machinal  as  the  Ethnic  poet  hath 
it,"  said  Master  Holdenough  ;  •*  although  I  do  not  often 
quote  from  such  books. — Indeed,  Master  Markham 
Everard,— or  worthy  Colonel,  as  I  ought  rather  to  say — 
you  are  simply  the  most  welcome  man  who  has  come  to 
Woodstock  since  the  days  of  old  King  Harry." 

"  I  had  some  business  with  you,  my  good  friend,"  said 
the  Colonel,  addressing  the  Mayor  ;  "  I  shall  be  glad  if 
it  should  "so  happen  at  the  same  time,  that  I  may  find 
occasion  to  pleasure  you  or  yoiu*  worthy  pastor." 

**  No  question  you  can  do  so,  good  sir,"  interposed 
Master  Holdenough  ;  **  you  have  the  heart,  sir,  and  you 
have  the  hand  ;  and  we  are  much  in  want  of  good 
couilsel,  and  that  from  a  man  of  action.  I  am  aware, 
worthy  Colonel,  that  you  and  your  worthy  father  have 
ever  borne  yourselves  in  these  turmoils  hke  men  of  a 
truly  Christian  and  moderate  spirit,  striving  to  pour  oil 
into  the  wounds  of  the  land,  which  some  would  rub  with 
vitriol  and  pepper ;  and  we  know  you  are  faithful 
children  of  that  church  which  we  have  reformed  from  its 
papistical  and  prelatical  tenets." 

"My  good  and  reverend  friend,"  said  Everard,  "I 
respect  the  piety  and  learning  of  many  of  your  teachers ; 
but  I  am  also  for  liberty  of  conscience  to  all  men.  1 
neither  side  with  sectaries,  nor  do  I  desire  to  see  them 
the  object  of  suppression  by  violence." 

*'Sir,  sir,"  said  the  Presbyterian,  hastily,   "all  this 

hath  a  fair  sound  ;  but  I  v<o>i\d  ^^>^  ^'^^a^^•<i!^^MS»^''«^'^ 

fine  country  and  c\vMrc\v  vife  wt^\^^  '^^'^^^^-^^^'^V 

the  errors,  blasphemies,  axA  ^<^^s»m^^^^^^^\^^^ax? 

troduced  into  t\ie  c\vuTO[i  iztxA  "^^J^^^^^^^c^^  ^'^ 

that  worthy  Master  B.d>Nax^^»  Va^^ 
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that  our  native  country  is  about  to  become  the  very  sink 
and  cesspool  of  all  schisms,  heresies,  blasphemies,  and 
confusions,  as  the  army  of  Hannibal  was  said  to  be  the 
refuse  of  all  nations — Colluvies  omnium  gentium.. — Be- 
lieve me,  worthy  Colonel,  that  they  of  the  Honourable 
House  view  all  this  over  lightly,  and  with  the  winking  con- 
nivance of  old  Eli.  These  instructors,  the  schismatics, 
shoulder  the  orthodox  ministers  out  of  their  pulpits, 
thrust  themselves  into  families,  and  break  up  the  peace 
thereof,  stealing  away  men's  hearts  from  the  established 
faith." 

"  My  good  Master  Holdenough,"  replied  the  Colonel, 
interrupting  the  zealous  preacher,  ' '  there  is  ground  of 
sorrow  for  all  these  unhappy  discords  ;  and  I  hold  with 
you,  that  the  fiery  spirits  of  the  present  time  have  raised 
men's  minds  at  once  above  sober-minded  and  sincere 
religion,  and  above  decorum  ;md  common  sense.  But 
there  is  no  help  save  patience.  Enthusiasm  is  a  stream 
that  may  foam  off  in  its  own  time,  whereas  it  is  sure  to 
bear  down  every  barrier  which  is  directly  opposed  to.it. 
— But  what  are  these  schismatical  proceedings  to  our 
present  purpose?  " 

"Why,  partly  this,  sir,"  said  Holdenough,  "although 
perhaps  you  may  make  less  of  it  than  I  should  have 
thought  before  we  met. — I  was  myself — I,    Nehemiah 
Holdenough  [he  added  consequentially],  was  forcibly  ex- 
pelled from  my  own  pulpit,  even  as  a  man  should  have 
been  thrust  out  of  his  own  house,  by  an  alien,  and  an 
intruder — a  wolf,  who  was  not  at  the  trouble  even  to  put 
on  sheep's  clothing,  but  came  in  his  native  wolfish  attire 
of  buff  and  bandoleer,  and  held  forth  in  my  stead  to  the 
people,  who  are  to  me  as  a  flock  to  the  lawful  shepherd. 
y^/s  too  true,  sir — Master  Mayor  saw  it,  and  strove  to 
ti'^1'^"^^  ^^^^^  '^  prevent  it  as  man  mighl.  iSaoa^r 
^/^i-e^'f /?  ^^  ^ayor,    "I  think  still  you  iDig\A  \M«e 
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"Good  now,  good  Master  Holdenough*  do  not  let  us 

J  back  on  that  question,"  said  the  Mayor.     "Guy  of 

(Varwick,  or  Bevis  of  Hampton,  might  do  something 

with  this  generation ;  but  truly,  they  are  too  many  and 

too  strong  for  the  Mayor  of  Woodstock." 

"  I  think  Master  Mayor  speaks  very  good  sense,"  said 
the  Colonel ;  "  if  the  Independents  are  not  allowed  to 
preach,  I  fear  me  they  will  not  fight ; — and  then  if  you 
were  to  have  another  rising  of  cavaliers  ?  " 

"  There  are  worse  folks  may  rise  than  cavaliers,"  said 
Holdenough. 

**  How,  sir?  "  replied  Colonel  Everard.  "  Let  me 
remind  you.  Master  Holdenough,  that  is  no  safe  lan^ 
guage  in  the  present  state  of  the  nation. " 
'^  "I  say,"  said  the  Presbyterian,  "  there  are  worse  folk 
may  rise  than  cavaliers ;  and  I  will  prove  what  I  say. 
The  devil  is  worse  than  the  worst  cavalier  that  ever  drank 
a  health,  or  swore  an  oath — and  the  devil  has  arisen  at 
Woodstock  Lodge  1 " 

"Ay,  truly,  hath  he,"  said  the  Mayor,  "bodily  and 
isibly,  in  figure  and  form — An  awful  time  we  live  in  1 " 
"  Gentlemen,  I  really  know  not  how  I  am  to  under- 
and  you,"  said  Everard. 

"  Why,  it  was  even  about  the  devil  we  came  to  speak 
th  you,"  said  the  Mayor  ;  "  but  the  worthy  minister  is 

rays  so  hot  upon  the  sectaries  " 

'  Which  are  the  devil's  brats,  and  nearly  akin  to  him," 

I  Master  Holdenough.      "  But  true  it  is,  that  the 

wth  of  these  sects  has  brought  up  the  Evil  One  even 

Q  the  face  of  the  earth,  to  look  after  his  own  interest, 

"e  he  finds  it  most  thriving." 

Master  Holdenough,"  said  the  Colonel,    "  if  you 

;  figuratively,  I  have  aVT^?^'^  n.Ol^  ^^sol  "^^^^^^^^^^^ 

T  the  means  nor  the  ?J\RiSV  svaS5vc«»x\a  "^^^^S^^^^vo^ 

M  heats.     But  if  y ovi  dtsv^a  \»  «8crc^  ^^«as^  ^ 

Q  actual  appatitiOTi  oi  %3Qfr  ^«^^* 
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think  that  you,  with  your  doctrine  and  your  leamihg, 
would  be  a  fitter  match  for  him  than  a  soldier  like  me." 

"  True,  sir ;  and  I  have  that  confidence  in  the  com- 
mission which  I  hold,  that  I  would  take  the  field  against 
the  foul  fiend  without  a  moment's  delay,"  said  Hold- 
enough  ;  "  but  the  place  in  which  he  hath  of  late  ap- 
peared, being  Woodstock,  is  filled  with  thosie  dangerous 
and  impious  persons,  of  whom  I  have  been  but  now  com- 
plaining ;  and  though,  confident  in  my  own  resources,  I 
dare  venture  in  disputation  with  their  Great  Master  him- 
self ;  yet,  without  your  protection,  most  worthy  Colonel, 
I  see'not  that  I  may  with  prudence  trust  myself  with  the 
tossing  and  goring  ox  Desborough,  or  the  bloody  and 
devouring  bear  Harrison,  or  the  cold  and  poisonous 
snake  Bletson — all  of  whom  are  now  at  the  Lodge, 
doing  license  and  taking  spoil  as  they  think  meet ;  and, 
as  all  men  say,  the  devil  has  come  to  make  a  fourth  with 
them." 

"In  good  truth,  worthy  and  noble  sir,"  said  the 
Mayor,  "it  is  even  as  Master  Holdenough  says — our 
privileges  are  declared  void,  our  cattle  seized  in  the  very 
pastures.  They  talk  of  cutting  down  and  disparking  the 
fair  Chase,  which  has  been  so  long  the  pleasure  of  so 
many  kings,  and  making  Woodstock  of  as  little  note  as 
any  paltry  village.  I  assure  you  we  heard  of  your  arrival 
with  joy,  and  wondered  at  your  keeping  yourself  so  close 
in  your  lodgings.  We  know  no  one  save  your  father  or 
you,  that  are  like  to  stand  the  poor  burgesses'  friend  in 
this  extremity,  since  almost  all  the  gentry  around  are 
malignants,  and  under  sequestration.  We  trust,  there- 
fore, you  will  make  strong  intercession  in  our  behalf." 

"Certainly,  Master  Mayor,"  said  the  Colonel,  who 
saur  A/mself  with  pleasure  anticipated  ;  "it  was  my  very 
J^^"^  ^"^  ^^^^  A»re//ei«d  in  this  matter ;  axid  1  ^kAVjwX 
^^^vSn^  ^'^^  ^^^  I  should  be  furnished  m^  ww 
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"  Povors  from  the  Lord-General  1 "  said  the  Mayor, 
thrusting  the  clei:gyman  with  his  elbow — "Dost  thou 
hear  that?— What  cock  will  fight  that  cock?  We  shall 
carry  it  now  over  their  necks,  and  Woodstock  shall  be 
brave  Woodstock  still  1 " 

'*  Keep  thine  elbow  from  mj  side,  friend/'  said  Hold* 
enough,  annoyed  by  the  action  which  the  Mayor  had 
suited  to  his  words;  "and  may  the  Lord  send  that 
Cromwell  prove  not  as  sharp  to  the  people  of  England 
as  thy  bones  against  my  person  1  Yet  I  approve  that  wc 
should  use  his  authority  to  stop  the  course  of  these  men's 
proceedings." 

"  Let  us  set  out,  then,"  said  Colonel  Everard ;  "  and 
I  trust  we  shall  find  the  gentlemen  reasonable  and 
obedient." 

The  functionaries,  laic  and  clerical,  assented  with 
much  joy ;  and  the  Colonel  required  and  received  Wild- 
rake's  assistance  in  putting  on  his  cloak  and  rapier,  as  if 
he  had  been  the  dependent  whose  part  he  acted.  The 
cavalier  contrived,  however,  while  doing  him  these 
menial  offices,  to  give  his  friend  a  shrewd  pinch,  in 
order  to  maintain  the  footing  of  secret  equality  betwixt 
them. 

The  Colonel  was  saluted,  as  they  passed  through  the 
streets,  by  many  of  the  anxious  inhabitants,  who  seemed 
to  consider  his  intervention  as  affording  the  only  chance 
of  saving  their  fine  Park,  and  the  rights  of  the  corpora- 
tion, as  well  as  of  individuals,  from  ruin  and  confis- 
cation. 

As  they  entered  the  Park,  the  Colonel  asked  his  com- 
panions, ' '  What  is  this  you  say  of  apparitions  being 
seen  amongst  them  ?  " 

"Why,  Colonel,"  said  the  clet^^cwKCi.,  *» '<^^s!xVs«s<^ 
yourself  that  Woodstock  was  a)L>Na.^a  V"a>xt*fe^'^ 

"/ have  lived  therein  many  2L^^r  ^^^^"^^^"^^ 
'and  I  know  that  1   never   saw  \^e  \««8^  ^^"©^ 
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although  idle  people  spoke  of  the  house  as  they  do  of  all 
old  mansions,  and  gave  the  apartments  ghosts  and 
spectres  to  fill  up  the  places  of  as  many  of  the  deceased 
great  as  had  ever  dwelt  there." 

"  Nay,  but,  good  Colonel,"  said  the  clergyman,  ••  I 
trust  you  have  not  reached  the  prevailing  sin  of  the 
times,  and  become  indifferent  to  the  testimony  in  favour 
of  apparitions,  which  appears  so  conclusive  to  all  but 
atheists,  and  advocates  for  witches  ?  " 

"  I  would  not  absolutely  disbelieve  what  is  so  gene- 
rally affirmed,"  said  the  Colonel ;  "but  my  reason  leads 
me  to  doubt  most  of  the  stories  which  I  have  heard  of 

I  this  sort,  and  my  own  experience  never  went  to  confirm 
any  of  them." 
"Ay,  but  trust  me,"  said  Holdenough,  "there was 
always  a  demon  of  one  or  the  other  species  about  this 
Woodstock.  Not  a  man  or  woman  in  the  town  but  has 
heard  stories  of  apparitions  in  the  forest,  or  about  the 
old  castle.  Sometimes  it  is  a  pack  of  hounds,  that 
sweep  along,  and  the  whoops  and  hoUoos  of  the  hunts- 
men, and  the  winding  of  horns  and  the  galloping  of 
horse,  which  is  heard  as  if  first  more  distant,  and  then 
close  around  you — and  then  anon  it  is  a  solitary  hunts- 
man, who  asks  if  you  can  tell  him  which  way  the  stag 
has  gone.  He  is  always  dressed  in  green ;  but  the 
fashion  of  his  clothes  is  some  five  hundred  years  old. 
This  is  what  we  call  Demon  Meridianum — the  noonday 
spectre." 

il  "  My  worthy  and  reverend  sir,"  said  the  Colonel,  '*  I 

H  have  lived  at  Woodstock  many  seasons,  and  have  tra- 

H  versed  the  Chase  at  all  hours.    Trust  me,  what  you  hear 

H  from  the  villagers  is  the  growth  of  their  idle  folly  and 

1^/       ^upsrstj'tlon.  " 

^oiZ^'^^^^^^'"^^^'^  ffo/denough,   "a  negative pioves 
-*««?  J5^*J^^^^  sig^Bifies,  craving  yotir  pardon,  tihaX  ^oxi. 
Jt^    ^^'^  ^ytbing,  be  it  earthly  or  be  il  oi  \\i^oiack« 
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1»  to  detract  from  the  evidence  of  a  score  of  people 
•  haye? — ^And  besides,   there  is  the  Demon   Noc- 

niim — ^the  being  that  walketh  by  night ;  he  has  been 

nong  these  Independents  and  schismatics  last  night. 
iy.  Colonel,  you  may  stare  ;  but  it  is  even  so — they 
may  try  whether  he  will  mend  their  gifts,  as  they  pro- 
fanely call  them,  of  exposition  and  prayer.  No,  sir,  I 
trow,  to  master  the  foul  fiend  there  goeth  some  compe- 
tent knowledge  of  theology,  and  an  acquaintance  of  the 
humane  letters,  ay,  and  a  regular  clerical  education  and 
clerical  calling." 

**  I  do  not  in  the  least  doubt,"  said  the  Colonel, 
I'the  efficacy  of  your  qualifications  to  lay  the  devil; 
but  still  I  think  some  odd  mistake  has  occasioned  this 
confusion  amongst  them,  if  there  has  any  such  in 
reality  existed.  Desborough  is*  a  blockhead,  to  be 
sure ;  and  Harrison  is  fanatic  enough  to  believe  any- 
thing. But  there  is  Bletson,  on  the  other  hand,  who  be- 
lieves nothing. — ^What  do  you  know  of  this  matter,  good 
Master  Mayor?" 

*'  In  sooth,  and  it  was  Master  Bletson  who  gave  the 
first  alarm,"  replied  the  magistrate;  "or,  at  least,  the 
first  distinct  one.  You  see,  sir,  I  was  in  bed  with  my 
wife,  and  no  one  else ;  and  I  was  as  fast  asleep  as  a 
man  can  desire  to  be  at  two  hours  after  midnight, 
when,  behold  you,  they  came  knocking  at  my  bed- 
room door,  to  tell  me  there  was  an  alarm  in  Woodstock, 
and  that  the  bell  of  the  Lodge  was  ringing  at  that  dead 
hour  of  the  night  as  hard  as  ever  it  rung  when  it  called 
the  court  to  dinner." 

'•Well,  but  the  cause  of  this  alarm?"  said  the 
Colonel. 

"  You  shall  hear,  worlVv^  CoVov^^,  ^^Ni.  ^cc5^'^5>Rass.; 
ansurered  the  Mayor,  vjaVm^^^^  ^^^^^'^^^^''^^v^? 
be  was  one  of  those  persons  v^Vvo  ^"^ '^'^'^^°^^>cis:= 
of  their  own  pace.     • '  So  ^xs.  ^^^-^^^  ^"^ 
i4q 
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I  suaded  me,  in  her  love  and  affection,  poor  wretch,  that 

to  rise  at  such  an  hour  out  of  my  own  warm  bed,  was 
like  to  bring  on  my  old  complaint  the  lumbago,  and  that 
I  should  send  the  people  to  Alderman  Dutton. — Alder- 
man Devil,  Mrs.  Mayor,  said  I ; — I  beg  your  reverence's 
pardon  for  using  such  a  phrase — Do  you  think  I  am 
going  to  lie  a-bed  when  the  town  is  on  fire,  and  the  cava- 
liers up,  and  the  devil  to  pay? — I  beg  pardon  again, 
parson. — But  here  we  are  before  the  gate  of  the  Palace  ; 
will  it  not  please  ypu  to  enter?  " 

"  I  would  first  hear  the  end  of  your  story,"  said  the 
Colonel ;  "that  is,  Master  Mayor,  if  it  happens  to  have 
an  end." 

"  Ever3rthing  hath  an  end,"  said  the  Mayor,  "and  that 
which  we  call  a  pudding  hath  two. — ^Your  worship  will 
forgive  me  for  being  facetious.  Where  was  I  ? — Oh,  I 
jumped  out  of  bed,  and  put  on  my  red  plush  breeches, 
with  the  blue  nether  stocks,  for  I  always  make  a  point  of 

I  being  dressed  suitably  to  my  dignity,  night  and  day, 
summer  or  winter.  Colonel  Everard  ;  and  I  took  the  Ccm- 
stable  along  with  me,  in  case  the  alarm  should  be  raised 
by  night-walkers  or  thieves,  and  called  up  worthy  Master 
Holdenough  out  of  his  bed,  in  case  it  should  turn  out  to 
be  the  devil.  And  so  I  thought  I  was  provided  for  the 
worst,  and  so  away  we  came  ;  and,  by  and  by,  the  sol- 
diers who  came  to  the  town  with  Master  Tomkins,  who 
had  been  called  to  arms,  came  marching  down  to  Wood- 
stock as  fast  as  their  feet  would  carry  them  ;  so  I  gave 
»■  oiu-  people  the  sign  to  let  them  pass  us,  and  outmarch 

H  us,  as  it  were,  and  this  for  a  twofold  reasoa" 

"  I  will  be  satisfied,"  interrupted  the  Colonel,  "with 
one  good  reason.    You  desired  the  red-coats  should  have 
ihoj5rsi  of  the  fray?  " 
.    'j^^e,  sj'r,  very  true  ;— and  also  that  the^  dvo>M\ 
^       "^^'^Ss/^^^lJ^  respect  that  fighting  is  \h^  es^ 
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m  who  are  determined  to  do  their  duty  without  fear 
/  fasrovT,  when  suddenly  we  saw  something  white 
jaste  away  up  the  avenue  towards  the  town,  when  six 
of  our  constables  and  assistants  iled  at  once,  as  con- 
ceiving it  to  be  an  apparition  called  the  White  Woman 
of  Woodstock." 

"Look  you  there,  Colonel,"  said  Master  Holdenough ; 
"  I  told  you  there  were  demons  of  more  kinds  than  one, 
which  haunt  the  ancient  scenes  of  royal  debauchery  and 
cruelty." 

"  I  hope  you  stood  your  own  ground,  Master  Mayor?" 
said  the  Colonel. 

"  I — ^yes — ^most  assuredly — that  is,  I  did  not,  strictly 
speaking,  keep  my  ground ;  but  the  town-clerk  and  I 
retreated — retreated.  Colonel,  and  without  confusion  or 
dishonour,  and  took  post  behind  worthy  Master  Hold- 
enough,  who,  with  the  spirit  of  a  hon,  threw  himself 
in  the  way  of  the  supposed  spectre,  and  attacked  it 
with  such  a  siserary  of  Latin  as  might  have  scared  the 
devil  himself,  and  thereby  plainly  discovered  that  it  was 
no  devil  at  all,  nor  white  woman,  neither  woman  of  any 
colour,  but  worshipful  Master  Bletson,  a  member  of  the 
House  of  Commons,  and  one  of  the  commissioners  sent 
hither  upon  this  unhappy  sequestration  of  the  Wood, 
Chase,  and  Lodge  of  Woodstock." 

"And  this  was  all  you  saw  of  the  demon?  "  said  the 
Colonel. 

"Truly,  yes,"  answered  the  Mayor ;  "and  I  had  no 
wish  to  see  more.  However,  we  conveyed  Master 
Bletson,  as  in  duty  bound,  back  to  the  Lodge,  and  he 
was  ever  maundering  by  the  way  how  that  he  met  a  party 
of  scarlet  devils  incarnate  marching  down  to  the.  Lfi>i6>sis^-x 
but,  to  my  poor  thinkmg,  \\.  xwasX  \waN^  "^^"^  '^^^  ^^:s^gsR^ 
pendent  dragoons  who  \iad  yasx  ^is^ass^^-*  ^^^p^ 

"And  more  incamaite  devvXs  V  ^^.     ^.^^v  ^"^^^"^ 
«», "  said  Wildrake,  ^Vio  co>Ae.  xcjaaxcv  ^vw  ^ 
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His  voice,  so  suddenly  heard,  showed  how  miich  tin 
Mayor's  nerves  were  still  alarmed,  for  he  started  anc 
jumped  aside  with  an  alacrity  of  which  no  one  would  a 
first  sight  suppose  a  man  of  his  portly  dignity  to  hav( 
been  capable.  Everard  imposed  silence  on  his  intrusive 
attendant ;  and,  desirous  to  hear  the  conclusion  of  tWi 
strange  story,  requested  the  Mayor  to  tell  him  how  the 
matter  ended,  and  whether  the)'  stopped  the  supposec 
spectre. 

"  Truly,  worthy  sir,"  said  the  Mayor,  "  Master  Hold" 
enough  was  quite  venturous  upon  confronting,  as  it  were, 
the  devil,  and  comj^clling  him  to  appear  under  the  real 
form  of  Master  Joshua  Bletson,  member  of  Parliament 
for  the  borough  of  Littlefaith. " 

••  In  sooth.  Master  Mayor,"  said  the  divine,  "  I  wen 
strangely  ignorant  of  my  own  commission  and  its  im 
raunities,  if  I  were  to  value  opposing  myself  to  Satac 
or  any  Independent  in  his  likeness,  all  of  whom,  in  tt 
name  of  Him  I  serve,  I  do  defy,  spit  at,  and  tramp 
under  my  feet ;   and  because  Master  Mayor  is  som 
thing  tedious,  I  will  briefly  inform  your  honour  that  ^ 
saw  little  of  the  Enemy  that  night,  save  what  Mas 
Bletson  said  in  the  first  feeling  of  his  terrors,  and  s 
what  we  might  collect  from  the  disordered  appearanc 
the  Honourable  Colonel  Desborough  and  Major-Gen 
Harrison." 

"And  what  plight  were  they  in,  I  pray  you?" 
manded  the  Colonel 

"Why,  worthy  sir,  everyone  might  see  with  ha 
eye  that  they  had  been  engaged  in  a  fight  wherein 
had  not  been  honoured  with  perfect  victory  ;  seeinf 
General  Harrison  was  stalking  up  and  down  th( 

^ur,   Hitb  his  drawn,  sword  in  his  hand,  talking  t 
-«2^  Ill's  doublet  uiibuttoned,  his  points  \mvroas 
^^^  ^oosc,  and  like  to  throw  bitn  dowi  as 

x^°  ^"^  ^'^  ''^®™»  and  gaping  and  gift- 
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Dad  player.  And  yonder  sat  Desborough  with  a  dry 
jttle  of  sack  before  him,  which  he  had  just  emptied, 
md  which,  though  the  element  in  which  he  trusted, 
had  not  restored  him  sense  enough  to  speak,  or  courage 
enough  to  look  over  his  shoulder.  He  had  a  Bible  in 
his  hand,  forsooth,  as  if  it  would  of  itself  make  battle 
against  the  Evil  One ;  but  I  peered  over  his  shoulder, 
and,  alas  1  the  good  gentleman  held  the  bottom  of  the 
page  uppermost.  It  was  as  if  one  of  your  musketeers, 
noble  and  vaUant  sir,  were  to  present  the  butt  of  his 
piece  at  the  enemy  instead  of  the  muzzle — ha,  ha,  ha  i 
it  was  a  sight  to  judge  of  schismatics  by ;  both  in 
point  of  head,  and  in  point  of  heart,  in  point  of  skill, 
and  in  point  of  courage. -;-Oh !  Colonel,  then  was  the 
time  to  see  the  true  character  of  an  authorised  pastor  of 
souls  over  those  imhappy  men,  who  leap  into  the  fold 
without  due  and  l^al  authority,  and  will,  forsooth, 
preach,  teadi,  and  exhort,  and  blasphemously  term  the 
doctrine  of  the  Church  saitless  porridge  and  dry  chips  1 " 

"  I  have  no  doubt  you  were  ready  to  meet  the  danger, 
revCTend  sir  ;  but  I  would  fain  know  of  what  nature  it 
was,  and  from  whence  it  was  to  be  apprehended?  " 

"Was  it  for  me  to  make  such  inquiry?"  said   the 
clergyman,  triumphantly.     '*  Is  it  for  a  brave  soldier  to 
fiumber  his  enemies,  ex  inqiure  from  what  quarter  they 
are  to  come  ?    No,  sir,  1  was  there  with  match  lighted, 
btUlet  in  my  mouth,  and  my  harquebuss  shouldered,  to 
encounter  as  many  devils  as  hell  could  pour  in,  were  they 
cotmtless  as  motes  in  the  sunbeam,  and  although  they 
came  from  all  points  of  the. compass.    The  Papists  talk 
of  the  temptation  of  St.   Anthony — pshaw !  let  (hem 
double  all  the  myriads  which  the  brain  of  a  cra?y  Dutch 
painter  hath  invented,  and  yovi'wWY^^^  "Su  ^<y3(cst  ^-wSis^- 
terian  diWne—I  will  answer  iot  oxva^vX^^^.^^"^?^^^ 
m  his  own  strength,  but  \iVs  ^AaLsXc^s,  nyC^  ^^^^ot 
assault  in  such  sort,  that  iar  itom  xeVvc^tow?.  ^^^  ^ 
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as  against  yonder  poor  hound,  day  after  day,  and  nigb 
after  night,  he  will  at  once  pack  them  off  as  with  f 
vengeance  to  the  uttermost  parts  of  Assyria  !  " 

"Still,"  said  the  Colonel,  "  I  pray  to  know  whethei 
you  saw  anything  upon  which  to  exercise  your  piou 
learning  ?  " 

"Saw?"  answered  the  divine;  "no,  truly,  I  ssm 
nothing,  nor  did  I  look  for  anything.  Thieves  will  noi 
attack  well-armed  travellers,  nor  will  devils  or  evil  spirits 
come  against  one  who  bears  in  his  bosom  the  word  cA 
truth  in  the  very  language  in  which  it  was  first  dictated. 
No,  sir ;  they  shun  a  divine  who  can  understand  the 
holy  text,  as  a  crow  is  said  to  keep  wide  of  a  gun  loaded 
with  hailshot." 

They  had  walked  a  little  way  back  upon  their  road  tc 
give  time  for  this  conversation ;  and  the  Colonel,  per- 
ceiving it  was  about  to  lead  to  no  satisfactory  ezplaaa 
tion  of  the  real  cause  of  alarm  on  the  preceding  ni^t 
turned  round,  and,  observing  it  was  time  they  should  g 
to  the  Lodge,  began  to  move  in  that  direction  with  b 
three  companions. 

It  had  now  become  dark,  and  the  towers  of  Woe 
stock  arose  high  above  the  umbrageous  shroud  wh' 
the  forest  spread  around  the  ancient  and  venerable  m 
sion.     From  one  of  the  highest  turrets,  which  co 
still  be  distinguished  as  it  rose  against  the  dear  I 
sky,  there  gleamed  a  light  like  that  of  a  candle  wi 
the  building.    The  Mayor  stopped  short,  and  catc' 
fast  hold  of  the  divine,  and  then  of  Colonel  Eve 
exclaimed,  in  a  trembling  and  hasty,  but  sitpprr 
tone, 

••  Do  you  see  yonder  light  ?  " 

"Aji  marry  do  I,"  said  Coik>nd   Everard; 
ffsfter  i/aes  that  matter?-^  light  inn  g^otd^ 

^mJ^/^^"^  «iazi5/OD  as  Woodstock  is  no  ndof 
^^^cftfr,  I  trow." 
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OX  a  light  tnm  Rosamond's  Tower  is  surely  so," 
die  Majror. 
True,"  said  the  Colqnel,  something  surprised,  when, 

er  a  careful  examination,  he  satisfied  himself  that  the 

orthy  magistrate's  conjecture  was  right.  *'That  is 
jideed  Rosamond's  Tower ;  and  as  the  drawbridge  by 
which  it  was  accessible  has  been  destroyed  for  centuries, 
it  is  hard  to  say  what  chance  could  have  lighted  a  lamp 
in  such  an  inaccessible  place." 

"That  light  bums  with  no  earthly  fuel,"  said  the 
Mayor;  "neither  from  whale  nor  olive  oil,  nor  bees- 
wax, nor  mutton-suet  either.  I  dealt  in  these  commodi- 
ties. Colonel,  before  I  went  into  my  present  line ;  and  I 
can  assure  you  I  could  distinguish  the  sort  of  light  they 
give,  one  from  another,  at  a  greater  distance  than  yonder 
turret— Look  you,  that  is  no  earthly  flame. — See  you  not 
something  blue  and  reddish  upon  the  edges? — that 
bodes  full  well  where  it  comes  from.— Colonel,  in  my 
opinion  we  had  better  go  back  to  sup  at  the  town,  and 
leave  the  devil  and  the  red  coats  to  settle  their  matters 
together  for  to-night ;  and  then,  when  we  come  back  the 
next  morning,  we  will  have  a  pull  with  the  party  that 
duinces  to  keep  afield." 

"You  will  do  as  you  please.  Master  Mayor,"  said 
Everard,  "  but  ray  duty  requires  me  that  I  should  see 
the  Commissioners  to-night." 

"  And  mine  requires  me  to  see  the  Foul  Fiend,"  said 
Master  Holdenough,  "  if  he  dare  make  himself  visible  to 
me.     I  wonder  not  that,  knowing  who  is  approach  in  q^, 
he  betakes  himself  to  the  very  citadel,  the  inner  and  the 
last  defences  of  this  ancient  and  haunted  mansion.     He 
is  dainty,  I  warrant  you,  and  must  d«Ne.\l'««VsKw,S&.^x€i<s-^B^ 
of  luxmy  and  murder  aboul  x\\^^^»a&  oS.\i>&  ^^^^^^"^^ 
In  yonder  tmret  sinned  Rosamoiv^,  ^^^'^^^^^>^.Svcsj , 
she  suflered ;    and   there  she  s\\s,  o^  '^^^xv^"^ 
-Enemj  in  her  shape,  as  1  Yuive  \leax6.^xo.^ 
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Stock  tell.    I  wait  on  you,  good  Colonel — Master  Ma^or 
will  do  as  he  pleases.    The  strong  man  hath  fortified 
himself  in  his  dwelling-house,  but,   lo,  there  cometh 
another  stronger  than  he." 

"  For  me,"  said  the  Mayor,  "who  am  as  unlearned  as 
I  am  unwarlike,  I  will  not  engage  either  with  the  Powers 
of  the  Earth,  or  the  Prince  of  the  Powers  of  the  Air, 
and  I  would  we  were  again  at  Woodstock  . — and  hark 
ye,  good  fellow,"  slapping  Wildrake  on  the  shoulder, 
"  I  will  bestow  on  thee  a  shilling  wet  and  a  shilling  dry 
if  thou  wilt  go  back  with  me." 

*•  Gadzookers,  Master  Mayor,"  said  Wildrake,  neither 
flattered  by  the  magistrate's  familiarity  of  address,  nor 
captivated  by  his  munificence — '*  I  wonder  who  the  devil 
made  you  and  me  fellows  ?  and,  besides,  do  you  think  I 
would  go  back  to  Woodstock  with  your  worshipful  cod's- 
head,  when,  by  good  management.  I  may  get  a  peep  of 
fair  Rosamond,  and  see  whether  she  was  that  choice  and 
incomparable  piece  of  ware,  which  the  world  has  been 
told  of  by  rhymers  and  ballad  makers  ?  " 

"Speak  less  lightly  and  wantonly,  friend,"  said  the 
divine  ;  "  we  are  to  resist  the  devil  that  he  may  flee  from 
us,  and  not  to  tamper  with  him,  or  enter  into  his 
counsels,  or  traffic  with  the  merchandise  of  his  great 
Vanity  Fair." 

"  Mind  what  the  good  man  says,  Wildrake,"  said  the 
Colonel;  "and  take  heed  another  time  how  thou  dost 
suffer  thy  wit  to  outrun  discretion." 

"  I  am  beholden  to  the  reverend  gentleman  for  his 
advice,"  answered  Wildrake,  upon  whose  tongue  it  was 
difficult  to  impose  any  curb  whatever,  even  when  his  own 
safety  rendered  it  most  desirable.     "  But,  gadzookers 
Jet  him  have  had  what  experience  he  wiW  m^^\v\\Ti^ '"''' 
tAe  devil,  he  never  saw  one  so  black  as  1  ^d  «t 
^^//^—-not  a  hundred  years  ago." 
^oiv,  friend. "  said  the  clergyman.  v/Y\o  \m^« 
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everything  literally  when  apparitions  were  mentioned, 
"  have  you  had  so  late  a  visitation  of  Satan  ?  Believe 
me,  then,  that  I  wonder  why  thou  darest  to  entertain  his 
name  so  often  and  so  lightly,  as  I  see  thou  dost  use  it 
in  thy  ordinary  discourse.  But  when  and  where  didst 
thou  see  the  Evil  One  ?  " 

Everard  hastily  interposed,,  lest  by  something  yet  more 
strongly  alluding  to  Cromwell,  his  imprudent  squire 
should,  in  mere  wantonness,  betray  his  interview  with 
the  General  "  The  young  man  raves,"  he  said,  "of  a 
dream  which  he  had  the  other  night,  when  he  and  I 
slept  together  in  Victor  Lee's  chamber,  belonging  to  the 
Ranger's  apartments  at  the  Lodge." 

"Thanks  for  help  at  a  pinch,  good  patron,"  said 
Wildrake,  whispering  into  Everard's  ear,  who  in  vain 
endeavoured  to  shake  him  ofif— "a  fib  never  failed  a 
£uiatic." 

"You  also  spoke  something  too  lightly  of  these  mat- 
ters, considering  the  work  which  we  have  in  hand, 
worthy  Colonel,"  said  the  Presbyterian  divine.  "  Believe 
me,  the  young  man  thy  servant  was  more  likely  to  see 
visions  than  to  dream  merely  idle  dreams  in  that  apart- 
ment ;  for  I  have  always  heard,  that,  next  to  Rosamond's 
Tower,  in  which,  as  I  said,  she  played  the  wanton,  and 
was  afterwards  poisoned  by  Queen  Eleanor,  Victor  Lee's 
diamber  was  the  place  in  the  Lodge  of  Woodstock  more 
peculiarly  the  haunt  of  evil  spirits. — I  pray  you,  young 
man,  tell  me  this  dream  or  vision  of  yours." 

"With  all  my  heart,  sir,"  said  Wildrake— then  ad- 
dressing his  patron,  who  began  to  interfere,  he  said, 
"  Tush,  sir,  you  have  had  the  discourse  for  an  hour,  and 
why  should  not  I  hold  forth  in  my  tura^    B;^  ^Ja^  ^issaj*.- 
ness,  if  you  keep  me  s\\eii\.2L.tL-j  Vswg^x,X^^^^^^^'^ 
pendent  preacher,  atvd  s\a.TA  >3.^'vcv  ^^^^  ^"^^^^-^^  "^ 
ixeedom  of  private  ^Ajdgm«a.— ^^v^  ^ .      ..j^i^ssSw  ^ 
was  dreaming  oi  a  caxtvaX  diN^xv&P-^ 
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baiting ;  and  methought  they  were  venturing  dogs  at 
head,  as  merrily  as  e'er  I  saw  them  at  Tutbury  bull- 
running  ;  and  methought  I  beard  some  one  say,  there 
was  the  devil  come  to  have  a  sight  of  the  bull-ring. 
Well,  I  thought  that,  gadswoons,  I  would  have  a  peep 
at  his  Infernal  Majesty.  So  I  looked,  and  there  was  a 
butcher  in  greasy  woollen,  ^ith  his  steel  by  his  side  ;  but 
he  was  none  of  the  devil.  And  there  was  a  drunken 
cavalier,  with  his  mouth  full  of  oaths,  and  his  stomach 
full  of  emptiness,  and  a  gold-laced  waistcoat  in  a  very 
dilapidated  condition,  and  a  ragged  hat,  with  a  piece  of 
a  feather  in  it ;  and  he  was  none  of  the  devil  neither. 
And  there  was  a  miller,  his  hands  dusty  with  meal,  and 
every  atom  of  it  stolen ;  and  there  was  a  vintner,  his 
green  apron  stained  with  wine,  and  every  drop  of  it 
sophisticated;  but  neither  was  the  old  gentleman  I 
looked  for  to  be  detected  among  these  artisans  of 
iniquity.  At  length.  Sir,  I  saw  a  grave  person  with 
cropped  hau*,  a  pair  of  longish  and  projecting  ears,  a 
band  as  broad  as  a  slobbering  bib  imder  his  chin, 
a  brown  coat  surmoimted  by  a  Geneva  cloak,  and  I  had 
old  Nicholas  at  once  in  his  genuine  paraphernalia, 
by " 

"Shame,  shame  !  "  said  Colonel  Everard.     "What ! 
behave  thus  to  an  old  gentleman  and  a  divine ! " 

"  Nay,  let  him  proceed,"  said  the  minister,  with  per- 
fect equanimity  ;  "  if  thy  friend,  or  secretary,  is  gibing, 
I  must  have  less  patience  than  becomes  my  profession, 
if  I  could  not  bear  an  idle  jest,  and  forgive  him  who 
makes  it.  Or  if ,  on  the  other  hand,  the  Enemy  has 
really  presented  himself  to  the  young  man  in  such  a 
guise  as  he  intimates,  wherefore  should  we  be  surprised 
that  he  who  can  take  upon  him  the  form  of  an  angel  of 
-4*^/^  should  be  able  to  assume  thai  oi  a.  itai^  a 

^/e  mortal  whose  spiritual  calling  aad  ptoiess 
j^^  '''^^d,   to    induce   him    to    xnake  Vv\s  U^^ 


WOODSTOCK, 
to  Others ;  but  whose  conduct,  nevertheless, 
is  the  imperfection  of  our  unassisted  nature,  some- 
times  rather  presents  us  vrith  a  warning  of  what  we 
should  shun ! " 

"Now,  by  the  mass,  honest  dominie  —  I  mean 
rsfverend  sir — I  crave  you  a  thousand  pardons,"  said 
Wildrake,  penetrated  by  the  quietness  and  patience  of 
the  presbyter's  rebuke.  "By  Sl  George,  if  quiet 
patience  will  do  it,  thou  art  fit  to  play  a  game  at  foils 
with  the  devil  himself,  and  I  would  be  contented  to  hold 
stakes." 

As  he  concluded  an  apology,  which  was  certainly  not 
uncalled  for,  and  seemed  to  be  received  in  perfectly  good 
part,  they  approached  so  close  to  the  exterior  door  of 
the  Lodge,  that  they  were  challenged  with  the  emphatic 
Stand,  by  the  sentinel  who  mounted  guard  there. 
Colonel  Everard  replied,  A  friend;  and  the  sentinel, 
repeating  his  command,  "Stand,  friend,"  proceeded  to 
call  the  corporal  of  the  guard.  The  corporal  came 
forth,  and  at  the  same  time  turned  out  his  guard. 
Colonel  Everard  gave  his  name  and  designation,  as 
well  as  those  of  his  companions,  on  which  the  corporal 
said,  "  He  doubted  not  there  would  be  orders  for  his 
instant  admission  ;  but,  in  the  first  place.  Master  Tom- 
kins  must  be  consulted,  that  he  might  learn  their 
honours'  mind." 

"How,  sir!"  said  the  Colonel,  "do  you,  knowing 
who  I  am,  {)resume  to  keep  me  on  the  outside  of  your 
post?" 

"  Not  if  your  honour  pleases  to  enter,"  said  the  cor-  ■ 
poial,  "and  imdertakes  to  be  my  warranty;  but  such 
are  the  orders  of  my  post" 

"Nay,  then,  do  yoisi  dxiVjr  ^^^'^'^^^^'^::^^;^ 
are  the  cavaliers  \xp.  ox  n*\«l\.\^  xJcv^xosaXNsst,^^^^ 

so  close  and  strict  a  viaXcY^"^"  *^-«i«c,  ^'^  '^^^^ 

The   fellow   gave  no   eXsxixicX  «s>& 
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between  his  moustaches  something  about  th) 
the  roaring  Lion,  who  goeth  about  seeki 
may  devour.  Presently  afterwards  Tomld 
followed  by  two  servants  bearing  lights  in 
ing  brass  candlesticks.  They  marched  b 
Everard  and  his  party,  keeping  as  close  ' 
as  two  cloves  of  the  same  orange,  and  start; 
to  time ;  and  shotildering  as  they  passed  th 
intricate  passages,  they  led  up  a  large  and  a 
staircase,  the  bannisters,  rail,  and  lining  o 
executed  in  black  oak,  and  finally  into  a  Ic 
parlour,  where  there  was  a  prodigious  fir 
twelve  candles  of  the  laigest  size  distribut 
against  the  wall.  There  were  seated  the  C< 
who  now  held  in  their  powa:  the  ancient 
royal  domain  of  Woodstock. 


CHAP.   XI. 

The  bloody  bear,  an  independent  beast, 
Unlick'd  tofomts,  in  groans  his  hate  exp 

*  *  •  > 

Next  him  the  buffoon  a^e,  as  atheists  use^ 
Mimick'd  all  sects,  and  had  his  own  to  ch 

Hind  an 

HE  strong  light  in  the  parlour  v 
described  served  to  enable  Evers 
recognise  his  acquaintances,  Desb 
rison,  and  Bletson,  who  had  assembled  x 
table  of   large   dimensions,   placed  near 
chimney,  on  which  were  arranged  wine 
materials  for  smoking,  then  the  general 
^^<?  timG,      There  was  a  species  of  mowi 
^^^Gtwjxt  the  table  and  thesioor,  calciiS 
«  display  of  pJate  upon  grand  ocx 
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jnt  only  used  as  a  screen  ;  which  purpose  it  served 
;fiEiectually,  that,  ere  he  had  coasted  around  it,  Everard 

ard  the  following  fragment,  of  what  Desborough  was 

ying,  in  his  strong  coarse  voice  : — ' '  Sent  him  to  share 

ith  us,  I'se  warrant  ye — It  was  always  his  Excellency 

ly  brother-in-law's  way — if  he  made  a  treat  far  five 

fiends,  he  would  invite  more  than  the  table  could  hold — 

£  have  known  him  ask  three  men  to  eat  two  eggs." 

"Hush,  hush,"  said  Bletson ;  and  the  servants,  making 
their  appearance  from  behind  the  tall  cupboard,  an- 
nounced Colonel  Everard.  It  may  not  be  uninteresting 
to  the  reader  to  have  a  description  of  the  party  into 
which  he  now  entered. 

Desborough  was  a  stout,  buU-necked  man,  of  middle- 
size,  with  heavy  vulgar  featiures,  grizzled  bushy  eye- 
brows, and  wall-eyes.  The  flourish  of  his  powerful 
relative's  fortunes  had  burst  forth  in  the  finery  of  his 
dress,  which  was  much  more  ornamented  than  was  usual 
among  the  Roundheads.  There  was  embroidery  on  his 
cloak,  and  laoe  upon  his  band ;  his  hat  displayed  a 
feather  vinth  a  golden  clasp,  and  all  his  habiliments  were 
those  of  a  cavalier,  or  follower  of  the  court,  rather  than 
the  plain  dress  of  a  parliamentarian  officer.  But, 
Heaven  knows,  there  was  little  of  courtlike  grace  or 
dignity  in  the  person  or  demeanour  of  the  individual, 
who  became  his  fine  suit  as  the  hog  on  the  sign-post 
does  his  gilded  armour.  It  was  not  that  he  was  posi- 
tively deformed  or  misshaped,  for,  taken  in  detail,  the 
figure  was  well  enough.  But  his  limbs  seemed  to  act  upon 
different  and  contradictory  principles.  They  were  not, 
as  the  play  says,  in  a  concatenation  accordingly ; — the 
right  hand  moved  as  if  it  were  upon  bad  terms  with  the 
left,  and  the  legs  shoNved  wv  mcKvc»sv\lv3^  \a  \qr!v.\s>."xs 
different  and  opposite  dVrccuoxvs.  Vet  '^'ckV,  ^^  ^!^. 
cxtiwagaat  comparison,  the  twwrtoe^^  ^V^^^^ 
tK«rough  seemed  rzxhiex  \.o  ^senM«.  ^^ 
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representatives  of  a  federative  congress,  than  the  well* 
ordered  union  of  the  orders  of  the  state,  in  a  firm  and 
well-compacted  monarchy,  where  each  holds  his  own 
place,  and  all  obey  the  dictates  of  a  common  head. 

General  Harrison,  the  second  of  the  Commissioners, 
was  a  tall,  thin,  middle-aged  man,  who  had  risen  into 
his  high  situation  in  the  army,  and  his  intimacy  with 
Cromwell,  by  his  dauntless  courage  in  the  field,  and 
the  popularity  he  had  acquired  by  his  exalted  enthusiasm 
amongst  the  military  saints,  sectaries,  and  Independents, 
who  composed  the  strength  of  the  existing  army. 
Harrison  was  of  mean  extraction,  and  bred  up  to  his 
father's  employment  of  a  butcher.  Nevertheless,  his 
appearance,  though  coarse,  was  not  vulgar,  like  that  of 
Desborough,  who  had  so  much  the  advantage  of  him  m 
birth  and  education.  He  had  a  masculine  height  and 
strength  of  figure,  was  well  made,  and  in  his  manner 
announced  a  rough  military  character,  which  might  be 
feared,  but  could  not  easily  become  the  object  of  con- 
tempt or  ridicule.  His  aquiline  nose  and  dark  black 
eyes  set  off  to  some  advantage  a  countenance  otherwise 
irregular,  and  the  wild  enthusiasm  that  sometimes 
sparkled  in  them  as  he  dilated  on  his  opinions  to  others, 
and  often  seemed  to  slumber  under  his  long  dark  e}'elashes 
as  he  mused  upon  them  himself,  gave  something  strik* 
ingly  wild,  and  even  noble,  to  his  aspect.  He  was  one 
of  the  chief  leaders  of  those  who  were  called  Fifth- 
Monarchy  men,  who,  going  even  beyond  the  general 
fanaticism  of  the  age,  presumptuously  interpreted  the 
Book  of  the  Revelations  after  their  own  fancies,  con- 
sidered that  the  second  Advent  of  the  Messiah,  and 
the  Millennium,  or  reign  of  the  Saints  upon  earth,  was 
t^/ase  at  Iinnd,  and  that  they  themselves,  illuminated, 
A'^aX'^^^^^^^'  WfA  the  power  of  foreseeing  \3MSit  a.v- 
^sgia^Zsi!'^  ^^^"^*  '^^  ^e  chosen  instnimente  toe  ^iJoft 
^s<5        '^^  ^  ^^  ^ew  Reign,  or  FiflYi  MonaJK3Ei^» 
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I  it  was  called,  and  were  fated  also  to  win  its  honours, 
whether  celestial  or  terrestrial 

When  this  spirit  of  enthusiasm,  which  operated  like 
a  partial  insanity,  was  not  immediately  affecting  Harri- 
son's mind,  he  was  a  shrewd  worldly  man,  and  a  good 
soldier  ;  one  who  missed  no  opportunity  of  mending  his 
fortune,  and  who,  in  expecting  the  exaltation  of  the  Fifth 
Monarchy,  was,  in  the  meanwhile,  a  ready  instrument 
for  the  establishment  of  the  Lord-General's  supremacy. 
Whether  it  was  owing  to  his  early  occupation,  and 
habits  of  indifference  to  pain  or  bloodshed  acquired  in 
the  shambles,  to  natural  disposition  and  want  of  feeling, 
or,  finally,  to  the  awakened  character,  of  his  enthusiasm, 
which  made  him  took  upon  those  who  opposed  him  as 
opposing  the  Divine  will,  and  therefore  meriting  no 
favour  nor  mercy,  is  not  easy  to  say  ;  but  all  agreed, 
that  after  a  victory,  or  the  successful  storm  of  a  town, 
Harrison  was  one  of  the  most  cruel  and  pitiless  men  in 
Cromwell's  army ;  always  uxging  some  misapplied  text 
to  authorise  the  continued  execution  of  the  fugitives, 
and  sometimes  even  putting  to  death  those  who  had 
surrendered  themselves  prisoners.  It  was  said,  that  at 
times  the  recollection  of  some  of  these  cruelties  troubled 
his  conscience,  and  disturbed  the  dreams  of  beatification 
in  which  his  imagination  indulged. 

When  Everard  entered  the  apartment,  this  true  re- 
|»esentative  of  the  fanatical  soldiers  of  the  day,  who 
filled  those  ranks  and  regiments  which  Cromwell  had 
politically  kept  on  foot,  while  he  procured  the  reduction 
of  those  in  which  the  Presbyterian  interest  predominated, 
was  seated  a  little  apart  from  the  others,  his  legs  crossed, 
and  stretched  out  at  length  towards  the  fire,  his  head 
resting  on  his  elbow,  and  toxiveiu  ».^>««x^is»x  -a^'^  ^^^a^-^ 
inig,  with  the  most  proiound  ^t^lnVcj  ,  >iiQR.\c^-'^«xw*ias>«'=^ 
(^  the  Gothic  roof.  .      ,,^eca=sck 

BSetsoa  remains  to  be  meB\XoTvft^,  ^^^  *       ^^ 
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figure,  was  diametrically  different  from  the  other  two; 
There  was  neither  foppery  nor  slovenliness  in  his  ex- 
terior, nor  had  he  any  marks  of  military  service  or  rank 
about  his  person.  A  small  walking  rapier  seemed 
merely  worn  as  a  badge  of  his  rank  as  a  gentleman, 
without  his  hand  having  the  least  purpose  of  becoming 
acquainted  with  the  hilt,  or  his  eye  with  the  blade.  His 
countenance  was  thin  and  acute,  marked  with  lines 
which  thought  rather  than  age  had  traced  upon  it ;  and 
a  habitual  sneer  on  his  countenance,  even  when  he 
least  wished  to  express  contempt  on  his  features,  seemed 
to  assure  the  individual  addressed,  that  in  Bletson  he 
conversed  with  a  person  of  intellect  far  superior  to  his 
own.  This  was  a  triumph  of  intellect  only,  however  ; 
for  on  all  occasions  of  difference  respecting  specula- 
tive opinions,  and  indeed  on  all  controversies  what- 
soever, Bletson  avoided  the  ultimate  ratio  of  blows  and 
knocks. 

Yet  this  peaceful  gentleman  had  found  himself  obliged 
to  serve  personally  in  the  Parliamentary  army  at  the 
commencement  of  the  Civil  War,  till  happening  iinluckily 
to  come  in  contact  with  the  fiery  Prince  Rupert,  his  retreat 
was  judged  so  precipitate,  that  it  required  all  the  shelter 
his  friends  could  afford,  to  keep  him  free  of  an  impeach- 
ment or  a  court-martial.  But  as  Bletson  spoke  wdl,  and 
with  great  effect,  in  the  House  of  Commons,  which  was 
his  natural  sphere,  and  was  on  that  account  high  in  the 
estimation  of  his  party,  his  behaviour  at  Edgchill  was 
passed  over,  and  he  continued  to  take  an  active  share  in 
all  the  political  events  of  that  bustling  period,  though  he 
faced  not  again  the  actual  front  of  war. 
Bletson's  theoretical  politics  had  long  inclined  him  to 

espouse  the  opinions  of  Harrington  and  others,  vrtio 
adopted  the  visionary  idea  of  establistimg  a  ipot^  ^wmv- 
^^^/ca/  republic  in  so  extensive  a  countt^  «a  "fcnteMu 

^  »^»s  a  rasb  theory,  where  there  \s  such  acii  VftfexiiXfc 
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nee  betwixt  ranks,  habits,  education,  and  morals — 

£  there  is  such  an  immense  disproportion  betwixt 

<¥ealth  of  individuals — and  where  a  large  portion  of 

.  inhabitants  consists  of  the  inferior  classes  of  the  large 

/wns  and  manufacturing  districts—  men  unfitted  to  bear 
iiat  share  in  the  direction  of  a  state,  which  must  be  exer- 
cised by  the  members  of  a  republic  in  the  proper  sense  of 
the  word.  Accordingly,  as  soon  as  the  experiment  was 
made,  it  became  obvious  that  no  such  form  of  govern- 
ment could  be  adopted  with  the  smallest  chance  of 
stability  ;  and  the  question  came  only  to  be,  whether  the 
remnant,  or,  as  it  was  vulgarly  called,  the  Rump  of  the 
Long  Parliament,  now  reduced  by  the  seclusion  of  so 
many  of  the  members  to  a  few  scores  of  persons,  should 
continue,  in  spite  of  their  unpopularity,  to  rule  the  affairs 
of  Britain  ?  Whether  they  should  cast  all  loose  by  dis- 
solving themselves,  and  issuing  writs  to  convoke  a  new 
Parliament,  the  composition  of  which  no  one  could  answer 
for,  any  more  than  for  the  measures  they  might  take 
when  assembled?  Or  lastly,  Whether  Cromwell,  as 
actually  happened,  was  not  to  throw  the  sword  into  the 
balance,  and  boldly  possess  himself  of  that  power  which 
the  remnant  of  the  Parliam^it  were  unable  to  hold,  and 
yet  afraid  to  resign  ? 

Such  being  the  state  of  parties,  the  Council  of  State,  in 
distributing  the  good  things  in  their  gift,  endeavoured  to 
soothe  and  gratify  the  army,  as  a  beggar  flings  crusts  to 
a  growling  mastiff.  In  this  view  Desborough  had  been 
created  a  Conmiissioner  in  the  Woodstock  matter  to 
gratify  Cromwell,  Harrison  to  soothe  the  fierce  Fifth- 
Monarchy  men,  and  Bletson  as  a  sincere  republican,  and 
one  of  their  own  leaven. 

But  if  they  supposed  Bletson  Vvaid  \3a&  V^a&\.'^x^ses^»w^^:5v 

becoming  a  martyr  to  his  tepu\>\\c2avew\,  est  ^^5a«^>^^^=^^^^ 

anf  serious  loss  on  accomit  ol  ix..  -Ocv^^  ^'^^  "^^"^^w 
'oan.     He  entertained  tlickpt\xic:vp\e&^v^^^^^' 
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the  less  that  they  were  found  impracticable ;  for  the  mis- 
carriage of  his  experiment  no  more  converts  the  political 
speculator,  than  the  explosion  of  a  retort  undeceives  an 
alchjrmist.  But  Bletson  was  quite  prepared  to  submit  to 
Cromwell,  or  any  one  else  who  might  be  possessed  of  the 
actual  authority.  He  was  a  ready  subject  in  practice  to 
the  powers  existing,  and  made  little  difference  betwixt 
various  kinds  of  government,  holding  in  theory  all  to  be 
nearly  equal  in  imperfection,  so  soon  as  they  diverged 
from  the  model  of  Harrington's  Oceana.  Cromwell  had 
already  been  tampering  with  him,  like  wax  between  his 
finger  and  thumb,  and  which  he  was  ready  shortly  to 
seal  with,  smiling  at  the  same  time  to  himself  when  he 
beheld  the  Council  of  State  giving  rewards  to  Bletson,  as 
their  faithful  adherent,  while  he  himself  was  secure  of  his 
allegiance,  how  soon  soever  the  expected  change  of 
government  should  take  place. 

But  Bletson  was  still  more  attached  to  his  metaphysical 

than  his  political  creed,  and  carried  his  doctrines  of  the 

perfectibility  of  mankind  as  far  as  he  did  those  respecting 

the  conceivable  perfection  of  a  model  of  government ; 

and  as  in  the  one  case  he  declared  against  all  power  which 

did  not  emanate  from  the  people  themselves,  so,  in  his 

moral  speculations,  he  was  unwilling  to  refer  any  of  the 

phenomena  of  nature  to  a  final  cause.    When  pushed, 

indeed,  very  hard,  Bletson  was  compelled  to  mutter  some 

inarticulate  and  unintelligible  doctrines  concerning  an 

Animus  Mundi^  or  Creative  Power  in  the  works  of 

Nature,  by  which  she  originally  called  into  existence,  and 

still  continues  to  preserve,  her  works.    To  this  power,  he 

said,  some  of  the  purest   metaphysicians  rendered  a 

certain  degree  of  homage  ;  nor  was  he  himself  inclined 

^AsoJuiely  to  censure  those,  who,  by  the  institution  of 

^^^'^^ys,  choral  dances,  songs,  and  harmless  lesj&Xa  «» 

^^tJ^^f'  '"^^^^  ^  disposed  to  celebrate  ttiegieax^o^^ 

sso'  ^^^^^^'  dancing,  singing,  feas^ng.  «si^  ««« 
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loif ,  being  comfortable  things  to  both  yoang  and  otd, 
thej  might  as  well  sport,  dance,  and  feast,  in  honour  of 
radi  appointed  holidays,  as  under  any  other  pretext 
But  then  this  moderate  show  of  religion  was  to  be  prac- 
tised under  such  exceptions  as*  are  admitted  by  the 
Highgate  oath  ;  and  no  one  was  to  be  compelled  to 
dance,  drink,  sing,  or  feast,  whose  taste  did  not  happen 
to  incline  them  to  such  divertiscments ;  nor  was  any  one 
to  be  obliged  to  worship  the  creative  power,  whether 
under  the  name  of  the  Animus  Afundi,  or  any  other 
whatsoever.  The  interference  of  the  Deity  in  the  affairs 
of  mankind  he  entirely  disowned,  having  proved  to  his 
own  satisfaction  that  the  idea  originated  entirely  in 
priestcraft.  In  short,  with  the  shadowy  metaphysical 
exception  aforesaid,  Mr.  Joshua  Bletson  of  Darlington, 
member  for  Littlefaith,  came  as  near  the  predicament  of 
an  atheist,  as  it  is  perhaps  possible  for  a  man  to  do.  But 
we  say  this  with  the  necessary  salvo  ;  for  we  have  known 
many  like  Bletson,  whose  curtains  have  been  shrewdly 
shaken  by  superstition,  though  their  fears  were  unsanc- 
tioned by  any  religious  faith.  The  devils,  we  are  assured, 
believe  and  tremble  ;  but  on  earth  there  are  many,  who, 
in  worse  plight  than  even  the  natural  children  of  perdi- 
tion, tremble  without  believing,  and  fear  even  while  they 
blaspheme. 

It  follows,  of  course,  that  nothing  could  be  treated 
with  more  scorn  by  Mr.  Bletson,  than  the  debates  about 
Prelacy  and  Presbytery,  about  Presbytery  and  Indepen- 
dency, about  Quakers  and  Anabaptists,  Muggletonians 
and  E^rownists,  and  all  the  various  sects  with  which  the 
Civil  War  had  commenced,  and  by  which  its  dissensions 
were  still  continued.  "  It  was,"  he  said,  "  a&\C  V«s^c!^s. 
of  burden  should  quarre\amoTv^\.^«ws«^N«5.'9Ssac^ 

£ubkm  of  theirlialters  and  p^tV-«8Ae\e&/>^'^^^^V^, 
bracing  a  favourable  opporUKv\Vj  oV>tox«^%  TasS^J^  ^ 
Other  witty  and  pUhy  rewvajcVs  Vwb  'o9&<^  ^ 
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time  and  place  suited  ;  for  instance,  at  the  club  called 
the  Rota,  frequented  by  St.  John,  and  established  by 
Harrington,  for  the  free  discussion  of  political  and 
religious  subjects. 

But  when  Bletson  was  out  of  this  academy,  or  strong- 
hold of  philosophy,  he  was  very  cautious  how  he  carried 
his  contempt  of  the  general  prejudice  in  favour  of  religion 
and  Christianity  further  than  an  implied  objection  or  a 
sneer.  If  he  had  an  opportunity  of  talking  in  private 
with  an  ingenuous  and  intelligent  youth,  he  sometimes 
attempted  to  make  a  proselyte,  and  showed  much  address 
in  bribing  the  vanity  of  inexperience,  by  suggesting  that 
a  mind  like  his  ought  to  spmn  the  prejudices  impressed 
upon  it  in  childhood ;  and  when  assuming  the  latus 
clavus  of  reason,  assuring  him  that  such  as  he,  laying 
aside  the  bulla  of  juvenile  incapacity,  as  Bletson  called 
it,  should  proceed  to  examine  and  decide  for  himself. 
It  frequently  happened,  that  the  youth  was  induced  to 
adopt  the  doctrines  in  whole,  or  in  part,  of  the  sage  who 
had  seen  his  natural  genius,  and  who  had  urged  him  to 
exert  it  in  examining,  detecting,  and  declaring  for  him- 
self ;  and  thus  flattery  gave  proselytes  to  infidelity,  which 
could  not  have  been  gained  by  all  the  powerful  eloquence 
or  artful  sophistry  of  the  infidel. 

These  attempts  to  extend  the  influence  of  what  was 
called  free-thinking  and  philosophy,  were  carried  on,  as 
we  have  hinted,  with  a  caution  dictated  by  the  timidity  of 
the  philosopher's  disposition.      He  was  conscious  bis 
doctrines  were  suspected,  and  his  proceedings  watched, 
by  the  two  principal  sects  of  Prelatists  and  Presbyterians, 
who,  however  inimical  to  each  other,  were  still  more 
hostile  to  one  who  was  an  opponent,  not  only  to  a  church 
establishment  of  any  kind,  but  to  every  denomination  of 
^^Istianity.     He  found  it  more  easy  1<J  ^toxx^aL  YtvcDSKM 
J^^°^  fZie  ijidepesndents,   whose  demaxid&  V!«wi  fex  «. 
J^^'^^^y  of  conscience,  or  aa unWmixed \o\Rt«.\Sssi» 


WOODSTOCK. 

and  whose  faith,  differing  in  all  respects  and  i 
was  by. some  pushed  into  such  wild  errors, 
totally  beyond  the  bounds  of  every  spepies  of  C! 
and  approach  very  near  to  infidelity  itself,  as  c 
each  kind  are  said  to  approach  each  other 
mixed  a  good  deal  among  those  sectaries  ;  an( 
his  confidence  iv  his  own  logic  and  address, 
supposed  to  have  entertained  hopes  of  bring 
opinions  in  time  the  enthusiastic  Vane,  as  well 
less  enthusiastic  Harrison,  provided  he  coul 
them  to  resign  their  visions  of  a  Fifth  Mens 
induce  them  to  be  contented  with  a  reign  of  Ph 
in  England  for  the  natural  period  of  their  liv( 
of  the  reign  of  the  Saints  during  the  Millenniu 

Such  was  the  singular  group  into  which  Ev 
now  introduced  ;  showing,  in  their  various  opin 
how  many  devious  coasts  human  natm^  may  i 
wreck,  when  she  has  once  let  go  her  hold  on  t 
which  religion  has  given  her  to  lean  upon  ; 
self-conceit  an4  worldly  learning  of  Bletson- 
and  ignorant  conclusions  of  the  fierce  and 
Harrison,  leading  them  into  the  opposite  e: 
enthusiasm  and  infidelity,  while  Desborough, 
tionally  stupid,  thought  nothing  about  religi 
and  while  the  others  were  active  in  making  s 
ferent  but  equally  erroneous  courses,  he  might 
perish  like  a  vessel,  which  springs  a  leak  and  f< 
the  roadstead.  It  was  wonderful  to  behold  wha 
variety  of  mistakes  and  errors,  on  the  part  of 
and  his  Ministers,  on  the  part  of  the  P.irlia 
their  leaders,  on  the  part  of  the  allied  kingdoir 
land  and  England  towards  each  other,  had  coi 
rear,  up  men  of  such  dangeio\is  o\>vcvv3v\s»  ^^\^ 
characters  among  the  arbiters  ol  \i\\^  <^^s!Cv^^ 
Those  who  argue  for  party' s  s^e,  -^^  ^' 
on  the  one  side,  without  deignvcv^  \.o  V^o^ 
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other  ;  those  who  study  history  for  instruction,  will  per- 
ceive that  nothing  but  the  want  of  concession  on  either 
side,  and  the  deadly  height  to  which  the  animosity  of 
the  King's  and  Parliament's  parlies  had  arisen,  could 
have  so  totally  overthrown  the  well-poised  balance  of  the 
English  constitution.  But  we  hasten  to  quit  political 
reflections,  the  rather  that  ours,  we  believe,  will  please 
neither  Whig  nor  Tory. 


CHAP.  XII. 

Three  form  a  College— om  you  gkfe  us  four. 
Let  him  bring  /tis  share  with  him. 

Beaumont  and  Flbtchbk. 

R.   BLETSON  arose  and  paid  his  respects  to 
Colonel  Everard,  vwth  the  ease  and  courtesy  of  a 
gentleman  of  the   time ;   though  on  every  ac- 
count grieved  at  his  intrusion,  as  a  religious  man  who 
held  his  free-thinking  principles  in  detestation,  and  would 
effectually  prevent  his  conversion  of  Harrison,  and  even 
of  Desborough,  if  an3rthing  could  be  moulded  out  of 
such  a  clod,  to  the  worship  of  the  Animus  Mundi, 
Moreover,  Bletson  knew  Everard  to  be  a  man  of  steady 
probity,    and   by  no    means  disposed  to  close  with  a  ^ 
scheme  on  which  he  had  successfully  sounded  the  other  ] 
two,  and  which  was  calculated  to  assure  the  Commis-  A 
sioncrs    of  some  little  private  indemnification  for  the 
trouble  they  were  to  give  themselves  in  the  public  busi- 
ness.    The  philosopher  was  yet  less  pleased,  when  he 
saw  the  magistrate  and  the  pastor  who  had  met  him  in 
his  flight  of  the  preceding  evening,  when  he  had  been 
f'cen.  ^rma  fton  denerelicta^  with  cloak  and  doublet  left 
^^chind  him, 

jj  ^»e  presence  of  Colonel  Everard  "was  as  >rK9\eaa\ti^\o 
<^sborough  as  to  Bletson:  but  the  ionncs  ^oaNVsv^xis 
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Joflophy  in  him,  nor  an  idea  that  it  was  possible  for 

ly  man  to  resist  helping  himself  out  of  untold  money, 

/as  chiefly  embarrassed  by  the  thought,  that  the  plunder 

which  they  might  be  able  to  achieve  out  of  their  trust, 

might,  by  this  unwelcome  addition  to  their  number,  be 

divided  into  four  parts  instead  of  three  ;  and  this  reiiec- 

tion  added  to  the  natural  awkwardness  with  which  he 

gnimbled  forth  a  sort  of  welcome,  addressed  to  Everard. 

As  for   Harrison,  he  remained  like  one  on   higher 

thoughts  intent ;  his  posture  unmoved,  his  eyes  fixed  on 

the  ceiling  as  before,  and  in  no  way  indicating  the  least 

consciousness  that  the  company  had  been  more  than 

doubled  around  him. 

Meantime,  Everard  took  his  place  at  the  table,  as  a 
man  who  asstuned  his  own  right,  and  pointed  to  his 
companions  to  sit  down  nearer  the  foot  of  the  board. 
Wildrake  so  £ar  misunderstood  his  signals,  as  to  sit  down 
above  the  Mayor ;  but,  rallying  his  recollection  at  a  look 
from  his. patron,  he  rose  and  took  his  place  lower, 
whistling,  however,  as  he  went,  a  sound  at  which  the 
company  stared,  as  at  a  freedom  highly  unbecoming. 
To  complete  his  indecorum,  he  seized  upon  a  pipe, 
and -filling  it  from  a  large  tobacco-box,  was  soon  im- 
mersed in  a  cloud  of  his  own  raising  ;  from  which  a  hand 
shortly  after  emerged,  seized  on  the  black-jack  of  ale, 
i  withdrew  it  within  the  vapoury  sanctuary,  and,  after  a 
.potential  draught,  replaced  it  upon  the  table,  its  owner 
beginning  to  renew  the  cloud  which  his  intermitted  exer- 
cise of  the  tube  had  almost  allowed  to  subside. 

Nobody  made  any  observation  on  his  conduct,  out  of 
respect,  probably,  to  Colonel  Everard,  who  bit  his  lip, 
but  continued  silent ;  aware  that  censure  rcv.\^\.  fesSsasx 
some  escapade  more  uneq\nvocal\^  c^va.\^c,\£x\'aJvS&  '^ 
cavalier,  from  his  refractory  cotcv^^covot^.      tj  ^\^^o 
seemed  awlcward,  and  the  oXYvexs  msAe  ti»  ^"^^^^cx^ 
t»vak  it,  beyond  the  ordinary  saXuXa\Aoxt.  OJvsyasx  t> 
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at  length  said,  "I  presume,  gentlemen,  that  you  are 
somewhat  surprised  at  my  arrival  here,  and  Uius  in- 
truding myself  into  your  meeting  ?  "  "* 

"  Why  the  dickens  should  we  be  surprised.  Colonel?" 
said  Desborough  ;  "we  know  his  Excellency,  my 
brother-in-law  Noll's — I  mean  my  Lord  Cromwell's  way, 
of  overquartering  his  men  in  the  towns  he  marches 
through.  Thou  hast  obtained  a  share  in  our  commis- 
sion?" 

"And  in  that,"  said  Bletson,  smiling  and  bowing, 
"the  Lord-General  has  given  us  the  most  acceptable 
colleague  that  could  have  been  added  to  our  number. 
No  doubt  your  authority  for  joining  with  us  must  be 
under  warrant  of  the  Council  of  State?  " 

"  Of  that,  gentlemen,"  said  the  Colonel,  "  I  will  pre- 
sently advise  you." — He  took  out  his  warrant  accord- 
ingly, and  was  about  to  communicate  the  contents  ; 
but  observing  that  there  were  three  or  four  half-empty 
flasks  upon  the  table,  that  Desborough  looked  more 
stupid  than  usual,  and  that  the  philosopher's  eyes  were 
reeling  in  his  head,  notwithstanding  the  temperance  of 
Bletson's  usual  habits,  he  concluded  that  they  had  been 
fortifying  themselves  against  the  horrors  of  the  haunted 
mansion,  by  laying  in  a  store  of  what  is  called  Dutch 
courage,  and  therefore  prudently  resolved  to  postpone 
his  more  important  business  with  them  till  the  cooler 
hour  of  morning.  He,  therefore,  instead  of  presenting 
the  General's  warrant  superseding  their  commission, 
contented  himself  with  replying, — "  My  business  has,  of 
course,  some  reference  to  your  proceedings  here.  But 
here  is — excuse  my  curiosity — a  reverend  gentleman," 
j^o/nt/ng-  to  Holdenough,  *  *  who  has  told  me  that  you 
^Tv  so  strangely  erabarrassed  here,  as  lo  le^vnt^  both 

j^ot^f'^-^  ^"^  spjntual  authority  to  enable  you  \.o  V» 

"^^f^^sjon  of  Woodstock, " 

ore  we  go  into  that  matter."  said  B\CteoTi, AAm 
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j^vp  to  the  eyes  at  the  recollection  of  his  own  fears, 
so'  manifestly  displayed,  yet  so  inconsistent  with  his 
prindpleSt  "  I  should  like  to  know  who  this  other 
strange*  is,  who  has  come  with  the  worthy  magistrate, 
and  the  no  less  worthy  Presbyterian  ?  " 

''Meaning  me?"  said  Wildrake,  laying  his  pipe 
aside ;  "  Gadzooks,  the  time  hath  been  that  I  coidd 
have  answered  the  question  with  a  better  title  ;  but  at 
present  I  am  only  his  honour's  poor  clerk,  or  secretary, 
whichever  is  the  current  phrase." 

•*  'Fore  George,  my  lively  blade,  thou  art  a  frank 
fellow  of  thy  tattle,"  said  Desborough.  "  There  is  my 
secretary  Tomkins,  whom  men  sillily  enough  call  Fibbet, 
and  the  Honourable  Lieutenant -General  Harrison's 
secretary  Bibbet,  who  are  now  at  supper  below  stairs, 
that  durst  not  for  their  ears  speak  a  phrase  above  their 
breath  in  the  presence  of  their  betters,  unless  to  answer 
a  question." 

**  Yes,  Colonel  Everard,"  said  the  philosopher,  with 
his  quiet  smile,  glad,  apparently,  to  divert  the  conversa- 
tion from  the  topic  of  last  night's  alarm,  and  recollec- 
tions  which  humbled  his  self-love  and  self-satisfaction, — 
"yes;  and  when  Master  Fibbet  and  Master  Bibbet  dif 
speak,  their  affirmations  are  as  much  in  a  common 
mould  of  mutual  attestation,  as  their  names  would  ac- 
cord in  the  verses  of  a  poet.  If  Master  Fibbet  happens 
to  tell  a  fiction,  Master  Bibbet  swears  it  as  truth.  If 
Master  Bibbet  chances  to  have  gotten  drunk  in  the  fear 
of  the  Lord,  Master  Fibbet  swears  he  is  sober.  I  have 
called  my  own  secretary  Gibbet,  though  his  name  chances 
to  be  only  Gibeon,  a  worthy  Israelite  at  your  service,  but 
as  pure  a  youth  as  ever  picked  a  lamb-bone  at  Paschal. 
But  I  call  him  Gibbet,  itveTcV^  x.om^sJ&aNv^^^^^s^^'^^ 
with  another  rhyme.  TYvvs  scvvivc^  ^"^  "^T*"^  ^'=s<c^ 
Everard,  looks  as  if  \\e  mis^vX  >Q^  ^o^^"3  ^^ 
with  the  rest  of  the  fratcrml^j.'* 
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"  Not  I,  truly,"  said  the  cavalier;  "  I'll  be  coupled  witk 
no  Jew  that  was  ever  whelped,  and  no  Jewess  neither." 

'/Scorn  not  for  that,  young  man,"  said  the  philo- 
sopher; "the  Jews  are,  in  point  <rf  religion,  the  elder 
brethren,  you  know." 

"The  Jews  older  than  the  Christians?"  said  Des- 
borough,  "  'fore  George,  they  will  have  thee  before  the 
General  Assembly,  Bletson,  if  thou  venturest  to  say  so." 

Wildrake  laughed  without  ceremony  at  the  groKi 
ignorance  of  Desborough,  and  was  joined  by  a  sniggling 
response  from  behind  the  cupboard,  which,  when  in- 
quired into,  proved  to  be  produced  by  the  serving  men. 
'rhese  worthies,  timorous  as  their  betters,  when  they 
were  supposed  to  have  left  the  room  had  only  withdrawn 
to  their  present  place  of  concealment. 

"  How  now,  ye  rogues,"  said  Bletson,  angrily;  "do 
you  not  know  your  duty  better?" 

"  We  beg  your  worthy  honour's  pardon,"  said  one 
of  the  men,  "  but  we  dared  not  go  down  stairs  without  a 
Ught" 

"A  light,  ye.  cowardly  poltroons?"  said  the  philo-' 
sopher ;  "what — to  show  which  of  you  looks  palest 
when  a  rat  squeaks?— but  take  a  candlestick  and  be> 
gone,  you  cowardly  villains !  the  devils  you  are  so  much 
afraid  of  must  be  but  paltry  kites,  if  they  hawk  at  such 
bats  as  you  are." 

The  servants,  without  repl)ring,  took  up  one  of  the 
candlesticks,  and  prepared  to  retreat,  Trusty  Tomkinsat 
the  head  of  the  troop,  when  suddenly,  as  they  arrived  at 
the  door  of  the  parlour,  which  had  been  left  half  open,  it 
was  shut  violently.   The  three  terrified  domestics  tumbled 
back  into  the  middle  of  the  room,  as  if  a  shot  had  been 
t^iscbarffed  in  their  face,  and  all  who  were  at  the  table 
""^ed  to  tJieir  feet. 
^y&jj^f^^  ^^rard  was  Incapable  of  a  momen^:ft  feax, 
:t68  ^'^y^^'^S  /r/^htfiil  had  been  seen  ;  Xsox.  Yia  v 
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oMdned  statknitix,  to  see  what  his  companior 
and  to  get  at  the  bottom,  if  possible,  of  i. 
their  alarm  upon  an  occasion  so  trifling.  The 
seemed  to  think  that  Ae  was  the  person  chiefl 
to  show  manhood  on  the  occasion. 

He  walked  to  the  door  accordingly,  murm 
cowardice  of  the  servants ;  but  at  such  a  i 
that  it  seemed  he  would  most  willingly  have 
paled  by  any  one  whom  his  reproaches  ha* 
exertion.  "Cowardly  blockheads!"  he  si 
seising  hold  of  the  handle  of  the  door,  but  w 
ing  it  effectually  round — "  dare  3rou  not  opei 
—(still  fumbling  with  the  lock)—'  •  dare  you  i 
a  staircase  without  a  light  ?  Here,  bring  me 
yon  cowardly  villains ! — By  Heaven,  someth 
the  outside ! " 

As  he  spoke«  he  let  go  the  handle  of  the  p 
and  stepped  back  a  pace  or  two  into  the  apa 
cheeks  as  pale  as  the  band  he  wore. 

"Devsadj'uior  nteus/"  said  the  Presbyte 
man,  rising  from  his  seat.  ' '  Give  place,  sir,' 
Bletscm;  ' '  it  would  seem  I  know  more  of  this 
thoOf  and  I  bless  Heaven  I  am  armed  for  the 

Bold  as  a  grenadier  about  to  mount  a 
with  the  same  belief  in  the  existence  of  a  ( 
to  be  encountered,  as  well  as  the  same  rel 
goodness  of  his  cause,  the  worthy  man  ste 
the  philosophical  Bletson,  and  taking  a  1 
seonce  in  one  hand,  quietly  opened  the  dc 
other,  and  standing  in  the  threshold,  said 
nothing  I " 

"  And  who  expected  to  sec  anything,"  ss 

"  accepting  those  terrified  oais,  hiVvo  Nai^iA^^ 

puff  of  wind  that  whistles  thioxx^  ^^ga  ^ 

olddttageoa?" 

"Mark  you.  Master  Totridns;'  ssa^o 
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men  in  a  whisper  to  the  steward, — "  See  how 
minister  pressed  forward  before  all  of  themi 
Tomkins,  our  parson  is  the  real  commissioned 
the  church — your  lay-preachers  are  no  bett( 
parcel  of  club-men  and  volunteers." 

"Follow  me,  those  who  list,"  said  Mast 
enough,  "or  go  before  me  those  who  choc 
walk  through  the  habitable  places  of  this  hoi 
I  leave  it,  and  satisfy  myself  whether  Satan  fa 
mingled  himself  among  these  dreary  dens  c 
wickedness,  or  whether,  like  the  wicked  of  w 
David  speaketh,  we  are  afraid,  and  flee  whc 
pursueth." 

Harrison,  who  had  heard  these  words,  spi 
his  seat,  and  drawing  his  sword,  exclaimed 
there  as  many  fiends  in  the  house  as  there  art 
my  head,  upon  this  cause  I  will  charge  them  t 
very  trenches ! " 

So  saying,  he  brandished  his  weapon,  and  ] 
the  head  of  the  column,  where  he  moved  sic 
with  the  minister.  The  Mayor  of  Woodstock  n 
the  body,  thinking  himself  safer  perhaps  in  the 
of  his  pastor ;  and  the  whole  train  moved  forwai 
order,  accompanied  by  the  servants  bearing 
search  the  Lodge  for  some  cause  of  that  panic  v 
they  seemed  to  be  suddenly  seized. 

"Nay,  take  me  with  you,  my  friends,"  sai 
Everard,  who  had  looked  on  in  surprise,  and 
about  to  follow  the  party,  when  Bletson  laid  h< 
cloak,  and  begged  him  to  remain. 

"You  see,  my  good  Colonel,"  he  said,  aj 

covrage  which  his  shaking  voice  belied,  "  here 

j^oa  and  I  and  honest  Desborough  left  behind 

j^fk  ^^'^^  ^  ^be  others  are  absent  on  a  sa\\y . 

'^'^ta^'^'^iJ^^  ^^<^^c  troops  in  one  sorlie-AYi 
^^— ^a,  ha,  bai" 
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**  In  the  name  of  Heaven,  what  means  all  this?  "  said 

Tenird.     ' '  I  heard  a  foolish  tale  about  apparitions  as  I 

me  this  way,  and  now  I  find  you  all  half  mad  with 

ir,  and  cannot  get  a  word  of  sense  kmong  so  many  of 

ou.     Fie,  Colonel  Desborough — fie,  Master  Bletson — 

try  to  compose  yourselves,  and  let  me  know  in  Heaven's 

name  the  cause  of  all  this  disturbance.     One  would  be 

apt  to  think  your  brains  were  turned." 

"  And  so  mine  well  may,"  said  Desborough,  '*  ay,  and 
overturned  too,  since  my  bed  last  night  was  turned 
upside  down,  and  I  was  placed  for  ten  minutes  heds 
uppermost,  and  head  downmost,  like  a  bullock  going  to 
be  shod." 

•*  What  means  this  nonsense,  Master  Bletson  ? — Des- 
borough must  have  had  the  nightmare. " 

*'  No,  faith.  Colonel ;  the  goblins,  or  whatever  else 
they  were,  had  been  favourable  to  honest  Desborough, 
for  they  reposed  the  whole  of  his  person  on  that  part  of 
bis  body  which — Hark,  did  you  not  hear  something? — is 
the  central  point  of  gravity,  namely,  his  head." 

"Did  you  see  anything  to  alarm  you?"  said  the 
Colonel. 

"Nothing,"  said  Bletson;  "but  we  heard  hellish 
noises,  as  all  our  people  did  ;  and  I,  believing  little  of 
ghosts  and  apparitions,  concluded  the  cavaliers  were 
taking  us  at  advantage ;  so,  remembering  Rainsborough's 
fate,  I  e'en  jumped  the  window,  and  ran  to  Wood- 
stodc,  to  call  the  soldiers  to  the  rescue  of  Harrison  and 
Desborough." 

"And  did  you  not  first  go  to  see  what  the  danger 
was?" 

"  Ah,  my  good  friend,  you  forget  that  I  laid  dQ^ic^.^sc\ 
commission  at  the  time  oi  \\ie«^i-^e:cc^\vi»^'t5ss^^^^>  ^ 
would  have  been  quite  mcoT\s\s\fcw\.  ys^i^  '"^  ^5c5*^^ 
i^r!iameot-man  to  be  brawWo.^  ^^"^^"^"^ '^^^^  *Cc«i^ 
witbom  any  miUtary  autanoxiw.    l^^Qr— ^ 
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ment  commanded  mo  to  sheathe  my  sword,  Colonei;  I 
have  too  much  veneration  for  their  authority  to  be  found 
again  with  it  drawn  in  my  hand." 

**  But  the  Parliament,"  said  Desborough,  hastily,  "  did 
not  command  you  to  use  your  heels  when  your  hands 
could  have  saved  a  man  from  choking.  Odds  dickens  1 
you  might  have  stopped  when  you  saw  my  bed  canted 
heels  uppermost,  and  me  half  stifled  in  the  bed-clothes 
— you  might,  I  say,  have  stopped  and  lent  a  hand  to 
put  it  to  rights,  instead  of  jumping  out  of  the  window, 
like  a  new-shorn  sheep,  so  soon  as  you  had  run  across 
my  room." 

"Nay,  worshipful  Master  Desborough,"  said  Bletson,. 
winking  on  Everard,  to  show  that  he  was  playing  on  his 
thick-skulled  colleague,  "how  could  I  tell  your  par- 
ticular mode  of  reposing  ? — there  are  many  tastes — I  have 
known  men  who  slept  by  choice  on  a  slope  or  angle  of 
forty-five." 

"  Yes,  but  did  ever  a  man  sleep  standing  on  his  head^ 
except  by  miracle  ?  "  said  Desborough. 

**  Now,  as  to  miracles  " — said  the  philosopher,  con- 
fident in  the  presence  of  Everard,  besides  that  an  oppor- 
tunity of  scoffing  at  religion  really  in  some  degree 
diverted  his  fear — "I  leave  these  out  of  the  question, 
seeing  that  the  evidence  on  such  subjects  seems  as  little 
qualified  to  carry  conviction  as  a  horse-hair  to  land  a 
leviathan." 

A  loud  clap  of  thunder,  or  a  noise  as  formidable,  rang 
through  the  Lodge  as  the  scoffer  had  ended,  which  struck 
him  pale  and  motionless,  and  made  Desborough  throw 
himself  on  his  knees,  and  repeat  exclamations  and  prayers 
i»  mvch  admired  confusion. 
"  TAers  must  be  con  tn'vance  here,"  exclaimed  Evexaid  3 
^^^fh^^'"^  ^^^  °^  ^^  candles  from  a  sconce,  Y»  tw^cwt 
'^csoDh   ^^'^^"'^t'  /If tie  heeding  the  enlteal\ea  ol  ^sSl 
j:^^        '  iKfeo,  in  ijjQ  extremity  of  Wa  disttes*,  <» 
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drawn,  or,  as  he  rather  conceived,  by  somebody  frcna 
within  resisting  his  attempt.  He  was  induced  to  believe 
the  latter,  because  the  resistance  slackened  and  was  re- 
newed, like  that  of  human  strength,  instead  of  present- 
ing the  permanent  opposition  of  an  inanimate  obstacle. 
Though  Everard  was  a  strong  and  active  young  raan, 
he  exhausted  his  strength  in  the  vain  attempt  to  open 
the  door  ;  and  having  paused  to  take  breath,  was  about 
to  renew  his  efforts  with  foot  and  shoulder,  and  to  call 
at  the  same  time  for  assistance,  when,  to  his  suxprise, 
on  again  attempting  the  door  more  gently,  in  order  to 
ascertain  if  possible  where  the  strength  of  the  opposing 
obstacle  was  situated,  he  found  it  give  way  to  a  ray 
slight  impulse,  some  impediment  fell  broken  to  the 
ground,  and  the  door  flew  wide  open.  The  gust  of 
wind  occasioned  by  the  sudden  opening  of  the  door, 
blew  out  the  candle,  and  Everard  was  left  in  daiicness,  . 
save  where  the  moonshine,  which  the  long  side-row  of 
latticed  windows  dimmed,  could  imperfectly  force  its 
way  into  the  gallery,  which  lay  in  ghostly  length  before 
him. 

The  melancholy  and  doubtful  twilight  was  increased 
by  a  .quantity  of  creeping  plants  on  the  outside,  which, 
since  all  had  been  neglected  in  these  ancient  hails,  now 
completely  overgrown,  had  in  some  instances  greatly 
diminished,  and  in  others  almost  quite  choked  up,  the 
space  of  the  lattices,  extending  between  the  heavy  stone 
shaftwork  which  divided  the  windows,  both  lengthways 
and  across.     On  the  other  side  there  were  no  windows 
at  all,  and  the  gallery  had  been  once  hung  round  with 
paintings,  chiefly  portraits,  by  which  that  side  of  the 
apartment  had  been  adorned.      Most  of  the  pictures 
Aacf  Jjeea  removed,  yet  the  empty  hiames  of  some,  and 
rz^^  ^^/^^'^^^  ^ninants  of  others,  were  still  visiUe  ^Xotois; 
^  ^ScS!  ^^  ^^^  V^^^^  ^Hery  ;  the  look  oi  w\i\ch  yj«& 
j.^^       G*  and  it  appeared  so  well  adapted  iot  iras. 
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supposing   there  were,  enemies  near  him,   that 
ard  could  not  help  pausing  at  the  entrance,  and 

jmmending  himself  to  God,  ere,  drawing  his  sword, 
advanced  into   the  apartment,   treading  as  lightly 
s  possible,  and  keeping  in  the  shadow  as  much  as  he 
could. 

Markham  Everard  was  by  no  means  superstitious,  but 
he  had  the  usual  credulity  of  the  times  ;  and  though  he 
did  not  yield  easily  to  tales  of  supernatural  visitations, 
yet  he  could  not  help  thinking  he  was  in  the  very  situa- 
tion, where,  if  such  things  were  ever  permitted,  they 
might  be  expected  to  take  place,  while  his  own  stealthy 
and  ill-assured  pace,  his  drawn  weapon,  and  extended 
arms,  being  the  very  attitude  and  action  of  doubt  and 
suspicion,  tended  to  increase  in  his  mind  the  gloomy 
feeUngs  of  which  they  are  the  usual  indications,  and 
with  which  they  are  constantly  associated.  Under  such 
unpleasant  impressions,  and  conscious  of  the  neighbour- 
hood of  something  unfriendly,  Colonel  Everard  had 
already  advanced  about  half  along  the  gallery,  when  he 
heard  some  one  sigh  v«y  near  him,  and  a  low  soft  voice 
pronounce  his  name. 

"  Here  I  am,"  he  replied,  while  his  heart  beat  thick 
and  short.     ' '  Who  calls  on  Markham  Everard  ?" 

Another  sigh  was  the  only  answer. 

"Speak,"  said  the  Colonel,  "whoever  or  whatsoever 
you  are,  and  tell  with  what  intent  and  purpose  you  are 
lurking  in  these  apartments?" 

"  With  a  better  intent  than  yours,"  returned  the  soft 
voice.  . 

"Than  minel"  answered  Everard  in  great  surprise; 
*'  Who  are  you  that  you  dare  judge  of  my  intents?" 

"What  or  who  are  you,  MaiVJaaonv  ^N«xax^,  ^*?^^ 
wander, by  moonlight  througjci  l\«s&  ^^'^'^^^^^'^J^ 
royalty,  where  none  should  be  ^d^^X  VJcv^^'fc  ^^^ 
their  down£BLh,  or  are  sworn,  to  avex^^^  VcY' 
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"  It  is — and  yet  it  cannot  be,"  said  Everard ;  "  yet  ft 
is,  and  must  be.  Alice  Lee,  the  devil  or  you  speaks. 
Answer  me,  I  conjure  you ! — speak  openly — on  what 
dangerous  scheme  are  you  engaged?  where  is  your 
father  ?  why  are  you  here  ? — ^wherefore  do  you  run  so 
deadly  a  venture  ? — Speak,  I  conjure  you,  Alice  Lee  1  ** 

"  She  who  you  call  on  is  at  the  distance  of  miles  from 
this  spot.  What  if  her  Genius  speaks  when  she  is 
absent  ? — ^Nvhat  if  the  soul  of  an  ancestress  of  hers  and 
yours  were  now  addressing  you? — what  if" 

"  Nay,"  answered  Everard,  "but  what  if  the  dearest 
of  human  beings  has  caught  a  touch  of  her  father's 
enthusiasm  I — what  if  she  is  exposing  her  person  to 
danger,  her  reputation  to  scandal,  by  traversing  in  dis- 
guise and  darkness  a  house  filled  with  armed  men? 
Speak  to  me,  my  fair  cousin,  in  your  own  person.  I 
am  furnished  with  powers  to  protect  my  uncle,  Sir  Henry 
' — to  protect  you  too,  dearest  Alice,  even  against  the 
consequences  of  this  visionary  and  wild  attempt.  Speak 
— I  see  where  you  are,  and,  with  all  my  respect,  I 
cannot  submit  to  be  thus  practised  upon.  Trust  me 
— trust  your  cousin  Markham  with  your  hand,  and 
believe  that  he  will  die  or  place  you  in  honourable 
safety." 

As  he  spoke,  he  exercised  his  eyes  as  keenly  as  pos- 
sible to  detect  where  the  speaker  stood  ;  and  it  seemed 
to  him,  that  about  three  yards  from  him  there  was  0 
shadowy  form,  of  which  he  could  not  discern  even  th« 
outline,  placed  as  it  was  within  the  deep  and  prolongec 
shadow  thrown  by  a  space  of  wall  intervening  betwix' 
two  windows  upon  that  side  of  the  room  from  whic' 
the  light  was  admitted.     He  endeavoured  to  calculr 
^-is  well  as  be  could,  the  distance  betwixt  himself  and 
<ffyect  wbjch  he  watched,  under  the  imprc5s\oT\»  VJwa. 
ot^T']  "^'"^  ^  ^'^^^  degree  of  compuVsvoxv,  \^  ^ 
f^      ^^o^'ed  Alice  from  the  confedeiac:^  \tAo>^ 
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sd  her  fiither's  zeal  for  the  cause  of  royalty 

/ed  her,  he  would  be  rendering  them  both  the 

ential  favour.     He  could  not  indeed  but  con- 

aat  however  successfully  the  plot  which  he  con- 

tobe  in  agitation  had  p-oceeded  against  the  timid 

n,  the  stupid  Desborough,  and  the  crazy  Hani- 

there  was  little  doubt  that  at  length  their  artifices 

X  necessarily  bring  shame  and  danger  on  those  en- 

^ed  in  it. 

It  must  also  be  remembered,  that  Everard's  affection 
.o  his  cousin,  although  -of  the  most  respectful  and  de- 
voted character,  partook  less  of  the  distant  veneration 
which  a  lover  of  those  days  entertained  for  the  lady 
wham  he  worshipped  with  humble  diffidence,  than  of 
the  fond  and  familiar  feelings  which  a  tnrother  entertains 
towards  a  younger  sister,  whom  he  thinks  himself  en- 
titled to  guide,  advise,  and  even  in  some  degree  to  con- 
troL  So  kindly  and  intimate  had  been  their  intercourse, 
that  he  had  little  more  hesitation  in  endeavouring  to 
arrest  her  progress  in  the  dangerous  coiu'se  in  which  she 
seemed  to  be  engaged,  even  at  the  risk  of  giving  her 
momentary  offence,  than  he  would  have  had  in  snatching 
her  from  a  torrent  or  conflagration,  at  the  chance  of 
hurting  her  by  the  violence  of  his  grasp.  All  this  passed 
through  his  mind  in  the  course  of  a  single  minute  ;  and 
he  resolved  at  all  events  to  detain  her  on  the  spot,  and 
compel,  if  possible,  an  explanation  from  her. 

With  this  purpose,  Everard  again  conjured  his  cousin, 
in  the  name  of  Heaven,  to  give  up  this  idle  and  dan- 
gerous mummery ;  and,  lending  an  accurate  ear  to  her 
answer,  endeavoured  from  the  sound  to  calculate  as 
nearly  as  possible  the  distance  between  them. 

'•  I  am  not  she  for  whom  you  take  rue ,'*  soJ\A.  >^^n«:vv^\ 
''and  dearer  regards  than  aught  coutvec\.^<ii  nnV^^'^'^^S^,^ 
or  death,  bid  me  warn  you  to  keep  a\ooi>  wv^  \e»s^ 
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"  Not  till  I  have  convinced  you  of  your  childish  folly," 
said  the  Colonel,  springing  forward,  and  endeavouring 
to  catch  hold  of  her  who  spoke  to  him.  But  no  female 
form  was  within  his  grasp.  On  the  contrary  he  was  met 
by  a  shock  which  could  come  from  no  woman's  arm, 
and  which  was  rude  enough  to  stretch  him  on  his  back 
on  the  floor.  At  the  same  time  he  felt  the  point  of  a 
sword  at  his  throat,  and  his  hand  so  completely  mas^ 
tered,  that  not  the  slightest  defence  remained  to  him. 

"  A  cry  for  assistance,"  said  a  voice  near  him,  but 
not  that  which  he  had  hitherto  heard,  "  will  be  stifled 
in  your  blood  ! — No  harm  is  meant  you — ^be  wise  and  be 
silent." 

The  fear  of  death  which  Everard  had  often  braved 
in  the  field  of  battle,  became  more  intense  as  he  felt 
himself  in  the  hands  of  unknown  assassins,  and  totally 
devoid  of  all  means  of  defence.  The  sharp  point  of 
the  sword  pricked  his  bare  throat,  and  the  foot  of  him 
who  held  it  was  upon  his  breast.  He  felt  as  if  a  single 
thrust  would  put  an  end  to  life,  and  all  the  feverish  joys 
and  sorrows  which  agitate  us  so  strangely,  and  from 
which  we  are  yet  so  reluctant  to  part.  Large  drops  of 
perspiration  stood  upon  his  forehead — ^his  heart  throbbed 
as  if  it  would  burst  from  its  confinement  in  the  bosom 
— he  experienced  the  agony  which  fear  imposes  on  the 
brave  man,  acute  in  proportion  to  that  which  pain  in- 
flicts when  it  subdues  the  robust  and  healthy. 

"Cousin  Alice," — he  attempted  to  speak,  and  the 
sword's  point  pressed  his  throat  yet  more  closely, 
— "Cousin,  let  me  not  be  murdered  in  a  manner  so 
fearful  I " 

"J  teU  you,'*  replied  the  voice,  '*  that  you  speak  to 
^ne  ifrAo  is  not  here  ;  but  your  life  is  not  aimed  at,  pro- 
^^onair^"^^^'^'  ^^  7^"'*  ^af^h  as  a  Christian  and^c 
"^-^j^/^ue^  ^  f^^^^'^^»  ^^SLt  you  will  conceal  v/\\ax^ 
J^^a     '  ^^Qther  from  the  people  below  or  itom  \ 
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ether  peison.    On  this  condition  yon  may  rise;  and  if 
yon  seek  her,  you  will  find  Alice  Lee  at  Jocdine's  cottage 
in  tbelbrest." 

"Since  I  may  not  help  myself  othernise,"  said 
Everard,  "  I  swear,  as  I  bave  a  sense  of  religion  and 
honour,  1  will  say  nothing  of  this  violence,  nor  moke 
any  search  after  those  who  are  concerned  in  it," 

"For  that  we  care  nothing,"  said  the  voice.  "Thoa 
hast  an  example  how  well  thou  raayst  catch  mischief  on 
thy  own  part :  but  we  are  in  case  to  de^  thee.  Rise, 
and  begone." 

TTie  foot,  the  sword's  point,  were  withdrawn,  and 
Eretard,  was  about  to  start  up  hastily,  when  the  voice, 
in  the  same  softness  of  (one  which  distinguished  it  at 
first,  said,  "  No  haste — cold  and  bare  steel  is  yet 
aumnd  thee.  Now— now — now— [the  words  dying 
away  as  at  a  distance] — Ihou  art  free.  Be  secret  and 
be  safe." 

Marlthara  Everard  arose,  and  in  rising  embarrassed 
his  feet  with  his  own  sword,  which  he  had  dropped 
whep  springing  forward,  as  he  supposed,  to  lay  hold 
of  his  (air  cousin.  He  snatched  it  up  in  haste,  and  as 
hii  band  clasped  the  bilt,  his  courage,  which  had  given 
way  under  the  apprehension  of  instant  death,  began  to 
retnm  ;  he  considered,  with  alniOEt  his  usual  composure, 
what  was  to  be  done  next.  Deeply  affronted  at  the 
disgrace  which  he  had  sustained,  he  questioned  for  an 
instant  whether  he  ought  to  keep  his  extorted  promise, 
or  s^onld  not  rather  summon  assistance,  and  make 
baste  to  discover  and  seize  those  who  had  been  recently 
engaged  in  such  violence  on  his  person.  But  tt«wi 
persons,  be  they  who  they  "NOiid,  \isiA  Vafi  ^ss  "**«,  \t^ 
their  poirer— he  had  pledged  \iis  •«ot4  \ti  ■ra-tisow.^ 
-and  what  was  more,  he  covi\A  TiQt.  ^'-"'"'^  ^'"^m^ 
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baffled  him.  This  prepossession  determined  his  con" 
duct ;  for,  though  angry  at  supposing  she  must  have 
been  accessory  to  his  personal  ill-treatment,  he  could 
not  in  any  event  think  of  an  instant  search  through  the 
mansion,  which  might  have  compromised  her  safety  oi 
that  of  his  uncle.  "  But  I  will  to  the  hut,"  he  said— 
"  I  will  instantly  to  the  hut,  ascertain  her  share  in  this 
wild  and  dangerous  confederacy,  and  snatch  her  from 
ruin,  if  it  be  possible." 

As,  under  the  influence  of  the  resolution  which  he  had 
formed,  Everard  groped  his  way  through  the  gallery  and 
regained  the  vestibule,  be  heard  his  name  called  by  the 
well-known  voice  of  Wildrake.  ' '  What — ho  ! — ^holloa  I 
— Colonel  Everard — Mark  Everard — it  is  dark  as  the 
devil's  mouth — speak — where  are  you? — the  vetches  arc 
keeping  their  hellish  sabbath  here,  as  I  think — Where 
are  you  ?  " 

"Here,  here  I "  answered  Everard.  "  Cease  youi 
bawling.    Turn  to  the  left  and  you  will  meet  me." 

Guided  by  his  voice,  Wildrake  soon  appeared,  \vith  t 
light  in  one  hand,  and  his  drawn  sword  in  the  other. 
* '  Where  have  you  been  ?  "  he  said — "  What  has  detainee 
you? — Here  are  Bletson  and  the  brute  Desborough  ter- 
rified out  of  their  lives,  and  Harrison  raving  mad,  be 
cause  the  devil  will  not  be  civil  enough  to  rise  to  fight 
him  in  single  duello." 

**  Saw  or  heard  you  nothing  as  you  came  along?"  saic 
iLverard. 

"  Nothing,"  said  his  friend,  "  excepting  that  when  ] 
first  entered  this  cursed  niinous  labyrinth,  the  light  w? 
struck  out  of  my  hand,  as  if  by  a  switch,  which  oblig 
jwc  to  return  for  another." 
"/^  must  come  by  a  horse  instantly,  Wildrake, 
^i'f^^r/br  thyself  if  it  be  possible." 

^^iv^^'Vr-^V'^  ^'^'^  °^  ^ose  belonging  lo  l\ve  \IOo^ 
j^  IVi/d,^^     .  *  But  for  ^Yiiat  puri?c»e  s\iCKi 
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the  roop-horses — command  them  for  the  service  of  die 
public,  in  the  name  of  his  Excellency  the  General.  I 
will  but  wash,  and  join  you  in  an  instant  before  the 
gate. " 

' '  Well,  I  will  serve  you,  Everard,  as  a  mute  serves 
the  Grand  Signior,  without  knowing  why  or  wherefcwe. 
But  will  you  go  without  seeing  these  people  below  ?  " 

"  Without  seeing  any  one,"  said  Everard  ;  "  lose  no 
time,  for  God's  sake." 

He  found  out  the  non-commissioned  officer,  and  de- 
manded the  horses  in  a  tone  of  authority,  to  which  the 
corporal  yielded  undisputed  obedience,  as  one  well 
aware  of  Colonel  Everard's  military  rank  and  con- 
sequence. So  all  was  in  a  minute  or  two  ready  for  the 
expedition. 


CHAP.   XIII. 


SJie  kneerdf  attd  saintlike 


Cast  Jier  eyes  to  heaven^  and  pray' d  devoutly. 

King  Henry  VIII. 

OLONEL  EVERARD'S  departure  at  the  late 
hour,  for  so  it  was  then  thought,  of  seven  in  the 
evening,  excited  much  speculation.    There  was 
a  gathering  of  menials  and  dependants  in  the  outer 
cliamber  or  hall,  for  no  one  doubted  that  his  sudden  de- 
parture was  owing  to  his  having,  as  they  expressed  it» 
"  seen  something,"  and  all  desired  to  know  how  a  man 
of  such  acknowledged  courage  as  Everard  looked  under 
the  awe  of  a  recent  apparition.     But  he  gave  them  no 
time  to  make  comments  ;  for,  striding  through  the  hall 
iyrapped  m  his  riding  suit,  he  threw  himself  on  horse- 
^£2cA',  and  rode  furiously  throu^  the  Chase,  towards  the 


^^^/  <^rtho  keeper  JoUffe. 

fi  e"^  "^^  ^position  c.  „.. . 

-rir^^^^^^'  ^patient,  and  decisive  to  a  degree  o\) 


teo. 


^^  the  €iJsposiUon  of  Markham  Everatd  to\»\ 
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ipitation.  The  acquired  habits  which  education  had 
taught,  and  which  the  strong  moral  and  religious  disci- 
pline of  his  sect  had  greatly  strengthened,  were  such  -as 
to  enable  him  to  conceal,  as  well  as  to  check,  this  con- 
stitutional violence,  and  to  place  him  upon  his  guard 
against  indulging  it.  But  when  in  the  high  tide  of 
violent  excitation,  the  natural  impetuosity  of  the  young 
soldier's  temper  was  sometimes  apt  to  overcome  these 
artificial  obstacles,  and  then,  like  a  torrent  foaming  over 
a  wear,  it  became  more  furious,  as  if  in  revenge  for  the 
constrained  calm  which  it  had  been  for  some  time  obliged 
to  assume.  In  these  instances  he  was  accustomed  to 
see  only  that  point  to  which  his  thoughts  were  bent,  and 
to  move  straight  towards  it,  whether  a  moral  object,  or 
the  storming  of  a  breach,  without  either  calculating,  or 
even  appearing  to  see,  the  difficulties  which  were  before 
him. 

At  present,  his  ruling  and  impelling  motive  was  to 
detach  his  beloved  cousin,  if  possible,  from  the  dangerous 
and  discreditable  machinations  in  which  he  suspected  her 
to  have  engaged,  or,  on  the  other  hand,  to  discover  that 
she  really  had  no  concern  with  these  stratagems.     He 
should  know  how  to  judge  of  that  in  some  measure,  he 
thought,  by  finding  her  present  or  absent  at  the  hut, 
towards  which  he  was  now  galloping.     He  had  read,  in- 
deed, in  some  ballad  or  minstrel's  tale,  of  a  singular  de- 
ception practised  on  a  jealous  old  man,  by  means  of  a 
subterranean  communication  between  his  house  and  that 
of  a  neighbour,  which  the  lady  in  question  made  use  of 
to  present  herself  in  the  two  places  alternately,  with  such 
speed,  and  so  much  address,  that,  after  repeated  experi- 
ments, the  dotard  was  deceived  vnXo  xVva  ov^!cw3vv,^Cxs.'a&J>»x'=> 
wife,  and  the  Jady  whowas  soverjWVfcVec,  ^tA-N-^^^^ 
his  ne^bbour  paid  so  muc\v  aXXfiivXioxv,  ^eie^^^^  ^^^ 
persooa.     But  in  the  presetM  case  \3cvex^  v<^  ^^  ^^^  , 
««ch  a  deception  ;  the  distance  vias  voo  €c«a-^' 
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c  by  much  the  nearest  way  from  the  castle,  and  rode 
speed,  it  would  be  impossible,  he  knew,  for  his 
isin,  who  was  a  timorous  horsewoman,  even  by  day* 
ht,  to  have  got  home  before  him. 
Her  father  might  indeed  be  displeased  at  his  inter- 
irence ;  but  what  title  had  he  to  be  so  ? — Was  not  Alice 
^ee  the  near  relation  of  his  blood,  the  dearest  object  of 
lis  heart,  and  would  he  now  abstain  from  an  effort  to 
save  her  from  the  consequences  of  a  silly  and  wild 
conspiracy,   because  the  old  knight's  spleen  might  be 
awakened  by  Everard's  making  his  appearance  at  their 
present  dwelling  contrary  to  his  commands  ?    No.     He 
would  endure  the  old  man's  harsh  language,  as  he  en- 
dured the  blast  of  the  autumn  wind,  which  was  howling 
around  him,  and  swinging  the  crashing  branches  of  the 
trees  under  which  he  passed,  but  could  not  oppose,  or 
even  retard,  his  journey. 

If  he  found  not  Alice,  as  he  had  reason  to  believe  she 
would  be  absent,  to  Sir  Henry  Lee  himself  he  would  ex- 
plain what  he  had  witnessed.     However  she  might  have 
become  accessory  to  the  juggling  tricks  performed  at 
Woodstock,  he  could  not  but  think  it  was  without  her 
father's  knowledge,  so  severe  a  judge  was  the  old  knight 
of  female  propriety,  and  so  strict  an  assertor  of  fenude 
decorum.      He  would   take  the  same  opportimity,  he 
thought,  of  stating  to  him  the  well-grounded  hopes  he 
entertained,  that  his  dwelling  at  the  Lodge  might  be  pro 
longed,  and  the  sequestrators  removed  from  the  roy? 
mansion  and  domains,  by  other  means  than  those  (^  it 
absurd  species  of  intimidation  which  seemed  to  be  r 
sorted  to,  to  scare  them  from  thence. 
AJ]  this  seemed  to  be  so  much  within  the  line  of  ' 
jfutyasa  relative,  that  it  was  not  until  he  halted  at 
^f '^ ^^  ranger's  hut,  and  threw  his  bridVemlo^ 
^^nJifi'''''  l^*^^  £^venird  recollected  the  ftery » Vv\|Sf 
rs.r  ^  ^ti^racter  of  Sir  Henry  Lee,  and  i«a? 
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.  voice,  was  reading  the  Evening  Service  according  to  the 
Church  of  England.  Alice  Lee  kneeled  at  the  feet  of 
her  father,  and  made  the  responses  with  a  voice  that 
might  have  suited  the  choir  of  angels  ;  and  a  modest 
and  serious  devotion,  which  suited  the  melody  of  her 
tone.  The  face  of  the  officiating  clergyman  would  have 
been  good-looking,  had  it  not  been  disfigured  with  a 
black  patch  which  covered  the  left  eye  and  a  part  of  his 
face,  and  had  not  the  features  which  were  visible  been 
marked  with  the  traces  of  care  and  suffering. 

When  Colonel  Everard  entered,  the  clergyman  raised 
his  finger,  as  cautioning  him  to  forbear  distiurbing  the 
divine  service  of  the  evening,  and  pointed  to  a  seat ;  to 
which,  struck  deeply  with  the  scene  he  had  witnessed, 
the  intruder  stole  with  as  light  a  step  as  possible,  and 
knelt  devoutly  down  as  one  of  the  little  congregation. 

Everard  had  been  bred  by  his  father  what  was  called 
a  Puritan ;  a  member  of  a  sect  who,  in  the  primitive 
sense  of  the  word,  were  persons  that  did  not  except 
against  the  doctrines  of  the  Church  of  England,  or  even 
in  all  respects  against  its  hierarchy,  but  chiefly  dissented 
from  it  on  the  subject  of  certain  ceremonies,  habits,  and 
forms  of  ritual,  which  were  insisted  upon  by  the  cele- 
brated and  unfortunate  Laud  with  ill-timed  tenacity.    But 
even  if,  from  the  habits  of  his  father's  house,  Everard's 
opinions  had  been  diametrically  opposed  to  the  doc- 
trines of  the  English  Church,  he  must  have  been  recon- 
ciled to  them  by  the  regularity  with  which  the  service 
was  performed    in  his  uncle's  family   at    Woodstock, 
who,   during  the   blossom    of  his   fortunes,   generally 
had  a  chapl^n  residing  in  the  Lodge  for  that  special 
purpose. 
Yet  deep  as  was  the  iiabitual  veneration  with  which 
J^f  >^£»/-ar  the  impressive  service  of  the  Church,  EveiM^ 
W-aT'^'^  ^^^  ^^^P  straying  towards  Alice.  aiiA  \i 
^S<s  ^  ^^^denag  to  the  purpose  of  hispresexice  \3ciet 


repeated  the  respoiu>cs.   ^ .  ^^  ^ 
he  could  collect  by  the  stolen  glances  whicn  uc 
tomirds  her,  that  the  character  of  her  beauty, 
X  of  her  outM'ard  appearance,  had  changed  with 


leautiful  and  high-bom  young  lady  had  now  ap- 
d  as  nearly  as  possible  to  the  brown  stuff  dress 
xlinary  village  maiden ;  but  what  she  had  lost  in 
of  appearance,  she  had  gained  as  it  seemed  in 
.     Her  beautiful  light-brown  tresses,  now  folded 
i  her  head,  and  .only  curled  where  nature  had  so 
ed  them,  gave  her  an  air  of  simplicity,  which  did 
cist  when  her  head-dress  showed  the  skill  of  a 
s  tire-woman.    A  light  joyous  air,  with  something 
umorous  expression,  which  seemed  to  be  looking 
lusement.  had  vanished  before  the  touch  of  afflic 
md  a  calm  melancholy  supplied  its  place,  whic 
d  on  the  watch  to  administer  comfort  to  other 
—  oi-rh.  though  innocent  expression  • 
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service  now  approached  the  close,  and  a  good  deal  to 
Colonel  Everard's  surprise,  as  well  as  confusion,  the 
officiating  priest,  in  firm  and  audible  tone,  and  with 
every  attribute  of  dignity,  prayed  to  the  Almighty  to 
bless  and  preserve  "  Our  Sovereign  Lord,  King  Charles, 
the  lawful  and  undoubted  King  of  these  realms."  The 
petition  (in  those  days  most  dangerous)  was  pronounced 
with  a  full,  raised,  and  distinct  articulation,  as  if  the 
priest  challenged  all  who  heard  him  to  dissent,  if  they 
dared.  If  the  republican  officer  did  not  assent  to  the 
petition,  he  thought  at  least  it  was  no  time  to  protest 
against  it 

The  service  was  concluded  in  the  usual  manner,  and 
the  little  congregation  arose.  It  now  included  Wildrake, 
who  had  entered  during  the  latter  prayer,  and  was  the 
first  of  the  party  to  speak,  running  up  to  the  priest,  and 
shaking  him  by  the  hand  most  heartily,  swearing  at  the 
same  time  that  he  truly  rejoiced  to  see  him.  The  good 
cl^i^gyman  returned  the  pressure  with  a  smile,  observing 
he  should  have  believed  his  asseveration  without  an  oath. 
In  the  meanwhile.  Colonel  Everard,  approaching  his 
uncle's  seat,  made  a  deep  inclination  of  respect,  first  to 
Sir  Henry  Lee,  and  then  to  Alice,  whose  colour  now 
spread  from  her  cheek  to  her  brow  and  bosom. 

**  I  have  to  crave  your  excuse,"  said  the  Colonel  with 
hesitation,  "for  having  chosen  for  my  visit,  which  I  dare 
not  hope  would  be  very  agreeable  at  any  time,  a  season 
most  peculiarly  unsuitable." 

"  So  far  from  it,  nephew,"  answered  Sir  Henry,  with 
much  more  mildness  of  manner  than  Everard  had  dared 
to  expect,  "  that  your  visits  at  other  times  would  be  muc> 
more  welcome,  had  we  the  fortune  to  see  you  often 
our/tours  of  worship, " 
^    "^^ope  the  time  will  soon  come,  sir,  vYvwi  'E*tv^^ 
"^^/aJ^/  *^^^  ^^  denominations."  tepU^A  1En«v 
-r6»  ^"  conscience  to  worship  \n  common 
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ler,  whom  the^r  all  after  their  manner  call  by 


Jonate  name." 


>pe  so  too,  nephew,"  said  the  old  man  in  the 
^altered  tone ;  "  and  we  will  not  at  present  dis~ 
>irhether  you  would  have  the  Church  of  England 
ice  with  the  Conventicle,  or  the  Conventicle  con- 
i  to  the  Church.     It  was,  I  ween,  not  to  settle  jarring 
ids,  that  you  have  honoured  our  poor  dwelling,  where, 
say  the  truth,  we  dared  scarce  have  expected  to  see 
oo  again,  so  coarse  was  our  last  welcome. " 
"  I  should  be  happy  to  believe,"  said  Colonel  Everard, 
hesitating,  "  that — that — in  short  my  presence  was  not 
now  so  unwelcome  here  as  on  that  occasion." 
.   "Nephew,"  said  Sir  Henry,   "I  will  be  frank  with 
yoo.     When  you  were  last  here,  I  thought  you  had 
stcden  from  me  a  precious  pearl,  which  at  one  time  it 
would  have  been  my  pride  and  happiness  to  have  be- 
stowed on  you  ;  but  which,  being  such  as  you  have  been 
of  late,  I  would  bury  in  the  depths  of  the  earth  rather 
than  give  to  your  keeping.    This  somewhat  chafed,  as 
honest  Will  says,  '  the  rash  humour  which  my  mother 
gave  me.'    I  thought  I  was  robbed,  and  I  thought  I  saw 
the  robber  before  me.     I  am  mistaken — I  am  not  robbed ; 
and  the  attempt  without  the  deed  I  can  pardon." 

'•  I  would  not  willingly  seek  offence  in  your  words, 
rir,"  said  Colonel  Everard,  "  when  their  general  purport 
sounds  kind ;  but  I  can  protest  b^ore  Heaven,  that  my 
views  and  wishes  towards  you  and  your  family  are  as 
foid  of  selfish  hopes  and  selfish  ends,  as  they  arc  fraught 
vith  love  to  you  and  to  yours." 

*•  Let  us  hear  them,  man  ;  we  are  not  much  accus- 
)med  to  good  wishes  now-a-days  ;  and  their  very  raritv 
ill  make  them  welcome." 

"/  would  wiUingly,  Sir  Henry,  svivee  -^ow^  '"^''^^'^'^v 
ose  nic  to  give  you  a  more  affecWotvaXa  Tk»s»fc,  ^^^o<\ 
'  w^/ies  into  something  effecVisCLiat  ^5°^'  ^^^ 
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Your  fate,  as  the  world  now  stands,  is  bad,  and,  I  fear, 
like  to  be  worse." 

"Worse  than  I  expect  it  cannot  be.  Nephew,  I  do 
not  shrink  before  my  changes  of  fortune.  I  shall  wear 
coarser  clothes, — I  shall  feed  on  more  ordinary  food, — 
men  will  not  doff  their  cap  to  me  as  they  were  wont, 
when  I  was  the  great  and  the  wealthy.  What  of  that  ? 
Old  Harry  Lee  loved  his  honour  better  than  his  title,  his 
faith  better  than  his  land  and  lordship.  Have  I  not 
seen  the  30th  of  January  ?  I  am  neither  philomath  nor 
astrologer;  but  old  Will  teaches  me,  that  when  green 
leaves  fall  winter  is  at  hand,  and  that  darkness  wiU  come 
when  the  sun  sets." 

"  Bethink  you,  sir,"  said  Colonel  Everard,  "if,  with- 
out any  submission  asked,  any  oath  taken,  any  engage- 
ment imposed,  express  or  tacit,  excepting  that  you  are 
not  to  excite  disturbances  in  the  public  peace,  you  can 
be  restored  to  your  residence  in  the  Lx>dge,  and  your 
usual  fortunes  and  perquisites  there — I  have  great  reason 
to  hope  this  may  be  permitted,  if  not  expressly,  at  least 
on  sufiferance." 

"  Yes,  I  understand  you.  I  am  to  be  treated  like  the 
royal  coin,  marked  with  the  ensign  of  the  Rump  to  make 
it  pass  cun-ent,  although  I  am  too  old  to  have  the  royal 
insignia  grinded  off  from  me.  Kinsman,  I  will  have 
none  of  this.  I  have  lived  at  the  Lodge  too  long  ;  and 
let  me  tell  you,  I  had  left  it  in  scorn  long  since,  but  for 
the  orders  of  one  whom  I  may  yet  live  to  do  service  to. 
I  will  take  nothing  from  the  usurpers,  be  their  name 
Rump  or  Cromwell — ^be  they  one  devil  or  legion — I  will 
not  take  from  them  an  old  cap  to  cover  my  grey  hairs — 
a  cast  cloak  to  protect  my  frail  limbs  from  the  cold. 
T/2eysha]]  not  say  they  have,  by  their  unwilling  bounty » 
^c/^AbinAam  rJch—I  will  live,  as  I  will  die.  t.Vie\.o^2l 

^A^7y  I  tope  you  will  think  of  it,  sir  ;  and  vVwaX  ^cwi 
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perhaps,  considering  what  slight   submission  is 

1,  give  me  a  better  answer  ?  " 

$ir,  if  I  retract  my  opinion,  which  is  not  my  wont, 

ihaU  hear  of  it — ^And  now,  cousin,  have  you  more 

jy?    We  keep  that  worthy  clergyman  in  the  outer 


"Something  I  had  to  say — something  touching  my 
nsin  Alice,"  said  Everard,  with  embarrassment ;  "but 
fear  that  the  prejudices  of  both  are  so  strong  against 


j" 


"  Sir,  I  dare  turn  my  daughter  loose  to  you — I  will  go 

n  the  good  doctor  in  dame  Joan's  apartment.     I  am 

t  unwilling  that  you  should  know  that  the  girl  hath, 

all  reasonable  sort,  the  exercise  of  her  free  will." 

He  withdrew,  and  left  the  cousins  together. 

Colonel  Everard  advanced  to  Alice,  and  was  about  to 

ke  her  hand.    She  drew  back,  took  the  seat  which  her 

Lher  had  occupied,  and  pointed  out  to  him  one  at  some 

itance. 

"  Are  we  then  so  much  estranged,  my  dearest  Alice?  " 

said. 

"  We  will  speak  of  that  presently,"  she  replied.     "  In 
e  first  place,  let  me  ask  the  cause  of  your  visit  here  at 

late  an  hour." 

"You  heard,"  said  Everard,  "what  I  stated  to  your 

thcr?" 

"  I  did ;  but  that  seems  to  have  been  only  part  of  your 

rand — something  there  seemed  to  be  which  applied 

jticularly  to  me." 

"It  was  a  fancy — a  strange  mistake,"  answered  Eve- 

rd.    * '  May  I  ask  if  you  have  been  abroad  this  evening?  " 

"Certainly  not,"  she  replied.     "  I  have  small  tempta.- 

in  to  wander  from  my  present  Taorcve,  poox  ^-s*  \\.Ss»\  "^sv^ 

list  here,  I  have  important  duties  \o  ^\?R)c>»x^e..    '^^ 

r  does  Colonel  JSverard  ask  so  sUaxvge  ^  ^^^'^2^> 

TeUmein  turn,  why  your  cousm  ^«^>s^^^^^^*^ 

rffi 
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the  name  of  friendship  and  kindred,  and  even  of  some 
nearer  feeUng,  and  then  I  will  answer  you,  Alice." 

'*  It  is  soon  answered,"  she  said.  "  When  you  drew 
your  sword  against  my  father's  cause — almost  against 
his  person — I  studied,  more  than  I  should  have  done,  to 
find  excuse  for  you.  I  knew,  that  is,  I  thought  I  knew, 
your  high  feelings  of  public  duty — I  knew  the  opinions 
in  which  you  had  been  bred  up ;  and  I  said,  I  ^U  not, 
even  for  this,  cast  him  off— he  opposes  his  King  because 
he  is  loyal  to  his  country.  You  endeavoured  to  avert 
the  great  and  concluding  tragedy  of  the  30th  of  January ; 
and  it  confirmed  me  in  my  opinion,  that  Markham  Eve- 
rard  might  be  misled,  but  could  not  be  base  or  selfish." 

"  And  what  has  changed  your  opinion,  Alice?  or  who 
dare,"  said  Everard,  reddening,  "attach  such  epithets 
to  the  name  of  Markham  Everard  ?  " 

"I  am  no  subject,"  she  said,  "for  exercising  jrour 
valour,  Colonel  Everard,  nor  do  I  mean  to  offend.  But 
you  will  find  enough  of  others  who  will  avow,  that 
Colonel  Everard  is  truckling  to  the  usurper  Cromwell, 
and  that  all  his  fair  pretexts  of  forwarding  his  country's 
liberties,  are  but  a  screen  for  driving  a  bargain  with  the 
successful  encroacher,  and  obtaining  the  best  terms  he 
can  for  himself  and  his  family." 

"  For  myself — Never  !  " 

* '  But  for  your  family  you  have — Yes,  I  am  well  assured 
tliat  you  have  pointed  out  to  the  military  tyrant  the  way 
in  which  he  and  his  satraps  may  master  the  government. 
I  )o  you  thiiik  my  father  or  I  would  accept  an  asylum 
inu-chased  at  the  price  of  England's  liberty,  and  your 
honour?" 

"Gracious  Heaven,  Alice,  what  is  this?    You  accuse 
nw  of  pursuing  ihQ  very  course  which  so  lately  had  your 
'-ipproliation  !  " 
"  When  you  spoke  with  authority  oi  'youi  feflciec,  wA 
^■commended  our  submission   to  the  edfitos  «.cw«a- 
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.  as  it  was,  I  own  I  thought—that  my  father's 
.  might,  without  dishonour,   have  remained 

roof  where  it  had  so  long  been  sheltered, 
lur  father  sanction  your  becoming  the  adviser 
ambitious  soldier  to  a  new  course  of  innova- 
his  abettor  in  the  establishment  of  a  new 
tyranny? — It  is  one  thing  to  submit  to  op- 
inother  to  be  the  agent  of  tyrants — And  oh, 
-their  bloodhound ! " 

bloodhound? — what  mean  you? — I  own  it 
:ould  see  with  content  the  woimds  of  this 
Duntry  stanched,  even  at  the  expense  of  be- 
romwell,  after  his  matchless  rise,  take  a  yet 
5  to  power — but  to  be  his  bloodhound  I  What 
aning  ?  " 
alse,  then? — Ah,  I  thought  I  could  s^^'ear  it 

in  the  name  of  God,  is  it  you  ask  ?  " 
?e  that  you  are  engaged  to  betray  the  young 
tland  ?  " 

im  !    /  betray  him,  or  any  fugitive  ?   Never ! 

ere  well  out  of  England — I  would  lend  him 

ape,  were  he  in  the  house  at  this  instant ; 

acting  so  I  did  his  enemies  good  service, 

their  soiling  themselves  with  his  blood— 

,  never  ! " 

—I  was  sure  it  was  impossible.     Oh,  be 

est ;     disengage    yourself    from    yonder 

mbitious    soldier !    Shun    him    and  his 

arc  formed  in  injustice,  and  can  only 

t  more  blood  !  " 

'  replied   Everard,  "that  I  choose  the. 
\  befitting  the  limes." 
"  she  said,  "which  besV\>efe\s  e^xCcj, 
best  befits    truth   and  Yvoxvo\a,  J^^ 
Providence   decide  iVie  tes%..— "^^^* 
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well !  we  tempt  my  father's  patience  too  far— you  knovt 
his  temper — farewell,  Markham." 

She  extended  her  hand,  which  he  pressed  to  his  lips, 
and  left  the  apartment.  A  silent  bow  to  his  uncle,  and 
a  sign  to  Wildrake,  whom  he  foimd  in  the  kitchen  of 
the  cabin,  were  the  only  tokens  of  recognition  exhibited, 
and  leaving  the  hut,  he  was  soon  mounted,  and,  with 
his  companion,  advanced  on  his  return  to  the  Lodge. 


CHAP.   XIV. 
-Deeds  are  dofie  on  earth 


Which  have  their  punishment  ere  the  earth  cUms 

Upon  the  perpetrators.    Be  it  the  working 

Of  the  remorse-stirred  fancy  t  or  the  visioti. 

Distinct  and  reai^  of  unearthly  being. 

All  ages  luittusSy  tJiat  beside  the  couch 

Of  the  fell  Jiomicide  oft  stalks  the  ghost 

Of  him  he  slew,  and  shows  the  shadowy  wound. 

Old  Play. 

VERARD  had  come  to  Joceline's  hut  as  fast 
as  horse  could  bear  him,  and  with  the  same  im- 
petuosity of  purpose  as  of  speed.  He  saw  no 
choice  in  the  course  to  be  pursued,  and  felt  in  his  own 
imagination  the  strongest  right  to  direct,  and  even  reprove, 
his  cousin,  beloved  as  she  was,  on  account  of  the  danger- 
ous machinations  with  which  she  appeared  to  have  con- 
nected herself.  He  returned  slowly,  and  in  a  very  different 
mood. 

Not  only  had  Alice,   prudent  as  beautiful,  appeared 

completely  free  from  the  weakness  of  conduct  which 

seemed  to  give  him  some  authority  over  her,  but  her  views 

a^^h^^'^^'  ^^^^^^ P^cticable,  were  so  much  moiedVrecXMA 
^oA/fi- r/j^^ /,/5  ^^yjj^  ^  ^^  jj.^  ^^  question  viYvtl\icc  Yft 

j^P^    '^^^P^omised  himself  too  rasWy  vnlVi  CtaroweW, 
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aMioqg^  fbe  state  of  the  country  ^-as  so  greatly 

jed  and  torn  by  fiiction,  that  the  promotion  of  the 

ienl  to  the  possession  of  the  execntlve  government 

jned  die  only  chance  of  escaping  a  reneu*al  of  the  Civil 

/ar.    The  more  exalted  and  purer  sentiments  of  Alice 

owered  him  in  his  own  eyes ;  and  though  unshaken  in 

his  opinion,  that  it  were  better  the  vessel  should  be  steered 

by  a  pflot  having  no  good  tille  to  the  office,  than  that  she 

should  run  upon  the  breakers,  he  felt  that  he  was  not 

espousing  the  most  direct,  manly,  and  disinterested  side 

of  the  question. 

As  he  rode  on,  immersed  in  these  impleasant  contcm- 
{Jations,  and  considerably  lessened  in  his  omti  esteem  by 
what  had  happened,  Wildrakc,  who  rode  by  his  side,  and 
was  no  friend  to  long  silence,  began  to  enter  into  conver- 
sation. "  I  have  been  thinking,  Mark,"  said  he,  "that 
if  you  and  I  had  been  called  to  the  bar — as,  by  the  by, 
has  been  in  danger  of  happening  to  me  in  more  senses 
than  one—  I  say,  had  we  become  barristers,  I  would  have 
have  had  the  better  oiled  tongue  of  the  two — the  fairer  art 
of  persuasion. " 

••  Perhap>s  so,"  replied  Everard,  "  though  I  never  heard 
thcc  use  any,  save  to  induce  an  usurer  to  lend  thee  money, 
or  a  tavemer  to  abate  a  reckoning." 

"And  yet  this  day,  or  rather  night,  I  could  liave,  as  I 
think,  made  a  conquest  which  baffled  you." 

"Indeed?"  said  the  Colonel,  becoming  atten- 
tive. 

"Why,  look  you,"  said  Wildrake,   "it  was  a  main 
object  with  you  to  induce  Mistress  Alice  Lee — By  Heaven, 
she  is  an  exquisite  creature — I  approve  of  your  v^^s^s^x 
Mark — I  say,  you  desire  to  peTsuaLde\ve.T,  wctfi^^^a^^53^^^.^'^ 
Trojan  her  father,  to  consent  to  iel\mv  xo  ^^^^^^'^^^^^^^ 
hvc  there  quietly,  and  under  coivtiwatvt^.  VC«i  ^cxc\<i 
instead  of  lodgin'r  in  a  hut  hardW  f^^.  ^o  'feai^^'°^^  " 
of  Bedlam,"  ^^ 

^95 
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**  Thou  art  right ;  such,  indeed,  was  a  great  part  of  nijt 
object  in  this  visit,"  answered  Everard. 

"  But  perhaps  you  also  expected  to  visit  there  yourself* 
and  so  keep  watch  over  pretty  Mistress  Lee — eh?" 

"I  never  entertained  so  selfish  a  thought,"  said  Everard; 
"and  if  this  nocturnal  disturbance  at  the  mansion  were 
explained  and  ended,  I  would  instantly  take  my  dc- 
parture." 

"  Your  friend  Noll  would  expect  something  more  from 
you,"  said  Wildrake ;  "he  would  expect,  in  case  the 
knight's  reputation  for  loyalty  should  draw  any  of  oto; 
poor  exiles  and  wanderers  about  the  Lodge,  that  you 
should  be  on  the  watch  and  ready  to  snap  them.  In  a 
word,  as  far  as  I  can  understand  his  long-winded 
speeches,  he  would  have  Woodstock  a  trap,  your  uncle 
and  his  pretty  daughter  the  bait  of  toasted .  cheese — 
craving  your  Chloe's  pardon  for  the  comparison — ^you 
the  spring-fall  which  should  bar  their  escape,  his  Lord- 
ship himself  being  the  great  grimalkin  to  whom  they  are 
to  be  given  over  to  be  devoured." 

"  Dared  Cromwell  mention  this  to  thee  in  express 
terms  ?"  said  Everard,  pulling  up  his  horse,  and  stopping 
in  the  midst  of  the  road. 

"  Nay,  not  in  express  terms,  which  I  do  not  believe  he 
ever  used  in  his  life  ;  you  might  as  well  expect  a  drunken 
man  to  go  straight  forward  ;  but  he  insinuated  as  much 
to  me,  and  indicated  that  you  might  deserve  well  of  him 
— Ckidzo,  the  damnable  proposal  sticks  in  my  throat — ^by 
betraying  our  noble  and  rightful  King  [here  he  pulled  .off 
his  hat],  whom  God  grant  in  health  and  wealth  long  to 
reign,  as  the  worthy  clergyman  says,  though  I  fear  just 
J20}vhis  Majesty  is  both  sick  and  sorry,  and  never  a  penny 
/a  his  pouch  to  boot. " 
"h    ^^^^^  ^^^^^  ^^^^  w^t  Alice  hinlcd,"  saiei 'ENwax^x 
.,^^^»^  could  she  know  it?  didst  thou  ®Ne>nRit«Kj 
'^^^<>^suchathing?" 
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r*  RpUed  the  cavaKer,  "  I,  who  never  saw  Mistress 
fa  my  life  till  to-night,  and  then  only  for  an  instant 
{As,  man,  faov^is  that  possible  ?" 
'  True,**  Tq)lied  Everard,  and  seemed  lost  in  thought 
.  length  he  spoke — *'  I  should  call  Cromwell  to  account 
yr  his  bad  opinion  of  me ;  for,  even  though  not  seriously 
expressed,  but  as  I  am  convinced  it  was  with  the  sole  view 
of  proving  you,  and  perhaps  myself,  it  was,  nevertheless, 
a  misconstruction  to  be  resented. ' ' 

"  I'll  carry  a  cartel  for  you,  with  all  my  heart  and  soul," 
said  Wildrake  ;  "and  turn  out  with  his  godliness's 
second,  with  as  good  will  as  I  ever  drank  a  glass  of 
sack." 

"  Pshaw,"  replied  Everard,  "those  in  his  high  place  fight 
no  single  combats.  But  tell  me,  Roger  Wildrake,  didst 
thou  thyself  think  me  capable  of  the  falsehood  and 
treachery  implied  in  such  a  message?" 

••  I !"  exclaimed  Wildrake.  "  Markham  Everard,  you 
have  been  my  early  friend,  my  constant  benefactor. 
When  Colchester  was  reduced,  you  saved  me  from  the 
gallows,  and  since  that  thou  hast  twenty  times  saved  me 
from  starving.  But,  by  Heaven,  if  I  thought  you  capable 
of  such  villany  as  your  General  recommended, — ^by  yonder 
bine  sky,  and  all  the  works  of  creation  which  it  bends 
orer,  I  would  stab  you  with  my  own  hand  ! " 

**  Death,"  replied  Everard,  "  I  should  indeed  deserve, 
but  not  from  you,  perhaps  ;  but  fortunately,  I  cannot  if  I 
would,  be  guilty  of  the  treachery  you  would  punish. 
Know  that  I  had  this  day  secret  notice,  and  from  Crom- 
wdl  himself,  that  the  young  Man  has  escaped  by  sea  from 
Bristol." 

**  Now,  God  Almighty  be  blessed,  who  ^t:o\ftR.\sA^  Vx«v 
through    so    many    dangers  \"     e^cXaXrcv^^   ^^'^^cc^^^- 
" Huzza  l^Up  hearts,   cavaWets  \— ^e^  ^^^  '^''^*^^^^ 
Ood  bless  King  Charles  I— Moon   axv^L  ^'^'^'^^\^'^^x.oS5sv« 
batr^^ndhe  threw  it  upas  \\\^  cl-. \ve  ^.oviS-^  ^ 
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air.  The  celestial  bodies  wb  ich  he  invoked  did  not  receive 
the  present  despatched  to  them ;  but,  as  in  the  case  of 
Sir  Henry  Lee's  scabbard,  an  old  gnarled  oak  became  a 
second  time  the  receptacle  of  a  waif  and  stray  of  loyal 
enthusiasm.  Wildrake  looked  rather  foolish  at  the  cir- 
cumstance, and  his  friend  took  the  opportimity  of  ad* 
monishing  him. 

"Art  thou  not  ashamed  to  bear  thee  so  like  a  school- 
boy?" 

'*  Why,"  said  Wildrake,  "  I  have  but  sent  a  Puritan's 
hat  upon  a  loyal  errand.  I  laugh  to  think  how  many  of 
the  school-boys  thou  talk'st  of  will  be  cheated  into  climb- 
ing the  pollard  next  year,  expecting  to  find  the  nest  <rf 
some  unknown  bird  in  yonder  unmeasured  margin  of 
felt." 

**  Hush  now,  for  God's  sake,  and  let  us  speak  calmly/* 
said  Everard.  "  Charles  has  escaped,  and  I  am  glad  of 
it  I  would  willingly  have  seen  him  on  his  father's  throne 
by  composition,  but  not  by  the  force  of  the  Scottish  army, 
and  the  incensed  and  vengeful  royalists." 

"Master  Markham  Everard,"  began  the  cavalier,  inter- 
rupting him 

"  Nay,  hush,  dear  Wildrake,"  said  Everard  ;  "let  us 
not  dispute  a  point   on  which  we   cannot  agree,  and 
give  me  leave  to  go  on. — I  say,  since  the  young  Man 
has  escaped,  Cromwell's  offensive  and  injurious  stipu- 
lation falls  to  the  ground  ;  and  I  see  not  why  my  uncle 
and  his  family  should  not  again  enter  their  own  house, 
under  the   same  terms   of  connivance  as  many  other 
royalists.     What  may  be  incumbent  on  me  is  different, 
nor  can  I  determine  my  course  until  I  have  an  intet^ 
view  with  the   General,  which,  as  I  think,  will  end  in 
A/s  confessing  that  he  threw  in   this  offensive  proposal 
to  sound  us  both.     It  is  much  in  his  maniiw  \  fat  he 
^hf^h'^L'  ^"^  /^ever  sees  or  feels  the  puivciVlio>as)aowQiC( 
"y^^  Sonants  of  the  day  stretch  tosuchdeUcacn" 
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1  acquit  him  of  having  any  punctilio  about  him/' 

Wildiake,    "cither  touching  honour  or  honesty. 

;  to  come  back  to  where  we  started.    Supposing 

.  were  not  to  reside  in  person  at  the  Lodge,  and  to 

.-bear  even  visiting  there,  imless  on  invitation,  when 
jch  a  thing  can  be  brought  about,  I  tell  you  frankly. 
i  think  your  unde  and  his  daughter  might  be  induced  to 
come  back  to  the  Lodge,  and  reside  there  as  usual.  At 
least  the  clergyman,  that  worthy  old  cock,  gave  me  to 
hope  as  much." 

"He  had  been  hasty  in  bestowing  his  confidence,"  said 
Everard. 

"  True,"  replied  Wildrake ;  "he  confided  in  me  at 
once  ;  for  he  instantly  saw  my  regard  for  the  Church.  I 
thank  Heaven  I  never  passed  a  clergyman  in  his  canoni- 
cals without  pulling  my  hat  off— (and  thou  knowest,  the 
most  desperate  duel  I  ever  fought  was  with  young  Gray- 
less  of  the  Inner  Temple,  for  taking  the  wall  of  the 
Reverend  Dr.  Bunce) — Ah,  I  can  gain  a  chaplain's  ear 
instantly.  Gadzooks,  they  know  whom  they  have  to 
trust  to  in  such  a  one  as  I." 

"Dost  thou  think,  then,"  said  Colonel  Everard,  "or 
rather  does  this  clergyman  think,  that  if  they  were  secure 
of  intrusion  from  me,  tlie  family  would  return  to  the 
Lodge,  supposing  the  intruding  Commissioners  gone, 
and  this  nocturnal  disturbance  explained  and  ended  ?  " 

"The  old  Knight,"  answered  Wildrake,    "may  be 
wrought  upon  by  the  Doctor  to  return,  if  he  is  secure 
against  intrusion.    As  for  drsturbances,  the  stout  old  boy, 
so  far  as  I  can  learn  in  two  minutes'  conversation,  laughs 
at  all  this  turmoil  as  the  work  of  mere  imagination,  the 
consequence  of  the  remorse  of  their  own  evil  consien^ces.  \ 
and  says  that  goblin  or  devW  vjas  tvcn^x  \v^ax^  cJs.  -ax 
Woodstock,  until  it  became  iVie  Tesvd^xice  ^^l^^ec^xc^^^^^ 
tbey,  wbo  have  now  usurped  t\ve  poss^s\oxv:*    a  ^^mccwc^ 
"There  is  more  than  imaglnaMotv  Voi  W  "  ^^^^ 
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"  I  have  personal  reason  to  know  there  is  some  con- 
spiracy carrying  on,  to  render  the  house  untenable  by  the 
Commissioners.  I  acquit  my  uncle  of  accession  to  such 
a  silly  trick  ;  but  I  must  see  it  ended  ere  I  can  agree  to 
his  and  my  cousin's  residing  where  such  a  confederacy 
exists  ;  for  they  are  likely  to  be  considered  as  the  con- 
trivers of  such  pranks,  be  the  actual  agent  who  he  may." 

"  With  reference  to  your  better  acquaintance  y/ith  the 
gentleman,  Everard,  I  should  rather  suspect  the  old 
father  of  Puritans  (I  beg  your  pardon  again)  has  some- 
thing to  do  with  the  business ;  and  if  so,  Lucifer  will 
never  look  near  the  true  old  Knight's  beard,  nof  abide  a 
glance  of  yonder  maiden's  innocent  blue  eyes.  I  will 
uphold  them  as  safe  as  pure  gold  in  a  miser's  chest." 

"Sawest  thou  aught  thyself,  which  makes  thee  think 
thus?" 

"  Not  a  quill  of  the  devil's  pinion  saw  I,"  replied 
Wildrake.  "  He  supposes  himself  too  secure  of  an  old 
cavalier,  who  must  steal,  hang,  or  drown,  in  the  long 
run,  so  he  gives  himself  no  trouble  to  look  after  the 
assured  booty.  But  I  heard  the  serving-fellows  prate  of 
what  they  had  seen  and  heard  ;  and  though  their  tales 
were  confused  enough,  yet  if  there  was  any  truth  among 
them  at  all,  I  should  say  the  devil  must  have  been  in  the 
dance. — But,  holla !  here  comes  some  one  upon  us. — 
Stand,  friend — who  art  thou  ?  " 

"A  poor  day-labourer  in  the  great  work  of  England — 
Joseph  Tomkins  by  name-;-Secretary  to  a  godly  and 
well-endowed  leader  in  this  poor  Christian  army  of 
England,  called  General  Harrison. " 

"  What  news,  Master  Tomkins  ?  "  said  Everard ;  **  and 
tv/jyareyou  on  the  road  at  this  late  hour?  " 
''^  sf>eak  to  the  worthy  Colonel  Everard,  as  1  yiC^t 

—Oh    {j'fh^^^^  knows  I  need  such  assislance  as  ^c? 
^  ^^'Ay  Master  Everard  !— Here  has  befcxv  a  sOvi 
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/tnunpets,  and  a  breaking  of  vials,  and  a  pouring 

A,  and" 

"  PHthee,  tell  me  in  brief  what  is  the  matter — where 
i  thy  master — and,  in  a  word,  what  has  happened  ?" 

"  My  master  is  close  by,  parading  it  in  the  little 
^neadow,  beside  the  hugeous  oak,  which  is  called  by  the 
hamt  of  the  late  Man ;  ride  but  two  steps  forward,  and 
foa  may  see  him  walking  swiftly  to  and  fro,  advancing 
all  the  while  the  naked  weapon. " 

Upon  proceeding  as  directed,  but  with  as  little  noise  as 

possible,  they  descried  a  man,  whom  of  course  they  con- 

chided  must  be  Harrison,  walking  to  and  fro  beneath  the 

king's  oak,  as  a  sentinel  under  arms,  but  with  more 

ifTildness  of  demeanour.     The  tramp  of  the  horses  did  not 

pscape  his  ear  ;  and  they  heard  him  call  out,  as  if  at  the 

head  of  the  brigade — "  Lower  pikes  against  cavaliy  ! — 

Here  comes  Prince  Rupert — Stand  fast,  and  you  shall 

orn  them  aside,  as  a  bull  would  toss  a  cur-dog. — Lower 

our  pikes  still,  my  hearts,  the  end  secured  against  your 

Krt— -down  on  your  right  knee,  front  rank — spare  not  for 

e  spoiling  of  your  blue  aprons. — Ha — Zerobabel — ay,  • 

at  is  the  word  ! " 

"  In  the  name  of  Heaven,  about  whom  or  what  is  he 

lung?"  said  Everard ;  "wherefore  does  he  go  about 

h  his  weapon  drawn  ?" 

Truly,  sir,  when  aught  disturbs  my  master.  General 

Tison,  he  is  something  rapt  in  the  spirit,  and  conceives 

he  is  commanding  a  reserve  of  pikes  at  the  great 

e  of  Armageddon — and  for  his  weapon,  alack,  worthy 

vherefore  should  he  keep  Sheffield  steel  in  calves' 

?r,  when  there  are  fiends  to  be  combated — incarnate 

I  on  earth,  and  raging  infernal  fiends  ujxdex:  ^fc«^ 

'fe  is  intolerable,"  said  I^v^t^ltQ..    **'^>^'^'^'^^';^^x;'^ 
s.     Thou  art  not  now  iu  VYve  v^\>\^-»  ^"^^^^  cjs^^^ 
thy  preaching  language.     "^  Vxvoh* 
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speak  Intelligibly  when  thou  art  so  minded.  Remember^ 
I  may  serve  or  harm  thee  ;  and  as  you  hope  or  fear  any« 
thing  on  my  part,  answer  straightforward — ^What  has 
happened  to  drive  out  thy  master  to  the  wild  wood  at  this 
time  of  night?" 

"  Forsooth,  worthy  and  honoured  sir,  I  will  speak  with 
the  precision  I  may.  True  it  is,  and  of  verity,  that  the 
breath  of  man,  which  is  in  his  nostrils,  goeth  fohh  and 
retumeth  " 

"Hark  you,  sir,"  said  Colonel  Everard,  "take  care 
where  you  ramble  in  your  correspondence  with  me. 
You  have  heard  how  at  the  great  battle  of  Dunbar  in 
Scotland,  the  General  himself  held  a  pistol  to  the  head 
of  Lieutenant  Hewcreed,  threatening  to  shoot  him 
through  the  brain  if  he  did  not  give  up  holding  forth, 
and  put  his  squadron  in  line  to  the  front  Take  care,  sir." 

"Verily  the  lieutenant  then  charged  with  an  even  and 
unbroken  order,"  said  Tomkins,  "  and  bore  a  thousand 
plaids  and  bonnets  over  the  beach  before  him  into  the 
sea.  Neither  shall  I  pretermit  or  postpone  your  honour's 
commands,  but  speedily  obey  them,  and  that  without 
delay." 

"  Go  to,  fellow ;  thou  knowest  what  I  would  have," 
said  Everard  ;  "speak  at  once — I  know  thou  canst  if 
thou  wilt.  Trusty  Tomkins  is  better  known  than  he 
thinks  for." 

"Worthy  sir,"  said  Tomkins,   in  a  much  less  peri- 
phrastic style,  "  I  will  obey  your  worship  as  far  as  the 
spirit  will  permit.    Truly,  it  was  not  an  hour  since,  when 
my  worshipful  master  being  at  table  with  Master  Bibbet 
and    myself,   not    to   mention    the   worshipful   Master 
Bletson  and  Colonel  Desborough,  and  behold  there  was 
-«  v/oJeni  knocking  at   the  gate,  as  of  one  in  haste. 
^J^»»;  o/*  a  certainty,  so  much  had  our  houseVioXA  Ymscl 
^^^^cf  with  witches  and  spirits,  and  olhet  ob^ecto  A 
^^azzc/  siffht,  that  the  sentinels  could  not.  \»bxcBa^Sa\ 
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ihide  upon  their  posts  without  doors,  and  it  was 
/  by  a. provision  of  beef  and  strong  liquors  that 
i  were  able  to  maintain  a  guard  of  three  men  in  the 
all,  who  nevertheless  ventured  not  to  open  the  door, 
jBSt  they  should  be  surprised  with  some  of  the  goblins 
wherewith  their  imaginations  were  overwhelmed.  And 
they  heard  the  knocking,  which  increased  until  it  seemed 
that  the  door  was  well-nigh  about  to  be  beaten  down. 
Worthy  Master  Bibbet  was  a  little  overcome  with  liquor 
(as  is  his  fashion,  good  man,  about  this  time  of  the 
evening),  not  that  he  is  in  the  least  given  to  ebriety, 
but  simply,  that  since  the  Scottish  campaign  he  hath 
had  a  perpetual  ague,  which  obliges  him  so  to  nourish 
his  frame  against  the  damps  of  the  night ;  wherefore,  as 
it  is  well  known  to  your  honour  that  I  discharge  the  office 
of  a  faithful  servant,  as  well  to  Major-General  Harrison, 
and  the  other  Commissioners,  as  to  my  just  and  lawful 

master  Colonel  Desborough  " 

**  I  know  all  that — ^And  now  that  thou  art  trusted  by 
both,  I  pray  to  Heaven  thou  mayst  merit  the  trust,"  said 
Colonel  Everard. 

**  And  devoutly  do  I  pray,"  said  Tomkins,  "  that  your 
worshipful  prayers  may  be  answered  with  favour  ;  for 
certainly  to  be,  and  to  be  called  and  entitled,  Honest  Joe, 
and  Trusty  Tomkins,  is  to  me  more  than  ever  would  be 
an  Earl's  title,  were  such  things  to  be  granted  anew  in 
this  r^cnerated  government." 

"  Well,  go  on — ^go  on — or  if  thou  dalliest  much  longer, 
I  will  make  bold  to  dispute  the  article  of  your  honesty. 
I  like  short  tales,  sir,  and  doubt  what  is  told  with  a  long 
unnecessary  train  of  words." 

"  Well,  good  sir,  be  not  hasty.     As  I  said  before^  tbe 

doors  rattled  till  you  would  Yisive  V\vo>\^\  ^^  ^*^^^^*^^^^ 

was  reiterated  in  every  room  ol  >L\^ei  '^^^sa.w.   ^^^aSw**: 

nmg  out  for  company,  though -we  co\3\^'W3X^^  ^^^^^  u 

oae  toUed  the  capper,  and  the  gMai6s  \^'^  ^^ 
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locks,  merely  because  they  knew  not  what  better  to  do; 
So,  Master  Bibbet  being,  as  I  said,  unsusceptible  of  his 
duty,  I  went  down  with  my  poor  rapier  to  the  door,  and 
demanded  who  was  there  ;  and  I  was  answered  in  a  voice 
which,  1  must  say,  was  much  like  another  voice,  that  it  was 
one  wanting  General  Harrison.  So,  as  it  was  then  late,  I 
answered  mildly,  that  General  Harrison  was  betaking 
himself  to  his  rest,  and  that  any  who  wished  to  speak 
to  him  must  return  on  the  morrow  morning,  for  that 
after  nightfall  the  door  of  the  Palace,  being  in  the 
room  of  a  garrison,  would  be  opened  to  no  one.  So 
the  voice  replied,  and  bid  me  open  directly,  without 
which  he  would  blow  the  folding  leaves  of  the  door 
into  the  middle  of  the  hall.  And  therewithal  the  noise 
recommenced,  that  we  thought  the  house  would  have 
fallen  ;  and  I  was  in  some  measure  constrained  to  open 
the  door,  even  like  a  besieged  garrison  which  can  hold 
out  no  longer." 

"  By  my  honour,  and  it  was  stoutly  done  of  you,  I 
must  say,"  said  Wildrake,  who  had  been  listening  with 
much  interest.  ' '  I  am  a  bold  dare-devil  enough,  yet  when 
I  had  two  inches  of  oak  plank  between  the  actual  fiend 
and  me,  hang  him  that  would  demolish  the  barrier 
between  us,  say  I — I  would  as  soon,  when  aboard,  bore 
a  hole  in  the  ship,  and  let  in  the  waves  ;  for  you  know 
we  always  compare  the  devil  to  the  deep  sea." 

"  Prithee,  peace,  Wildrake,"  said  Everard,  "and  let 
him  go  on  with  his  history. — Well,  and  what  saw'st  thou 
when  the  door  was  opened  ? — the  great  Devil  with  his 
horns  and  claws  thou  wilt  say,  no  doubt." 

"No,  sir,  I  will  say  nothing  by  what  is  true.     When  1 

undid  the  door,  one  man  stood  there,  and  he,  to  seeming, 

n  man  of  no  extraordinary  appearance.     He  was  wrapped 

J7  /2  taffeta  cloak,  of  a  scarlet  colour,  and  'mXh  a.  x^\ 

2^"^'h   ^^  ^^^^ed  as  if  he  might  have  been  m\i\s  ^to 

""^^^ndsome  man,  but  there  was  something  oi  ^«Jk> 
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4  aprrow  in  his  face — a  long  love^lock  and  long: 

wore,  even  after  the  abomination  of  the  cavaliers, 

e  unloveliness,  as  learned  Master  Prynne  weU 

» it,  of  love-locks — a  jewel  in  his  ear — a  blue  scarf 

nis  shoulder,  like  a  military  commander  for  the 

/,  and  a  hat  with  a  white  plume,  bearing  a  peculiar 

jand." 

'Some  unhappy  officer  of  cavaliers,  of  whom  so 
lany  are  in  hiding,  and  seeking  shelter  through  the 
country, "briefly replied  Everard. 

"True,  worthy  sir — right  as  a  judicious  exposition. 
But  there  was  something  about  this  man  (if  he  was  a 
man)  whom  I,  for  once,  could  not  look  upon  without 
trembling;  nor  the  musketeers,  who  were  in  the  hall, 
without  betraying  much  alarm,  and  swallowing,  as  they 
them^ves  will  aver,  the  very  bullets  which  they  had  in 
their  mouths  for  loading  their  carabines  and  muskets. 
Nay,  the  wolf  and  deer  dogs,  that  are  the  fiercest  of  their 
kind,  fled  from  this  visitor,  and  crept  into  holes  and 
comers,  moaning  and  wailing  in  a  low  and  broken  tone. 
He  came  into  the  middle  of  the  hall,  and  still  he  seemed 
no  more  than  an  ordinary  man,  only  somewhat  fantasti- 
cally dressed,  in  a  doublet  of  black  velvet  pinked  upon 
scarlet  satin  \mdcr  his  cloak,  a  jewel  in  his  ear,  with 
laige  roses  in  his  shoes,  and  a  kerchief  in  his  hand, 
which  he  sometimes  pressed  against  his  left  side." 

*'  Gracious  Heavens ! "  said  Wildrake,  coming  close  up 
to  Everard,  and  whispering  in  his  ear,  with  accents  which 
telTor  rendered  tremulous  (a  mood  of  mind  most  unusual 
to  the  daring  man,  who  seemed  now  overcome  by  it) — 
"it must  have  been  poor  Dick  Robison  the  player,  in 
the  very  dress  in  which  I  have  seen  him  pla^  PVviasXssx — 
sy,  and  drunk  a  jolly  bottle  w'wYi  Vi\tcv  ?&\fft  \n.  "as-  "^^^^ 
Mermsud  I  I  remember  how  maxvy  lxo\\c?»  v«e^^a.^^»^S^^ 
aad  an  his  Utile  fantastic  fashions.    Vie  ^^^^^^"^^^ 
waster.  Charles,  in  Mohuns  Uoop,  aJC^ei  v«^^  ^^ 
aos 
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by  this  butcher's  dog,  as  I  have  heard,  after  8urreikder» 
at  the  battle  of  Naseby-field." 

"Hush!  I  have  heard  of  the  deed,"  said  Everard; 
*'for  God's  sake  hear  the  man  to  an  end. — Did  this 
visitor  speak  to  thee,  my  friend?" 

"Yes,  sir,  in  a  pleasing  tone  of  voice,  but  somewhat 
fanciful  in  the  articulation,  and  like  one  who  is  speaking 
to  an  audience  as  from  a  bar  or  a  pulpit,  more  than  in 
the  voice  of  ordinary  men  on  ordinary  matters.  He 
desired  to  see  Major-General  Harrison." 

"  He  did! — ^and  you,"  said  Everard,  infected  by  the 
spirit  of  the  time,  which,  as  is  well  known,  leaned  to 
credulity  upon  all  matters  of  supernatural  agency, — 
'  *  what  did  you  do  ?  " 

••I  went  up  to  the  parlour,  and  related  that  such  a 
person  inquired  for  him.  He  started  when  I  told  him, 
and  eagerly  desired  to  know  the  man's  dress  ;  but  no 
sooner  did  I  mention  his  dress,  and  the  jewel  in  his  ear, 
than  he  said,  '  Begone !  tell  him  I  will  not  admit  him  to 
speech  of  me.  Say  that  I  defy  him,  and  will  make  my 
defiance  good  at  the  great  battle  in  the  valley  of  Anna- 
geddon,  when  the  voice  of  the  angel  shall  call  all  fowls 
which  fly  under  the  face  of  heaven  to  feed  on  the  flesh  of 
the  captain  and  the  soldier,  the  war-horse  and  his  rider. 
.  Say  to  the  Evil  One,  I  have  power  to  appeal  our  conflict 
even  till  that  day,  and  that  in  the  front  of  that  fearful 
day  he  will  again  meet  with  Harrison.'  I  went  back 
with  this  answer  to  the  stranger,  and  his  face  was  writhed 
into  such  a  deadly  frown  as  a  mere  human  brow  hath 
seldom  worn.  '  Return  to  him, '  he  said,  '  and  say  it  is 
MY  HOUR,  and  that  if  he  come  not  instantly  down  to 
speak  with  me,  1  vnYi  mount  the  stairs  to  him.  Say  that 
^S^^^^^  Ai/n  to  descend,  by  the  token  l\\al,  ot^.^'t 

^ma^^^,  ^^^^* "  "Whispered  Wildrake^wlao  teSll  mwi 
^o^      ^^^^^(r  the  contarfon  of  superslltion— "  ^ife»« 
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is  were  blasphemously  used  by  Harrison  when 
ay  poor  friend  Dick." 

iat  happened  next?"  said  Everard.     "See  that 
peakest  the  truth." 

^  gospel  unexpounded  by  a  steeple-man,"  said  the 

pendent ;  **  yet  truly  it  is  but  little  I  have  to  say. 

•w  my  master  come  down,  with  a  blank,  yet  resolved 

;  and  when  he  entered  the  hall  and  saw  the  stranger, 

e  made  a  pause.     The  other  waved  on  him  as  if  to 

ibllow,  and  walked  out  at  the  portal.     My  worthy  patron 

seemed  as  if  he  were  about  to  follow,  yet  again  paused, 

when  this  visitant,  be  he  man  or  fiend,  re-entered,  and 

said,  *  Obey  thy  doom. 

'  By  pathless  inarch,  by  greenwood  tree. 
It  is  thy  weird  to  follow  me — 
To  follow  me  through  the  ghastly  moonlight- 
To  follow  me  through  the  shadows  of  night — 
To  follow  me,  comrade,  still  art  thou  bound : 
I  conjure  thee  by  the  unstanch'd  wound — 
I  conjure  thee  by  the  last  words  I  spoke. 
When  the  body  slept  and  the  spirit  awoke, 
In  the  very  last  pangs  of  the  deadly  stroke !  * 

So  saying,  he  stalked  out,  and  my  master  followed  him 
into  the  wood. — I  followed  also  at  a  distance.  But  when 
I  came  up,  my  master  was  alone,  and  bearing  himself  as 
you  now  behold  him." 

"Thou  hast  had  a  wonderful  memory,  friend,"  said 
the  Colonel,  coldly,  "to  remember  these  rhymes  in  a 
single  recitation — there  seems  something  of  practice  in 
all  this." 

"A  single  recitation,  my  honoured  sir,"  exclaimed  the 
Independent — "  alack,  the  rhyme  is  seldom  out  ci^  xksj 
poor  master's  mouth,  when,  as  sorcveXivciv^^  \va:^^,  ^nss.  Ss. 
Jess  triumphant  in  his  wrestles  vfilYv  ^^\axv.    '^-oX^^^''^ 
tbeSrst  time  I  ever  heard  it  uUer^d  "b^  ^'^'^"^^'^  iJ^^ V 
to  say  truth,  he  ever  seems  to  repeoLt  Vt  mxvnn'^^^'SN'^  ^ 
507 


in  a  manner  which  showed  how  anxioiii  'tm  viaa  va  <s 
guise  his  real  feelings  from  Uveraii,  -«\ioto.\*.  ^ 
aidered  as  uniiiely  to  participate  flveTO. 
Hcsaluttd  the  Colonel  wiiW  ptofoa-cva  ™-^^^ 
talked  of  the  fiaeuess  o£  the  evcitin^.  -k^-";^ 
aog 
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moned  him  forth  of  the  Lodge,  to  take  a  turn  in  the 
P^k,  and  enjoy  the  favourable  weather.  He  then  took 
Everard  by  the  arm,  and  walked  back  with  him  towards 
the  Lodge,  Wildrake  and  Tomkins  following  close  be- 
hind and  leading  the  horses.  Everard,  desirous  to  gain 
some  light  on  these  mysterious  incidents,  endeavoured 
to  come  on  the  subject  more  than  once,  by  a  mode  of 
interrogation,  which  Harrison  (for  madmen  are  very 
often  unwilling  to  enter  on  the  subject  of  their  mental 
delusion)  parried  with  some  skill,  or  addressed  himself 
for  aid  to  his  steward  Tomkins,  who  was  in  the  habit  of 
being  voucher  for  his  master  upon  all  occasions,  which 
led  to  Desborough's  ingenious  nickname  of  Fibbet, 

"And  wherefore  had  you  your  sword  drawn,  my 
worthy  General,"  said  Everard,  "when  you  were  only 
on  an  evening  walk  of  pleasure  ?  " 

"Truly,  excellent  Colonel,  these  are  times  when  men 
must  watch  with  their  loins  girded,  and  their  lights 
burning,  and  their  weapons  drawn.  The  day  drawetb 
nigh,  believe  me  or  not  as  you  will,  that  men  must  watch 
lest  they  be  found  naked  and  unariiled,  when  the  seven 
trumpets  shall  sound.  Boot  and  saddle  ;  and  the  pipes 
of  Jezer  shall  strike  up.  Horse  and  away." 

"True,  good  General;  but  methought  I  saw  you 
making  passes,  even  now,  as  if  you  were  fighting,"  said 
Everard. 

"I  am  of  a  strange  fantasy,  friend  Everard,"  answered 
Harrison  ;    "  and  when  I  walk  alone,  and  happen,  as 
but  now,  to  have  my  weapon  drawn,  I  sometimes,  foi 
exercise  sake,  will  practise  a  thrust  against  such  a  trw 
as  that.     It  is  a  silly  pride  men  have  in  the  use  o 
weapons.     I  have  been  accounted  a  master  of  fenc 
/THif  have  fought  prizes  when  I  was  unregenerated,  a 
£>efore  I  was  called  to  do  my  part  in  lYie  gresx  vw. 

'^^"ogr  as  a  trooper  into  our  victorious  GeacraX^ 

''^^cne  of  horse." 
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Jnt  methoogbt,"  said  Eveiard,  "Iheards  weapon 
a  with  yours?" 

'  How  ?  a  weapon  clash  with  my  sword  ?— How  could 
at  be,  Tomldns  ?  " 

"Traly,  sir,"  said  Tomkins,  "it  niiisl  have  been  a 
bougb  ot  the  tree;  Ihe;  have  them  of  all  kinds  herei 
■nd  jour  honour  may  have  pushed  against  one  of  them, 
wUcb  the  ftaHlians  call  iron-wood,  a  block  of  which 
bdng  struck  with  a  hammer,  saith  Purchns,  in  his  pil- 
grimage, ringeth  like,  an  anvil." 

"Truly,  it  may  be  so,"  said  Harrison;  "for  those 
rnlcn  who  btb  gone,  assembled  in  this  their  abode  of 
pleasure  many  strange  trees  and  plants,  Ihougb  they 
gatbeml  not  of  the  fruit  of  that  tree  which  bearetb 
twelve  manner  of  fruits,  or  of  those  leaves  which  are  for 
the  healing  of  the  nations." 

Everard  pursued  his  investigation  ;  for  he  was  struck 
with  the  maimer  in  which  Harrison  evaded  his  questions, 
and  the  deiterily  with  whicli  he  threw  his  transecndenlal 
and  fanatical  notions,  like  a  sort  of  veil,  over  the  darker 
viiioDS  eidted  by  remorse  and  conscious  guilt. 

"But,"  said  he,  "  if  I  may  Irust  my  eyes  and  ears,  I 
cannot  but  still  think  that  you  had  a  real  antagonist. — 
Nay,  1  am  sure  1  saw  a  fellow,  in  a  dark-coloured 
Jeridn,  relreal  through  the  wood." 

'■  Did  you?  "  said  Harrison,  with  a  tone  of  surprise, 
whiJe  his  voice  faltered  in  spite  of  him— "Who  could 
he  be?— Tomkins,  did  you  see  the  fcilow  Colonel  Eve- 
lanJ  talks  of  with  the  napkin  in  his  hand— the  bloody 
n»j*in  which  he  always  pressed  to  his  side?  " 

This  last  expr^ion,  in  which  Harrison  gave  a  mark 
dlBetent  from  that  which  Everaid  liad  a,^^i.iEa«&. 'chN- 
g  to  Tomkitis's  oripn»\  AeaOT.v^'*™^^**- 
-, -clre,  badmoreefie«on.E.Nerativa«>;^^ 
jBf  tbe  wmrard's  story,  than  anyftiinn  ^«  ^^*  "^Sw^o- 
or  beard.     Tbe  voucher  anaweied  iii«  "*"■    ^» 
oxx 
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as  promptly  as  usual,  that  he  had  seen  such  a  fellow 
glide  past  them  into  the  thicket — that  he  dared  to  say  he 
was  some  deer-stealer,  for  he  had  heard  they  were  be- 
come very  audacious. 

"  Look  ye  there  now,  Master  Everard,"  said  Harrison, 
hurrying  from  the  subject — "  Is  it  not  time  now  that  we 
should  lay  aside  oUr  controversies,  and  join  hand  in  hand 
to  repairing  the  breaches  of  our  Zion  ?  Happy  and  con- 
tented were  I,  my  excellent  friend,  to  be  a  treader  of 
mortar,  or  a  bearer  of  a  hod,  upon  this  occasion,  tmder 
our  great  leader,  with  whom  Providence  has  gone  forth 
in  this  great  national  controversy ;  and  truly,  so  devoutly 
do  I  hold  by  our  excellent  and  victorious  General  Oliver, 
whom  Heaven  long  preserve — that  were  he  to  command 
me,  I  should  not  scruple  to  pluck  forth  of  his  high  place, 
the  man  whom  they  call  Speaker,  even  as  I  lent  a  poor 
hand  to  pluck  down  the  man  whom  they  called  King. — 
Wherefore,  as  I  know  your  judgment  holdeth  with  mine 
on  this  matter,  let  me  urge  unto  you  lovingly,  that  we 
may  act  as  brethren,  and  build  up  the  breaches,  and  re- 
establish the  bulwarks  of  our  English  Zion,  whereby  we 
shall  be  doubtless  chosen  as  pillars  and  buttresses,  under 
our  excellent  Lord-General,  for  supporting  and  sustain- 
ing the  same,  and  endowed  with  proper  revenues  and 
incomes,  both  spiritual  and  temporal,  to  serve  as  a 
pedestal,  on  which  we  may  stand,  seeing  that  othen\*ise 
our  foundation  will  be  on  the  loose  sand. — Nevertheless," 
continued  he,  his  mind  again  diverging  from  his  views 
of  temporal  ambition,  into  his .  visions  of  the  Fifth 
Monarchy,  "  these  things  are  but  vanity  in  respect  of  the 
opening  of  the  book  which  is  scaled ;  for  all  things  ap- 
proach  speedily  towards  lightning  and  thundering,  and 
unloosing  of  the  gresLt  dragon  from  the  bottomless  pit, 

"^^""^^  ^«  IS  chained. " 

^atf^  ^^'^  /nm^/ed    strain   of   earth\y  poWWcs,  wA 
^^^     ^^cdJctiou,    Harrison  so  overpovieied  C^ooA 
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^  as  to  leave  bim  no  time  to  ur^  him  ftirther  on 
ticular  circumstances  of  his  nocturnal  skirmish^ 
Ing  which  it  is  plain  he  had  no  desire  to  be  inter- 
.    They  now  reached  the  Lodge  of  Woodstock. 


CHAP.   XV. 

Now  the  wasted  brands  do  glow^ 

While  the  screechrov/l^  sounding  laud. 

Puts  the  wretch  that  lies  in  woe. 

In  revievibrance  of  a  shrond^ 
Now  it  is  the  time  of  night 

That  t  lie  graves  all  gaping  wide, 
Ex'ery  one  lets  out  its  sprite^ 

In  the  church-way  paths  tc  glide. 

Midsummer  Night's  Dream. 

EFORE  the  gate  of  the  palace,  the  guards  were 
now  doubled.  Evcrard  demanded  the  reason  of 
this  from  the  Corporal,  whom  he  found  in  the 
h  his  soldiers,  sitting  or  sleeping  around  a  great 
intained  at  the  expense  of  the  carved  chairs  and 
,  with  fragments  of  which  it  was  furnished, 
ly,  verily,"  answered  the  man,  "the  corps-de- 
is  your  worship  says,  will  be  harassed  to  pieces 
duty ;  nevertheless,  fear  hath  gone  abroad  among 

no  man  will  mount  guard  alone.  We  have 
in,  however,  one  or  two  of  our  outposts  from 
J  and  elsewhere,  and  we  are  to  have  a  relief  from 
to-morrow." 

rd  continued   minute  inquiries  concerning  the 
>  that  were  p>osted  within  as  well  as  without  the 

and  found  that,  as  Ihey  \va.d  \>e.ex\.  "sXaJCNKs^^^ 
e  eye  of  Harrison  himself.  VYie^  T\a\.es»  c!l  ^T^a.^«c^.^ 
^had  been  exactly  observed  m  >Cwc  ^'^^'^^?^'^^\o^ 
^sts.      There   remained  tvovVva^  \:aRxe!Lox 
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oe— here — ^here.    Master  Tomki 
s,  pressing  forward,  with  the  same 
feces  which  seemed  to  pervade  the  i 
t^oodstock. 

'Away  with  you,  then,"  said  Tomki: 
/  his  worship — ^you  see  he  is  not  in  the 
*'  Indeed,"  observed  Colonel  Everan 
gularly  wan — ^bis  features  seem  writhei 
stroke  ;  and  though  he  was  talking  so  fs 
along,  he  hath  not  opened  his  mouth  s 
the  light." 

"  It  is  his  manner  after  such  visitati 
kins. — "  Give  his  honour  your  arms,  Ze( 
than,  to  lead  him  off— I  will  follow 
Nicodemus,  tarry  to  wait  upon  me — it  is 
alone  in  this  mansion." 

"  Master  Tomkins,"  said  Everard,  " 
you  often  as  a  sharp,  intelligent  man — t 
you  in  earnest  afraid  of  anything  super 
this  house?" 

"  I  would  be  loath  to  run  the  chance, 
kins,  very  gravely;  "by  looking  on 
master,  you  may  form  a  guess  how  the 
th^  have  spoken  with  the  dead."  He 
tOGk  his  leave.  Everard  proceeded  to  it. 
the  two  remaining  Commissioners  ha 
sake,  chosen  to  inhabit  in  company, 
paring  for  bed  as  he  went  into  their  a 
started  as  the  door  opened — both  rcjoict 
it  ¥ras  only  Everard  who  entered. 

"  Hark  ye  hither,"  said  Blctson,  pu 

"  sawest  thou  ever  ass  equal  to  Dcsboro 

is  as  big  as  an  ox,  and  as  timoroMS  tvs 

Insisted  on  my  sleeping  here,  to  piov 

have  a  merry  night  on't,  ha  ?    We  w*^ 

lAe  third  bed,  which  was  prepaxedi* 

szj; 
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is  gone  out,  like  a  moon-calf,  to  look  for  the  valley  of 
Araiageddon  in  the  Park  of  Woodstock. " 

"General  Harrison  has  returned  with  me  but  now,** 
said  Everard. 

' '  Nay  but,  as  I  shall  live,  he  comes  not  into  our  apart- 
ment," said  Desborough,  overhearing  his  answer.  "  No 
man  that  has  been  supping,  for  aught  I  know,  with  the 
Devil,  has  a  right  to  sleep  among  Christian  folic" 

"  He  does  not  propose  so,"  said  Everard  ;  "  he  sleeps, 
as  I  understand,  apart — and  alone." 

"Not  quite  alone,  I  dare  say,"  said  Desborough; 
"  for  Harrison  hath  a  sort  of  attraction  for  goblins — they 
fly  round  him  like  moths  about  a  candle  :  But,  I  prithee, 
good  Everard,  do  thou  stay  with  us.  I  know  not  how  it 
is,  but  although  thou  hast  not  thy  religion  always  in  thy 
mouth,  nor  speakest  many  hard  words  about  it,  like 
Harrison — nor  makest  long  preachments,  like  a  certain 
most  honourable  relation  of  mine  who  shall  be  nameless, 
yet  somehow  I  feel  myself  safer  in  thy  company  than  with 
any  of  them.  As  for  this  Bletson,  he  is  such  a  mere 
blasphemer,  that  I  fear  the  Devil  will  carry  him  away  ere 
morning." 

"Did  you  ever  hear  such  a  paltry  coward?"  said 
Bletson,  apart  to  Everard.  "Do  tarry,  however,  mine 
honoured  Colonel — I  know  your  zeal  to  assist  the  dis- 
tressed, and  you  see  Desborough  is  in  that  predicament, 
that  he  will  require  near  him  more  than  one  good 
example  to  prevent  him  thinking  of  ghosts  and  fiends." 

"I  am  sorry  I  cannot  oblige  you,  gentlemen,"  said 
Everard ;  ' '  but  I  have  settled  my  mind  to  sleep  in  Victor 
Lee's  apartment,  so  I  wish  you  good  night ;  and  if  you 
t^xaiJd  repose  >vithout  disturbance,  I  would  advise  Uiat 
jyu  commend  yourselves,   during  tVie  walches  of  the 
^d^'^'  ^^  ^'"^  ""'^  whom  night  is  even  as  md-dvf.   \ 
*^^^ulf^^^  ^^  ^^^  spoken  with  you  this  evettoi^  « 
^r</      ^^  "^y  ^e/nff  here  ;  but  1  wiW  dciet  lY^t  c« 
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till  to-morrow,  when,  I  think,  I  will  be  able  to 
3u  excellent  reasons  for  leaving  Woodstock." 
)  have  seen  plenty  such  already,"  said  Des- 
a;  "for  one,  I  came  here  to  serve  the  estate, 
me  moderate  advantage  doubtless  to  myself  for 
ible  ;  but  if  I  am  set  upon  my  head  again  to-night, 
s  the  night  before,  I  would  not  stay  longer  to  gain 
;  crown  ;  for  I  am  sure  my  neck  would  be  unfitted 
the  weight  of  it." 

od  night,"  exclaimed  Evemrd  ;  and  was  about  to 
m  Bletson  again  pressed  close,  and  whispered  to 
Hark  thee,  Colonel — you  know  my  friendship  for 
do  implore  thee  to  leave  the  door  of  thy  apart- 
pen,  that  if  thou  meetest  with  any  disturbance,  I 
ar  thee  call,  and  be  with  thee  upon  the  very  in- 
Do  this,  dear  Everard,  my  fears  for  thee  will 
e  awake  else  ;  for  I  know  that,  notwithstanding 
:cellent  sense,  you  entertain  some  of  those  super- 
ideas  which  we  suck  in  with  our  mother's  milk, 
lich  constitute  the  ground  of  our  fears  in  situations 
t  present ;  therefore  leave  thy  door  open,  if  you 
3,  that  you  may  have  ready  assistance  from  me  in 
need." 

r  master,"  said  Wildrake,  "  trusts,  first,  in  his 
jir,  and  then  in  his  good  sword.  He  has  no  idea 
e  Devil  can  be  baffled  by  the  charm  of  two  men 
a  one  room,  still  less  that  the  foul  fiend  can  be 
out   of  existence  by  the   Nullifidians  of   the 

ard  seized  his  imprudent  friend  by  the  collar,  and 
d  him  off  as  he  was  speaking,  keeping  fast  hold  of 
I  they  were  both  in  the  chamber  oC  Vv:,\s«.  V««.> 
the/  had  slept  on  a  formei  occasvotv.    ^nc^^'^c^ 
\inued  to  hold  Wildrake.  \m\J\  >^«^  ^^^^\^ 
i  the  lights,  and  was  d\sm\sse^  ^^^^"^Sow; 
'oghim  go,  addressed  \iimv*Vv>ci  \3cv^  '^v 
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lestion,  "  Art  thou  not  a  prudent  and  sagacious  person, 

ho  in  times  like  these  seek'st  every  opportunity  to  argue 
ourself  into  a  broil,  or  embroil  yourself  in  an  argument. 
)ut  on  you  ! " 

*' Ay,  out  on  me,  indeed,"  said  the  cavalier  ;  ••  out  on 
me  for  a  poor  tame-spirited  creature,  that  submits  to  be 
bandied  about  in  this  manner,  by  a  man  who  is  neither 
better  bom  nor  better  bred  than  myself.  I  tell  thee, 
Mark,  you  make  an  unfair  use  of  your  advantages  over 
me.  Why  will  you  not  let  me  go  from  you,  and  live  and 
die  after  my  own  fashion  ?  " 

"  Because  before  we  had  been  a  week  separate,  I  should 
hear  of  your  dying  after  the  fashion  of  a  dog.  Come, 
my  good  friend,  what  madness  was  it  in  thee  to  fall  foul 
on  Harrison,  and  then  to  enter  into  useless  argument 
with  Bletson?" 

"Why,  we  are  in  the  Devil's  house,  I  think,  and  I 
would  willingly  give  the  landlord  his  due  wherever  I 
travel.  To  have  sent  him  Harrison,  or  Bletson  now,  just 
as  a  lunch  to  stop  his  appetite,  till  Crom  " 

"  Hush  I  stone  walls  have  ears,"  said  Everard,  looking 
around  him.  "  Here  stands  thy  night-drink.  Look  to 
thy  arms,  for  we  must  be  as  careful  as  if  the  Avenger  of 
.  Blood  were  behind  us.  Yonder  is  thy  bed— and  I,  as 
thou  seest,  have  one  prepared  in  the  parlour.  The  door 
only  divides  us. " 

"Which  I  will  leave  open,  in  case  thou  shouldst 
holla  for  assistance,  as  yonder  NuUifidian  hath  it — Baf 
how  hast  thou  got  all  this  so  well  put  in  order,  goot 
patron  ?  " 

"  I  gave  the  steward  Tomkins  notice  of  my  purpose  t 
s^teeyy  here.  " 

Ju€i^^  ^^''^Sc  fellow  ihsLt,"  ssAdi  Wildrake,  "and,  «s 
to  rZt'  ^  ^^en  measure  of  every  one  s  iooX— a5\  aw 
°^,f?'^*A«  hands." 
— o  ""''«  understood,"  replied  EvetaiA, 


I  Us-iinoerity  ever  been  doubted  ?  "  said  Wildrake. 
v,  that  I  heard  of,"  said  the  Colonel ;  "  on  the 
f,  be  has  been  familiarly  called  Honest  Joe,  anc 
Tomldns.  For  my  part,  I  believe  his  sincerit} 
rays  kept  pace  with  his  interest. — But  come 
hy  cup,  and  to  bed. — What,  all  emptied  at  om 
t?" 

Kookers,  yes — my  vow  forbids  me  to  make  tw* 
*ut,  never  fear — the  nightcap  will  only  warm  m 
lot  clog  it.  So,  man  or  devil,  give  me  notice ; 
;  disturbed,  and  rely  on  me  in  a  twinkling."  S 
the  cavalier  retreated  into  his  separate  apar 
ind  Colonel  Everard,  taking  off  the  most  cun 
)art  of  his  dress,  lay  down  in  his  hose  and  double 
mposed  himself  to  rest. 

vas  awakened  from  sleep  by  a  slow  and  solere 
3f  music,  which  died  away  as  at  a  distance.  F 
.  up,  and  felt  for  his  arms,  which  he  found  do 
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out  for  such.     Uncertain  whether  he  had  not 
led  of  these  sounds  which  seemed  yet  in  his  ears, 
as  unwilling  to  risk  the  raillery  of  his  friend  by 
noning  him  to  his  assistance.    He  sat  up,  therefore, 
IS  bed,  not  without  experiencing  that  nervous  agita- 
.  to  which  brave  men  as  well  as  cowards  are  subject ; 
h  this  difference,  that  the  one  sinks  under  it,  like  the 
le  under  the  hail>storm,  and  the  other  collects  his 
.ergies  to  shake  it  off,  as  the  cedar  of  Lebanon  is  said 
»  elevate  its  boughs  to  disperse  the  snow  which  accumu* 
ites  upon  them. 
The  story  of  Harrison,  in  his  own  absolute  despite, 
and  notwithstanding  a  secret  suspicion  which  he  had  of 
trick  or  connivance,  returned  on  his  mind  at  this  dead 
and  solitary  hour.     Harrison,  he  remembered,  had  de- 
scribed the  vision  by  a  circumstance  of  its  appearance 
different  from  that  which  his  own  remark  had  been  cal- 
culated to  suggest  to  the  mind  of  the  visionary ; — that 
bloody  napkin,  always  pressed  to  the  side,  was  then  t 
circumstance  present  either  to  his  bodily  eye,  or  to  th» 
of  his  agitated  imagination.     Did,  then,  the  murdere 
revisit  the  living  haunts  of  those  who  had  forced  the 
from  the  stage  with  all  their  sins  unaccounted  for  ?    A 
if  they  did,  might  not  the  same  permission  autho? 
other  visitations  of  a  similar  nature,  to  warn — to  insti 
— to  punish?    Rash  are  they,  was  his  conclusion, 
credulous,  who  receive  as  truth  every  tale  of  the  k 
but  no  less  rash  may  it  be,  to  limit  the  power  o 
Creator  over  the  works  which  he  has  made,  and  to 
pose  that,  by  the  permission  of  the  Author  of  N 
the  laws  of  Nature  may  not,  in  peculiar  cases,  a 
hjj^h  purposes,  be  temporarily  suspended. 
W%/y<-  tAese  thoughts  passed  through  Everard' 
^^^^  "^noiyn  to  him,  even  when  he  stood  ^r 
'-     ^J'/^"'^^^  ^dge  of  battle,  gained  gro^ 
-stso        ^^^^"^  he  kaew  not  what ;  and  wVvft 
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jscemible  peril  would  have  drawn  out  his  courage, 

ibsolute  uncertainty  of  his  situation  increased  his 

iC  of  the  danger.      He  felt  an  almost  irresistible 

iire  to  spring  from  his  bed  and  heap  fiiel  on  the  dying 

nbers,  expecting  by  the  blaze  to  see  some  strange  sight 

a  his  chamber.      He  was  also  strongly  tempted  to 

awaken  Wildrake ;  but  shame,  stronger  than  fear  itself, 

checked  these  impulses.     What !  should  it  be  thought 

that  Markham  Everard,  held  one  of  the  best  soldiers 

who  had  drawn  a  sword  in  this  sad  war — Markham 

Everard,  who  had  obtained  such  distinguished  rank  in 

the  army  of  the  Parliament,  though  so  yoimg  in  years, 

was  afraid  of  remaining  by  himself  in  a  twilight  room 

at  midnight  ?    It  never  should  be  said. 

This  was,  however,  no  charm  for  his  unpleasant  cur- 
rent of  thought.     There  rushed  on  his  mind  the  various 
traditions  of  Victor  Lee's  chamber,  which,  though  he  had 
often  despised  them  as  vague,  unauthenticated,  and  incon- 
sistent rumours,  engendered  by  ancient  superstition,  and 
transmitted  from  generation  to  generation  by  loquacious 
credulity,  had  yet  something  in  them,  which  did  not 
tend  to  allay  the  unpleasant  state  of  his  nerves.     Then,'* 
when  he  recollected  the  events  of  that  ver)'  afternoon,  the 
weapon  pressed  against  his  throat,  and  the  strong  arm 
which  threw  him  backward  on  the  floor — if  the  remem- 
brance served  to  contradict  the  idea  of  flitting  phantoms, 
and  unreal  daggers,  it  certainly  induced  him  to  believe  that 
there  was  in  some  part  of  this  extensive  mansion  a  party 
of  cavaliers,  or  malignants,  harboured,  who  might  arise 
in  the  night,  overpower  the  guards,  and  execute  upon 
them  all,  but  on  Harrison  in  particular,  as  one  of  the 
regicide  judges,  that  vengeance,  which  v,'a.s  «i  «a.«j53^ 
thirsted  for  by  the  attached  foWov/cis  ol  \Jcva  ^-awL^^-^^^ 
monarch. 
He  endeavoured  to  console  YvimseV^  otv  x^oNs  '^^^^ 
/Aezmmijer  and  position  of  the  gusxiAs.  ^ieX.^*^^^ 
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satisfied  with  himself  for  not  having  taken  yet  more  exact 
precautions,  and  for  keeping  an  extorted  promise  of 
silence,  which  might  consign  so  many  of  his  party  to  the 
danger  of  assassination.  These  thoughts,  connected 
with  his  military  duties,  awakened  another  train  of  re- 
flections. He  bethought  himself,  that  all  he  could  now 
do,  was  to  visit  the  sentries,  and  ascertain  that  they  were 
awake,  alert,  on  the  watch,  and  so  situated,  that  in  time 
of  need  they  might  be  ready  to  support  each  other. — 
•'  This  better  befits  me,"  he  thought,  "  than  to  be  here 
like  a  child,  frightening  myself  with  the  old  woman's 
legend,  which  I  have  laughed  at  when  a  boy.  What 
although  old  Victor  Lee  was  a  sacrilegious  man,  as  com- 
mon report  goes,  and  brewed  ale  in  the  font  which  he 
brought  from  the  ancient  palace  of  Holyrood,  while 
church  and  building  were  in  flames?  And  what 
although  his  eldest  son  was  when  a  child  scalded  to 
death  in  the  same  vessel?  How  many  churches  have 
been  demoUshed  since  his  time?  How  many  fonts 
desecrated  ?  So  many  indeed,  that,  were  the  vengeance 
of  Heaven  to  visit  such  aggressions  in  a  supernatural 
•manner,  no  comer  in  England,  no,  not  the  most  petty 
parish  church,  but  would  have  its  apparition. — Tush, 
these  are  idle  fancies,  unworthy,  especially,  to  be  enter- 
tained by  those  educated  to  believe  that  sanctity  resides 
in  the  intention  and  the  act,  not  in  the  buildings  or  fonts, 
or  the  form  of  worship. " 

As  thus  he  called  together  the  articles  of  his  Calvinistic 
creed,  the  bell  of  the  great  clock  (a  token  seldom  silent 
in  such  narratives)  tolled  three,  and  was  immediately 
followed  by  the  hoarse  call  of  the  sentinels  through  vault 
and  gallery,  up  stairs  and  beneath,  challenging  and 
ansiven'ng each  other  with  the  usual  watchword,  "All's 

./*^  '     "^^^^  voices  mingled  with  l\\e  deep  "booov  cS. 

^Z^"'  y^^  ceased  before  that  was  silent.  aTvAYJ^eivVJDei 
J^Gtiaway,  the  tinglmg  echo  of  the  ptoloTis^^  Vsiri^ 
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scaicelj  audible.  Ere  yet  that  last  distant  tingling^ 
had  fiualljr  subsided  into  silence,  it  seemed  as  if  it  again 
was  awakened  ;  and  Everard  could  hardly  judge  at  first 
whether  a  new  echo  had  taken  up  the  falling  cadence,  or 
whether  some  other  and  separate  sound  was  disturbing 
anew  the  silence  to  which  the  deep  knell  had,  as  its  voice 
ceased,  consigned  the  ancient  mansion  and  the  woods 
around  it. 

But  the  doubt  was  soon  cleared  up.  The  musical 
tones  whidi  had  mingled  with  the  dying  echoes  of  the 
knell,  seemed  at  first  to  prolong,  and  afterwards  to  stir- 
vvre  them.  A  wild  strain  of  melody,  beginning  at  a  dis- 
tance, and  growing  louder  as  it  advanced,  seemed  to 
pass  from  room  to  room,  from  cabinet  to  gallery,  from 
hall  to  bower,  through  the  deserted  and  dishonoured 
ruins  of  the  ajicient  residence  of  so  many  sovereigns ; 
and,  as  it  approached,  no  soldier  gave  alarm,  nor  did 
any  of  the  numerous  guests  of  various  degrees,  who 
spent  an  unpleasant  and  terrified  night  in  that  ancient 
mansion,  seem  to  dare  to  announce  to  each  other  the 
inexplicable  cause  of  apprehension. 

Everard's  excited  state  of  mind  did  not  permit  him  to 
be  so  passive.  The  sounds  approached  so  nigh,  that  it 
seemed  they  were  performing,  in  the  very  next  apart- 
ment, a  solemn  service  for  the  dead,  when  he  gave  the 
alarm,  by  calling  loudly  to  his  trusty  attendant  and 
friend  Wildrake,  who  slumbered  in  the  next  chamber 
with  only  a  door  betwixt  them,  and  even  that  ajar. 

*' Wildrake — ^Wildrake! — Up — up!  Dost  thou  not 
hear  the  alarm  ?  " 

There  was  no  answer  from  Wildrake,  though  the 
musical  sounds,  which  now  rung  through  the  apartm.exvt^ 
as  if  the  performers  had  actually  "bceiv  >n\>Do[vcv  \\s»  ^^g^.- 
dacts,  would  have  been  sufftcicnl  to  ww^ew  "a^  ^^R^'*^^ 
person,   even   without  the  shoul  oi  \v\s  <»TOX^fi^«i  -a^^ 
pa£ron. 
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"Alarm! — Roger  Wildrake — alarm!"  again  called 
Everard,  getting  out  of  bed,  and  grasping  his  weapons 
— "  Get  a  light,  and  cry  alarm  ! " 

There  was  no  answer.  His  voice  died  away  as  the 
sound  of  the  music  seemed  also  to  die ;  and  the  same 
soft  sweet  voice,  which  still  to  his  thinking  resembled 
that  of  Alice  Lee,  was  heard  in  his  apartment,  and,  as 
he  thought,  at  no  distance  from  him. 

"Your  comrade  will  not  answer,"  said  the  low  soft 
voice.  ' '  Those  only  hear  the  alarm  whose  consciences 
feel  the  call ! " 

"Again  this  mummery!"  said  Everard.  "I  am 
better  armed  than  I  was  of  late  ;  and  but  for  the  sound 
of  that  voice,  the  speaker  had  bought  his  trifling 
dear." 

It  was  singular,  we  may  observe  in  passing,  that  the 
instant  the  distinct  sounds  of  the  human  voice  were 
heard  by  Everard,  all  idea  of  supernatural  interference 
was  at  an  end,  and  the  charm  by  which  he  had  been 
formerly  fettered  appeared  to  be  broken ;  so  much  is  the 
influence  of  imaginary  or  superstitious  terror  dependent 
(so  far  as  respects  strong  judgments  at  least)  upon  what 
is  vague  or  ambiguous  ;  and  so  readily  do  distinct  tones, 
and  express  ideas,  bring  such  judgments  back  to  the  cm*- 
rent  of  ordinary  life.  The  voice  returned  answer,  as 
addressing  his  thoughts  as  well  as  his  words. 

"  We  laugh  at  the  weapons  thouthinkest  should  terrify 
us — Over  the  guardians  of  Woodstock  they  have  no 
power.      Fire,  if  thou  wilt,   and  try  the  effect  of  thy 
weapons.     But  know,  it  is  not  our  purpose  to  harm  thee 
—  thou  art  of  a  falcon  breed,  and  noble  in  thy  disposition, 
though,  unreclaimed  and   ill-nurtured,    thou    hauntest 
'^yfth  kites  and  carrion  crows.    Wing  thy  flight  from 
Jlt?^^^^  ^^^^'^'^^ow,  for  if  thou  tarriesV  \A\Xi  \i\ft\ia!s&, 
Aerf' n'^^^^'^^'  ^^^  rsLvens,  which  have  thow^t  Xo  iiRSJeft 
^^io«  wilt  inevitably  share  their  iale.     Kvja:^ ,  x\a« 
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these  halls  may  be  swept  and  garnished  for  tte 

/ffdoa  of  those  who  have  a  better  right  to  mhabit 

jna. 

Everard  answered  in  a  raised  voice. — "Once  more  I 
Mtan  yoa,  think  not  to  defy  me  in  vain.  I  am  no  child 
to  be  frightened  by  goblins'  tales  ;  and  no  coward,  armed 
as  I  am,  to  be  alarmed  at  the  threats  of  banditti.  If  I 
give  you  a  moment's  indulgence,  it  is  for  the  sake  of  dear 
and  misgnided  friends,  who  may  be  concerned  with  this 
dangerous  gamboL  Know,  I  can  bring  a  troop  of  soldiers 
round  the  castle,  who  will  search  its  most  inward  recesses 
for  the  author  of  this  audacious  froUc  ;  and  if  that  search 
should  fail,  it  will  cost  but  a  few  barrds  of  gunpowder  to 
make  the  mansion  a  heap  of  ruins,  and  bury  under  them 
the  authors  of  such  an  ill-judged  pastime." 

"  You  speak  proudly.  Sir  Colonel,"  [said  another 
voice,  similar  to  that  harsher  and  stronger  tone  by  which 
he  had  been  addressed  in  the  gallery  ;  "  try  your  courage 
in  this  direction." 

"  You  should  not  dare  me  twice,"  said  Colonel  Everard, 
"  had  I  a  gUmpse  of  light  to  take  aim  by." 

As  he  spoke,  a  sudden  gleam  of  light  was  thrown  with 
a  brilliancy  which  almost  dazzled  the  speaker,  showing 
distinctly  a  form  somewhat  resembling  that  of  Victor  Lee, 
as  represented  in  his  picture,  holding  in  one  hand  a  lady 
completely  veiled,  and  in  the  other  his  leading-staff,  or 
truncheon.  Both  figures  were  animated,  and,  as  it 
s^ppeared,  standing  within  six  feet  of  him. 

"  Were  it  not  for  the  woman,"  said  Everard,  "  I  would 
not  be  thus  mortally  dared." 

"  Spare  not  for  the  female  form,  but  do  your  worst/ 
replied  the  same  voice.     "  I  defy  you." 

•'  Repeat  your  defiance  when  1  Y\aNe  co\sxv\rA  ^CKCssaV 
saJd  Everard,  "and  take  the  p\ims\vmexv\.  oi  -^^"vix  "^^^^l^ 
Jencc     Once^I  have  cocked  my  pisXoV— '^^^ce.— ^  ^xvci 
alssed  my  aim-^By  aU  that  is  sacred^  \  t«?iSi  >3^^^  ^ 
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tvithdraw.  When  I  pronounce  the  next  number,  I  will 
shoot  you  dead  where  you  stand.  I  am  yet  unwilUng  to 
shed  blood — I  give  you  another  chance  of  flight — once— 

twice— THRICE  ! " 

Everard  aimed  at  the  bosom,  and  dischaiged  his  pistol. 
The  figure  waved  its  arm  in  an  attitude  of  scorn  ;  and  a 
loud  laugh  arose,  during  which  the  light,  as  gradually 
growing  weaker,  danced  and  glimmered  upon  the  appa- 
rition of  the  aged  knight,  and  then  disappesued. 
Everard's  life-blood  ran  cold  to  his  heart — "  Had  he 
been  of  human  mould,"  he  thought,  "  the  bullet  must 
have  pierced  him — but  I  have  neither  will  nor  power  to 
fight  with  supernatural  beings." 

The  feeling  of  oppression  was  now  so  strong  as  to  be 
actually  sickening.  He  groped  his  way,  however,  to  the 
fireside,  and  flung  on  the  embers,  which  were  yet  gleam- 
ing, a  handful  of  dry  fuel.  It  presently  blazed,  and 
afforded  him  light  to  see  the  room  in  every  direction.  He 
looked  cautiously,  almost  timidly,  around,  and  half  ex- 
pected some  horrible  phantom  to  become  visible.  But 
he  saw  nothing  save  the  old  furniture,  the  reading  desk, 
and  other  articles,  which  had  been  left  in  the  same  state 
as  when  Sir  Henry  Lee  departed.  He  felt  an  uncontrol- 
lable desire,  mingled  with  much  repugnance,  to  look  at 
the  portrait  of  the  ancient  knight,  which  the  form  he  had 
seen  so  strongly  resembled.  He  hesitated  betwixt  the 
opposing  feelings,  but  at  length  snatched,  with  desperate 
resolution,  the  taper  which  he  had  extinguished,  and  re- 
lighted it  ere  the  blaze  of  the  fuel  had  again  died  away. 
He  held  it  up  to  the  ancient  portrait  of  Victor  Lee,  and 
gazed  on  it  with  eager  curiosity,  not  unmingled  with 
fear.  Almost  the  childish  terrors  of  his  earUer  days 
rciumed,  and  be  thought  the  severe  pale  eye  of  thf 
ancJent  warrior  followed  his,  and  menaced  V^itv  viW 
^^^^^^"^-R  And  although  he  quickly  atgaeeL  Ya 
^y^oh  aa  absurd  beUef,  yet  the  imxed  ferifii 
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ad  wsn  expressed  in  wovds  that  seemed  ha 
aed  to  the  ancient  portrait. 

iool  of  my  mother's  ancestor,"  he  said,  "be  it  fo. 
i  or  for  woe,  by  designing  men,  or  by  supernatural 
4gs,  that  these  ancient  halls  are  disturbed,  I  am  re- 
trod to  leave  them  on  the  morrow." 
'*  I  rejoice  to  hear  it,  with  all  my  soul,"  said  a  voice 
hind  him. 

He  turned,  saw  a  tall  figure  in  white,  with  a  sort  of 
(ban  upon  its  head,  and  dropping  the  candle  in  the 
ertion,  instantly  grappled  with  it. 
"  TAim  at  least  art  palpable,"  he  said. 
'* Palpable?"  answered  he  whom  he  grasped  so 
ongly — '"Sdeath,  methinks  you  might  know  that 
tbout  the  risk  of  choking  me  ;  and  if  you  loose  me 
t,  I'll  show  you  that  two  can  play  at  the  game  of 
estling." 

••  Roger  Wildrake  I  "  said  Everard,  letting  the  cavalier 
•jB,  and  stepping  back. 

'  R(^er  Wildrake  ?  ay,  truly.    Did  you  take  me  for 
»er  Bacon,  come  to  help  you  to  raise  the  devil  ? — for 
place  smells  of  sulphur  consumedly." 
It  is  the  pistol  I  Ared — Did  you  not  hear  it  ?  " 
Why,  yes,  it  was  the  first  thing  waked  me — for  that 
cap  which  I  pulled  on  made  me  sleep  like  a  dor- 
s—Pshaw, I  feel  my  brains  giddy  with  it  yet" 
nd  wherefore  came  you  not  on  the  instant? — I 
leeded  help  more." 

came  as  fast  as  I  could,"  answered  Wildrake  ; 
-.  was  some  time  ere  I  got  my  senses  collected,  for 
reaming  of  that  cursed  field  at  Naseby — and  then 
*  of  my  room  was  shut,  and  hard  to  o^exv«  \3i!L  \. 
"le  locksmith  uith  my  fool."  ^^       . 

/   it  was  open  when  1  vieia  \o  XjR^r    ^^ 

iocked  when  I  came  ouX  oi  \iesN.,  S^cv^"*- 
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said  Wildrake,  ♦*  and  I  marvel  you  heard  me  not  when  I 
forced  it  open." 

*•  My  mind  was  occupied  otherwise/*  said  Everard. 

"  Well,"  said  Wildrake,  "but  what  has  happened?— 
Here  am  I  bolt  upright,  and  ready  to  fight,  if  this  yawn- 
ing fit  will  give  me  leave — Mother  Redcap's  mightiest  Ss 
weaker  than  I  drank  last  night  by  a  bushel  to  a  barlej^ 
com — I  have  quaffed  the  very  elixir  of  malt — Ha—* 
yaw." 

"  And  some  opiate  besides,  I  should  think,"  said 
Everard. 

"  Very  like — ^very  like — less  than  the  pistol-shot  would 
not  waken  me  ;  even  me,  who,  with  but  an  ordinary 
grace-cup,  sleep  as  lightly  as  a  maiden  on  the  first  Ol 
May,  when  she  watches  for  the  earliest  beam  to  go  to 
gather  dew.     But  what  are  you  about  to  do  next  ?  " 

"  Nothing,"  answered  Everard. 

*' Nothing?"  said  Wildrake,  in  surprise. 

"  I  speak  it,"  said  Colonel  Everard,  "less  for  yoor 
information,  than  for  that  of  others  who  may  hear  me, 
that  I  will  leave  the  Lodge  this  morning,  and,  if  it  if 
possible,  remove  the  Commissioners." 

'•  Hark,"  said  Wildrake,  "  do  you  not  hear  some  noise 
like  the  distant  sound  of  the  applause  of  a  theatre  ?  The 
goblins  of  the  place  rejoice  in  your  departure." 

"I  shall  leave  Woodstock,"  said  Everard,  "to  the 
occupation  of  my  uncle  Sir  Henry  Lee  and  his  family,  il 
they  choose  to  resume  it ;  not  that  I  am  frightened  into 
this  as  a  concession  to  the  series  of  artifices  which  have 
been  played  off  on  this  occasion,  but  solely  because  such 
was  my  intention  from  the  beginning.  But  let  me  warn  " 
(he  added,  raising  his  voice) — "let  me  warn  the  partief 
concerned  in  this  combination,  that  though  it  may  oa' 
gO^  successfully  on  a  fool  like  DesboTOugYv.  a.  n\s 

^  Harrison,  a  coward  hke  Bletson" 

■^^re  a  voice  distinctly  spoke,  as  staadmg  i«ai 
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fisd,  moderate,  and  resolute  person  like  Colonel 

Heaven,  the  voice  came  from  the  picture,"  said 
ke,  drawing  his  sword  ;  "  I  will  pink  his  plaited 
ir  for  him." 

0£fer  no  violence,"  said  Everard,   startled  at  the 

jTuption,  but  resuming  with  fineness  what  he  was 

ying — "  Let  those  engaged  be  aware,  that  however 

iis  string  of  artifices  may  be  immediately  successful,  it 

jsnst,  when  closely  looked  into,  be  attended  with  the 

punishment  of  all  concerned — the  total  demolition  of 

Woodstock,  and  the  irremediable  downfall  of  the  family 

of  Lee.     Let  all  concerned  think  of  this,  and  desist 

in  time." 

.  He  paused,  and  almost  expected  a  reply,  but  none 
sndicame. 

**  It  is  a  very  odd  thing,"  said  Wildrake  ;  "  but  yaw- 
ha — my  brain  cannot  compass  it  just  now ;  it  whirls 
round  like  a  toast  in  a  bowl  of  muscadine  ;  I  must  sit 
down — ^baryaw — and  discuss  it  at  leisure — Gramercy, 
good  elbow-chair." 

So  saying,  he  threw  himself,  or  rather  sank  gradually 
down  on  a  large  easy-chair  which  had  been  often  pressed 
by  the  weight  of  stout  Sir  Henry  Lee,  and  in  an  instant 
was  sound  asleep.  Everard  was  far  from  feeling  the 
same  inclination  for  slumber,  yet  his  mind  was  relieved 
of  the  apprehension  of  any  farther  visitation  that  night ; 
for  he  considered  his  treaty  to  evacuate  Woodstock  as 
made  known  to,  and  accepted  in  all  probability  by,  those 
whom  the  intrusion  of  the  Commissioners  had  induced 
to  take  such  singular  measures  for  expelling  them.  His 
opinion,  which  had  for  a  time  bent  towards  a  belief  In. 
something  supernatural  in  the  dvs\.\rc\i2cwi,^,  V^^kfii.  ^nk?** 
retmHed  to  the  more  rational  mod^  oi  B*i^wixv'«s\%  "^^^^ 
them  by  dexterous  combination,  ioi  >nYv\Ocv  saOa«^^K«sv^^ 

MS  H^oodstocic  afforded  so  many  iacVWW^. 
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He  heaped  the  hearth  with  fuel,  lighted  the  candle, 
and  examining  poor  Wildrake's  situation,  adjusted  him 
as  easily  in  the  chair  as  he  could,  the  cavalier  stirring  his 
limbs  no  more  than  an  infant.  His  situation  went  £ur,  in 
his  patron's  opinion,  to  infer  trick  and  confederal^,  for 
ghosts  have  no  occasion  to  drug  men's  possets.  He 
threw  himself  on  the  bed,  and  while  he  thought  these 
strange  circumstances  over,  a  sweet  and  low  strain  of 
music  stole  through  the  chamber,  the  words  *'Good 
night — good  night — ^good  night,"  thrice  repeated,  eadi 
time  in  a  softer  and  more  distant  tone,  seeming  to  assure 
him  that  the  goblins  and  he  were  at  truce,  if  not  at 
I^eace,  and  that  he  had  no  more  disturbance  to  expect 
that  night  He  had  scarcely  the  courage  to  call  out  a 
"  good  night ; "  for,  after  all  his  conviction  of  the  exist- 
ence of  a  trick,  it  was  so  well  performed  as  to  bring  widi 
it  a  feeling  of  fear,  just  like  wliat  an  audience  experience 
during  the  performance  of  a  tragic  scene,  which  they 
know  to  be  unreal,  and  which  yet  effects  their  passions 
by  its  near  approach  to  nature.  Sleep  overtook  him  at 
last,  and  left  him  not  till  broad  daylight  on  the  on^ingr 
morning. 


CHAP.  XVI. 

A ttd yonder  shines  Aurora* s  harbinger, 

A  t  whose  approach  ghosts,  wandering  here  a$td  thtrt^ 

Troop  home  to  churchyard. 

Midsummer  Night's  Dream. 

ITH  the  fresh  air  and  the  rising  of  the  momiii/ 
every  feeling  of  the  preceding  night  had  pas* 
away  from  Colonel's  Everard's  mind,  except} 
wonder  bow  the  effects  which  he  had  witnessed  oooild 
i^J^f!^^'      ^^  examined   the  whole  room,  aoaa 
y^  Vfn°27  *"^  wainscot  with  his  knuckles  and  caa 
^^  Je  to  discern  any  secret  passages;  -^V 
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',  feenred  by  a  strong  cross-bolt,  with  the  lode.  fa9- 

js,  remained  as  firm  as  when  he  had  fastened  it  oo 

£   preceding    evening.     The   apparition   resembling 

/Ictor  Lee  next  called  his  attention.     Ridiculous  stories 

lad  been  <^ten  circulated,  of  this  figure,  or  one  escactly 

esembling  it,  having  been  met  with  by  night  among  the 

faste  apartments  and  corridors  of  the  old  palace  ;  and 

Markham  Everard  had  often  heard  such  in  his  childhood. 

He  was  angry  to  recollect  his  own  deficiency  of  courage, 

and  the  thrill  which  he  felt  on  the  preceding  night,  when, 

by  confederacy  doubtless,  such  an  object  was  placed 

before  his  eyes. 

"  Surely,"  he  said,  "  this  fit  of  childish  folly  could  not 
make  me  miss  my  aim — more  likely  that  the  bullet  had 
been  withdrawn  clandestinely  from  my  pistoL" 

He  examined  that  which  was  undischarged — ^he  found 
the  boUet  in  it  He  investigated  the  apartment  opposite 
to  the  point  at  which  he  had  fired,  and,  at  five  feet  from 
the  floor  in  a  direct  line  between  the  bed-side  and  the 
place  where  the  appearances  had  been  seen,  a  pistol-ball 
had  recently  buried  itself  in  the  wainscot.  He  had  little 
doubt,  therefore,  that  he  had  fired  in  a  just  direction ; 
and  indeed,  to  have  arrived  at  the  place  where  it  was 
lodged,  the  bullet  must  have  passed  through  the  appear- 
ance at  which  he  aimed,  and  proceeded  point  blank  to 
the  wall  beyond.  This  was  mysterious,  and  induced  him 
to  doubt  whether  the  art  of  witchcraft  or  conjuration  had 
not  been  called  in  to  assist  the  machinations  of  those 
daring  conspirators,  who,  being  themselves  mortal, 
might,  nevertheless,  according  to  the  universal  creed  of 
the  times,  have  invoked  and  obtained  assistance  from 
the  inhabitants  of  another  world. 

His  next  investigation  respected  \Jcve  -^vcXxix^  ^\  ^Vavsst 
Lee  itself.     He  examined  it  m\nule\^  as\v^  ^\ociA.  ^^^"^ 
^ofx-  before  it,  and  compared  its  paie,  s\vaAovri ,  ^^^^ 
traced  outlines,  its  faded  colo\irs.  Oae  sXem  xe^o*^ 
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cjre,  And  death-like  pallidness  of  the  countenance,  with 
its  different  aspect  on  the  preceding  night,  yihea  illu- 
minated by  the  artificial  light  which  fell  full  upon  it, 
while  it  left  every  other  part  of  the  room  in  comparative 
darkness.  The  features  seemed  then  to  have  an  un- 
natural glow,  while  the  rising  and  falling  of  the  flame 
in  the  chinmey  gave  the  head  and  limbs  something 
whidi  resembled  the  appearance  of  actual  motion. 
Now,  seen  by  day,  it  was  a  mere  picture  of  the  hard 
and  ancient  school  of  Holbein  ;  last  night,  it  seemed 
for  the  moment  something  more.  Determined  to  get 
to  the  bottom  of  this  contrivance  if  possible,  Everard, 
by  the  assistance  of  a  table  and  chair,  examined  the 
pcMtrait  still  more  closely,  and  endeavoured  to  ascer- 
tain the  existence  of  any  private  spring,  by  which  it 
might  be  slipt  aside, — a  contrivance  not  tmfrequent  in 
ancient  buildings,  which  usually  abounded  with  means 
of  access  and  escape,  communicated  to  none  but  the 
lords  of  the  castle,  or  their  immediate  confidants.  But 
the  panel  on  which  Victor  Lee  was  painted  was  firmly 
fixed  in  the  wainscoting  of  the  apartment,  of  which  it 
made  a  part,  and  the  Colonel  satisfied  himself  that  it 
could  not  have  been  used  for  the  purpose  which  be  had 
suspected. 

He  next  aroused  his  faithful  squire,  Wildrake,  who, 
notwithstanding  his  deep  share  of  the  "blessedness  of 
sleep,"  had  scarce  even  yet  got  rid  of  the  effects  of  the 
grace-cup  of  the  preceding  evening.  ' '  It  was  the  re- 
ward," according  to  his  own  view  of  the  matter,  "  of  his 
temperance  ;  one  single  draught  having  made  him  sleep 
more  late  and  more  sound  than  a  matter  of  half-a-dozen, 
or  from  thence  to  a  dozen  pulls,  would  have  done,  when 

A?  3ras  £TnJty  of  the  enormity  of  rere-suppers/  and  of 
'^foJdngr  deep  after  them. " 
ZicTA  '^^^your  temperate  draught,"  said  E.veT«c^. "  V««ft 

4J  ^"^^^  """^^  strongly  scasciied,  V/Wtoa^,  VSoa 
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t  dept  lo  sound  that  the  last  tramp  onfy  ooold  have 

iedtbee." 

"And  then,"  answered  Wildrake,    "I  should  have 

/Bked  with  a  headache,  Mark  ;  for  I  see  my  modest  sip 

m  not  exempted  me  from  that  epilogue. — But  let  us  go 

brdi,  and  see  how  the  night,  which  we  have  passed  so 

itrangely,  has  been  spent  by  the  rest  of  them.     I  suspect 

tfaej  are  all  right  willing  to  evacuate  Woodstock,  unless 

ihey  have  either  rested  better  than  we,  or  at  least  been 

more  lucky  in  lodgings." 

"In  that  case,  I  will  despatch  thee  down  to  Joceline's 
hnt,  to  negotiate  the  re-entrance  of  Sir  Henry  Lee  and 
his  family  into  their  old  apartments,  where,  my  interest 
with  the  Grencral  being  joined  with  the  indifferent  repute 
of  the  place  itself,  I  think  they  have  little  chance  of 
being  disturbed  either  by  the  present,  or  by  any  new 
Commissioners." 

"  But  how  are  they  to  defend  themselves  against  the 
fiendSr  my  gallant  Colonel  ?  "  said  Wildrake.  ' '  Meihinks 
had  I  an  interest  in  yonder  pretty  girl,  such  as  thou  dost 
boast,  I  should  be  loath  to  expose  her  to  the  terrors  of  a 
residence  at  Woodstock,  where  these  devils — I  beg  their 
pardon,  for  I  suppose  they  hear  every  word  we  say — 
these  merry  goblins — make  such  gay  work  from  twilight 
till  morning." 

**  My  dear  Wildrake,"  said  the  Colonel,  '*I,  as  well 
aa  you,  believe  it  possible  that  our  speech  may  be  over- 
heard ;  but  I  care  not,  and  will  speak  my  mind  plainly. 
I  trust  Sir  Henry  and  Alice  are  not  engaged  in  this 
silly  i^t ;   I  cannot  reconcile  it  with  the  pride  of  the 
one,  the  modesty  of  the  other,  or  the  good  sense  of 
both,  that  any  motive  could  engage  them  in  so  sttaja^e 
a  conjunction.     But   the  fiends  axe  2?^  o't  -"jwix  '»«'»> 
poUtiaU  persuasion,  Wildrake,  a\\  Xmt-XiVi^  *i»N^>s^^ 
aad  I  am  convinced,  that   Sir   KenxY  «^^  ^^^  if 
though  they  be  unconnected  wilYi  V\ie«^%  '^^^^^  "^ 

^33 
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slightest  cause  to  be  apprehensive  of  their  gohUn  miidil* 
nations.  Besides,  Sir  Henry  and  Joceline  roust  know 
every  comer  about  the  place  :  it  will  be  far  more  diffi- 
cult to  play  off  any  ghostly  machinery  upon  him  than 
upon  strangers.  But  let  us  to  our  toilet,  and  when  water 
and  brush  have  done  their  work,  we  will  inquire  what  -is 
next  to  be  done." 

**  Nay,  that  wretched  puritan's  garb  of  mine  is  hardly 
worth  brushing,"  said  Wildrake  ;  "  and  but  for  this 
hundredweight  of  rusty  iron,  with  which  thou  hast  be- 
dizened me,  I  look  more  like  a  bankrupt  Quaker  than 
anything  else.  But  I'll  make  you  as  spruce  as  ever  was 
a  canting  rogue  of  your  party." 

So  saying,  and  humming  at  the  same  time  the  cavaUor 
tune, — 

Though  for  a  time  we  see  Whitehall 
With  cobwebs  hung  around  the  wall, 
Yet  Heaven  shall  make  amends  for  all, 
When  the  King  shall  enjoy  his  own  again.-* 

•'Thou  forgettest  who  are  without,"  said  Colonel 
Everard. 

*•  No — I  remember  who  are  within,"  replied  his  friend, 
"  I  only  sing  to  my  merry  goblins,  who  will  like  me  all 
the  better  for  it.     Tush,  man,  the  devils  are  my  donos 
svcios,  and  when  I  see  them,  I  will  warrant  they  prove 
such  roaring  boys  as  I  knew  when  I  served  under  Lun- 
ford  and  Goring,  fellows  with  long  nails  that  nothing 
escaped,  bottomless  stomachs,  that  nothing  filled, — mad 
for  pillaging,  ranting,  drinking,  and  fighting, — sleeping 
rough  on  the  trenches,  and   dying  stubbornly  in  their 
boots.    Ah  I   those  merry  days  are  gone.    Well,  it  is 
tAe  fashion  to  make  a  grave  face  otv't  among  cava^ 
^'ers,  and  specially  the'  parsons  iViaX  Yi2tN^  \o%x  ^Cms* 
^the-pigs;  but  I  was  fitted  for  tVie  eVemetiXol  ^eM\xD», 
^cf  never  did  or   can  desire  mernet  dsK^s  \Saasi  \  >«»» 
^34 
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doriiig  that  same  barbarous,  bloody,  and  unnatoral 
Rfadlkm." 

"  Thou  wert  ever  a  wild  sea-bird,  Roger,  even  accord- 
ing to  your  name  ;  liking  the  gale  better  than  the  calm, 
the  boisterous  ocean  better  than  the  smooth  lake,  and 
your  rough,  wild  struggle  against  the  wind,  than  daily 
food,  ease,  and  quiet." 

"  Pshaw  1  a  fig  for  your  smooth  lake,  and  your  old 
woman  to  feed  me  with  brewer's  grains,  and  the  poor 
drake  obliged  to  come  swattering  whenever  she  whistles ! 
Everard,  I  like  to  feel  the  wind  rustle  against  my  pinions, 
— now  diving,  now  on  the  crest  of  the  wave,  now  in 
ocean,  now  in  sky — that  is  the  wildrake's  joy,  my  grave 
one  1  And  in  the  Civil  War  so  it  went  with  us — down  in 
one  county,  up  in  another,  beaten  to-day,  victorious  to- 
morrow— now  starving  in  some  barren  leaguer — now 
revelling  in  a  Presb3rterian's  pantry — his  cellars,  his 
plate-diest,  his  old  judicial  thumb-ring,  his  pretty 
serving-wench,  all  at  command ! " 

*'Hush,  friend,"  said  Everard;  «*  remember  I  hold 
that  persuasion." 

"More  the  pity,  Mark,  more  the  pity,"  said  Wild- 
xake  ;  "  but,  as  you  say,  it  is  needless  talking  of  it.  Let 
us  e'en  go  and  see  how  your  Presbyterian  pastor,  Mr. 
Holdeiiough,  has  fared,  and  whether  he  has  been  proved 
more  able  to  foil  the  foul  fiend  than  have  you  his  dis- 
cii^  and  auditor." 

They  left  the  apartment  accordingly,  and  were  over- 
whelmed with  the  various  incoherent  accounts  of  sen- 
tinels and  others,  all  of  whom  had  seen  or  heard  some- 
thing extraordinary  in  the  course  of  the  night     It  is 
needless  to  describe  particularly  the  various  rumours 
which  each  contributed  to  the  commotL  ^VooVl,  ^m^'^^ofe 
grcAtar  alacrity  that  in  such  cases  ihere  seeros  ?iX^«:j^  "^s* 
Ije  a  sort  of  disgrace  in  not  having  seea  ot  soSste^  ** 
laucb  as  others, 
^35 
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The  most  moderate  of  the  narrators  only  talked  of 
sounds  like  the  mewing  of  a  cat,  or  the  growling  of  a 
dog,  especially  the  squeaking  of  a  pig.  They  heard  also 
as  if  it  had  been  nails  driven  and  saws  used,  and  the 
clashing  of  fetters,  and  the  rustling  of  silk  gowns,  and 
the  notes  of  music,  and  in  short  all  sorts  of  sounds, 
which  have  nothing  to  do  with  each  other.  Others  swore 
they  had  smelt  savours  of  various  kinds,  chiefly  bitumi- 
nous, indicating  a  Satanic  derivation ;  others  did  not 
indeed  swear,  but  protested,  to  visions  of  men  in  armour, 
horses  without  heads,  asses  with  horns,  and  cows  with 
six  legs,  not  to  mention  black  figures,  whose  cloven 
hoofs  gave  plain  information  what  realm  they  be- 
longed to. 

But  these  strongly-attested  cases  of  nocturnal  disturb- 
ances among  the  sentinels  had  been  so  general  as  to  pre- 
vent alarm  and  succour  on  any  particular  point,  sor  that 
those  who  were  on  duty  called  in  vain  on  the  eorps-de* 
garde,  who  were  trembling  on  their  own  post ;  and  an 
alert  enemy  might  have  done  complete  execution  on  the 
whole  garrison.  But  amid  this  general  aUrie,  no  violence 
appeared  to  be  meant,  and  annoyance,  not  injury,  seemed 
to  have  been  the  goblins'  object,  excepting  in  the  case  of 
one  poor  fellow,  a  trooper,  who  had  followed  Harrison 
in  half  his  battles,  and  now  was  sentinel  in  that  very 
vestibule  upon  which  Everard  had  recommended  them  to 
mount  a  guard.  He  had  presented  his  carabine  at  some- 
thing which  came  suddenly  upon  him,  when  it  was 
wrested  out  of  his  hands,  and  he  himself  knocked  down 
with  the  butt-end  of  it.  His  broken  head,  and  the 
drenched  bedding  of  Desborough,  upon  whom  a  tub  of 
ditch-water  had  been  emptied  during  his  sleep,  were  the 
oa/jr pieces  of  real  evidence  to  attest  the  disturbances  of 

^Gi-^^h^^^^^  ^^^  Harrison's  ai>artments  wetc,  «k&  ^«ai«- 
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the  night  undisturbed,  though  there 

/in  ilfll  upon  him  a  deep  sleep,  and  a  folding  of  the 

iMids  to  stnmber ;  from  wbidi  Everard  argued  that  the 

aadiiBaton  had  esteemed  Harrison's  part  of  the  reckon- 

tag  aoffidently  paid  off  on  the  preceding  evening. 

He  then  proceeded  to  the  apartment  doubly  garrisoned 
by  the  worshipful  Desborough  and  the  philosophical 
Bktson.  They  were  both  up  and  dressing  themselves ; 
the  fom^r  open-mouthed  in  his  feelings  of  fear  and  suf- 
fering. Indeed,  no  sooner  had  Everard  entered,  than 
the  ducked  and  dismayed  Colonel  made  a  dismal  com- 
plaint of  the  way  he  had  spent  the  night,  and  mur- 
mured not  a  little  against  his  worshipful  kinsman  for 
impofiing  a  task  upon  him  which  inferred  so  much  an- 
noyance. 

"  Coukl  not  his  Excellency,  my  kinsman  Noll,"  he 
Bald,  "  have  given  his  poor  relative  and  brother-in-law  a 
sop  somewhere  else  than  out  of  this  Woodstock,  which 
seems  to  be  the  devil's  own  porridge-pot?  I  cannot  sup 
broth  with  the  devil ;  I  have  no  long  spoon — not  I. 
Could  he  not  have  quartered  me  in  some  quiet  comer, 
and  given  this  haunted  place  to  some  of  his  preachers 
and  prayers,  who  know  the  Bible  as  well  as  the  mustcr- 
roU?  whereas  I  know  the  four  hoofs  of  a  clean-going 
nag,  or  the  points  of  a  team  of  oxen,  better  than  all  the 
books  of  Moses.  But  I  will  give  it  over  at  once  and  for 
ever ;  hopes  of  earthly  gain  shall  never  make  me  run  the 
risk  of  being  carried  away  bodily  by  the  devil,  besides 
being  set  upon  my  head  one  whole  night,  and  soused 
with  ditch-water  the  next — No,  no ;  I  am  too  wise  for 
that." 

Master  Bletson  had  a  different  part  to  act.     He  com- 
plained of  no  personal  annoyances*.  oiv.v\v&  ^<3«cc«s:^x"^>r. 
declared  be  should  have  slept  as  "weW  as  «n«  >aa  ^^"^ 
Jus  life,  but  for  the  abominable  d\s\.Mi\i«c^^'s.^^"^^^^ 
of  men  caUing  to  arms  every  \vaM-\vavLt ,  v^Vieo.  ^"^  ^^"^ 

^37 


WOODSTOCK. 

tt  cat  trotted  by  one  of  their  posts — He  would  rather,  la 
said,  "  have  slept  among  a  whole  sabaoth  of  witches,  if 
such  creatures  could  be  found." 

"Then  you  think  there  are  no  such  things  as  appa- 
ritions, Master  Bletson?  "  said  Everard.  "  I  used  to  be 
sceptical  on  the  subject ;  but,  on  my  life,  to-night  has 
been  a  strange  one." 

**  Dreams,  dreams,  dreams,  my  simple  Colonel,"  said 
Bletson,  though  his  pale  face  and  shsiking  limbs  belied 
the  assumed  courage  with  which  he  spoke.  "Old 
Chaucer,  sir,  has  told  us  the  real  moral  on't — He  was  an 
old  frequenter  of  the  forest  of  Woodstock,  here  " 

"Chaser?"  said  Desborough ;  "some  huntsman, 
belike,  by  his  name.  Does  he  walk  like  Heame  at 
Windsor?" 

"Chaucer,"  said  Bletson,  "my  dear  Desborough,  is 
one  of  those  wonderful  fellows,  as  Colonel  Everard 
knows,  who  live  many  a  hundred  years  after  they  are 
buried,  and  whose  words  haunt  our  ears  after  their  bones 
are  long  mouldered  in  the  dust." 

"Ay,  ay!  well!"  answered  Desborough,  to  whom 
this  description  of  the  old  poet  was  unintelligible — "  I 
for  one  desire  his  room  rather  than  his  company ;  one  of 
your  conjurors,  I  warrant  him.  But  what  says  he  to  the 
matter?" 

"  Only  a  slight  spell,  which  I  will  take  the  freedom  to 
repeat  to  Colonel  Everard,"  said  Bletson  ;  "  but  which 
would  be  as  bad  as  Greek  to  thee,  Desborough.  Old 
Geoffrey  lays  the  whole  blame  of  our  nocturnal  disturb- 
ance on  superfluity  of  humours, 

Which  causen  folke  to  dred  in  their  dreams 
Of  arrowes,  and  of  fire  with  red  gleams, 
Right  as  the  humour  of  Melancholy 
Causeth  many  a  man  in  sleep  to  cry 
ror  fear  of  great  bulls  and  bears  b\ac\t, 
-^d  others  that  black  devils  will  them  take. 
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le  he  wtd  thus  dedaiming,  Everard  observed  a 
idcking  out  from  beneath  the  pillow  of  the  bed 
/  occuined  by  the  honourable  member. 
Is  that  Chaucer?"  he  said,  making  to  the  volume ; 

,  would  like  to  look  at  the  passage  " 

"  Chaucer  ?  "    said  Bletson,  hastening  to  interfere  ; 
i  no— that  is  Lucretius,  my  darling  Lucretius.     I  cannot 
let  you  see  it ;  I  have  some  private  marks." 

But  by  this  time  Everard  had  the  book  in  his  hand. 
"Lucretius?"  he  said;  *'no.  Master  Bletson — this  is 
not  Lucretius,  but  a  fitter  comforter  in  dread  or  in  danger 
— ^Why  should  you  be  ashamed  of  it?  Only,  Bletson, 
instead  of  resting  yoiu:  head,  if  you  can  but  anchor 
your  heart  upon  this  volume,  it  may  serve  you  in  better 
stead  than  Lucretius  or  Chaucer  either." 

'*  Why,  what  book  is  it  ?  "  said  Bletson,  his  pale  cheek 
colouring  with  the  shame  of  detection.  "  Oh  I  the 
Bible ! "  throwing  it  down  contemptuously  ;  "  some  book 
of  my  fellow  Gibeon's ;  these  Jews  have  been  always 
superstitious— ever  since  Juvenal's  time — thou  knowest — 
Qualiacunque  voles  Judsei  somnia  vendunt. 

He  left  me  the  old  book  for  a  spell,  I  warrant  you  ;  for 
'tis  a  well-meaning  fool." 

"  He  would  scarce  have  left  the  New  Testament  as 
wen  as  the  Old,"  said  Everard.  "  Come,  my  dear 
Bletson,  do  not  be  ashamed  of  the  wisest  thing  you  ever 
did  in  yoiu:  life,  supposing  you  took  your  Bible  in  an 
hour  of  apprehension,  with  a  view  to  profit  by  the 
contents." 

Bletson's  vanity  \ra,s  so  much  galled  that  it  overcame 
his  constitutionad  cowardice.      His   little    thin    fingers 
quivered  for  eagerness,  his  neck  and  cheeks  were  as  red 
as  scarlet,  and  his  articulalion  "was  as  \Jdl\0*.  «xA.n€^^- 
meat  as— in  short,  as  if  he  had  Y>ecti  ivo  ^^q«3^^'^ 


"Master  Everard,"  he  said,  •*  'joM  aie  ^  ^^^  ^^ . ^ 
surord,  sir;  and,  sir,  you  seem  to  s^pv^^  ^ovskj^^V  ^xv 
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to  say  whatever  comes  into  your  mind  with  reflect  to 
civilians,  sir.  But  I  would  have  you  remember,  air, 
that  there  are  bounds  beyond  which  human  patience 
may  be  urged,  sir— and  jests  which  no  man  of  honour 
wiU  endure,  sir — and,  therefore,  I  expect  an  apology  for 
your  present  language,  Colonel  Everard,  and  this  tm- 
mannerly  jesting,  sir — or  you  may  chance  to  hear  from 
me  in  a  way  that  will  not  please  you." 

Everard  could  not  help  smihng  at  this  explosion  of 
valour,  engendered  by  irritated  self-love. 

"Look  you.  Master  Bletson,"  he  said,  "I  have  been 
a  soldier,  that  is  true,  but  I  was  never  a  bloody-minded 
one  ;  and,  as  a  Christian,  I  am  unwilling  to  enlarge  the 
kingdom  of  darkness  by  sending  a  new  vassal  thither 
before  his  time.  If  Heaven  gives  you  time  to  repent,  I 
see  no  reason  why  my  hand  should  deprive  you  of  it, 
which,  were  we  to  have  a  rencontre,  would  be  your  fate 
in  the  thrust  of  a  sword,  or  the  pulling  of  a  trigger — I 
therefore  prefer  to  apologise  ;  and  I  call  Desborough,  if 
he  has  recovered  his  wits,  to  bear  evidence  that  I  do 
apologise  for  having  suspected  you,  who  are  completely 
the  slave  of  your  own  vanity,  of  any  tendency,  however 
slight,  towards  grace  or  good  sense.  And  I  farther 
apologise  for  the  time  that  I  have  wasted  in  endeavour- 
ing to  wash  an  Ethiopian  white,  or  in  recommending 
rational  inquiry  to  a  self-willed  atheist." 

Bletson,  overjoyed  at  tlie  turn  the  matter  had  taken — 
for  the  defiance  was  scarce  out  of  his  mouth  ere  he 
began  to  tremble  for  the  consequences — answered  with 
great  eagerness  and  servility  of  manner, — "Nay,  dearest 
Colonel,  say  no  more  of  it — an  apology  is  all  that  is 
necessary  among  men  of  honour — it  neither  leaves  dis- 
Ixjnour  with  him  who  asks  it,  nor  infers  degradation  on 
/j/m  w/io  makes  iL  " 

tAe  a^T  ^"^^  ^  apology  as  I  have  made.  1  \ivis\.C*  saSA. 
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"  T^o,  no — not  in  the  least,"  answered  Bletfion— " one 
apology  serves  me  just  as  well  as  another,  and  Des- 
borough  will  bear  witness  you  have  made  one,  and  that 
is.all  there  can  be  said  on  the  subject." 

"  Master Desborough,  and  you,"  rejoined  the  Colonel, 
"will  take  caie  how  the  matter  is  reported,  I  dare  say  ; 
and  I  only  recommend  to  both,  that,  if  mentioned  at  all, 
U  may  be  told  correctly." 

.  "Nay,  nay,  we  will  not  mention  it  at  all,"  said 
Bletson  ;  "  we  will  forget  it  from  this  moment.  Only, 
never  suppose  me  capable  of  superstitious  weakness. 
Had  I  been  afraid  of  an  apparent  and  real  danger — 
why  such  fear  is  natural  to  man — and  I  will  not  deny 
that  the  mood  of  mind  may  have  happened  to  me  as 
well  as  to  others.  But  to  be  thought  capable  of  resort-^ 
ing  to  spells,  and  sleeping  with  books  under  my  pillow 
to  secure  myself  against  ghosts, — on  my  word,  it  was 
enough  to  {»x>voke  one  to  quarrel,  for  the  moment,  with 
his  very  best  friend. — ^And  now,  Colonel,  what  is  to  be 
done,  and  how  is  our  duty  to  be  executed  at  this  ac- 
cursed place  ?  If  I  should  get  such  a  wetting  as  Des- 
borough's,  why  I  should  die  of  catarrh,  though  you 
see  it  hurts  him  no  more  than  a  bucket  of  water  thrown 
over  a  post-horse.  You  are,  I  presume,  a  brother  in  our 
commission, — how  are  you  of  opinion  we  should  proceed?' 

*'  Why,  in  good  time  here  comes  Harrison,"  said 
Everard,  "and  I  will  lay  my  commission  from  the  Lord- 
General  before  you  all ;  which,  as  you  see,  Colonel  Des- 
borough, commands  you  to  desist  from  acting  on  your 
present  authority,  and  intimates  his  pleasure  accordingly, 
that  you  withdraw  from  this  place." 

Desborough  took  the  paper  and  examined  the  si^ua.- 
ture. — "  It  is  Noll's  signature  svire  cxvow^r   ^-soLe^^^a* 
droppJi^  his  under  jaw ;  ' '  only,  evei^  \.vk\^  ol\^\&'^^'«^^^^ 
made  the  O/iver  as  large  as  a  giant,  \vVv\^  \^ei  C'^^^^  v^ 
creeps  after  like  a  dwarf,  as  if  iVie  sxMnaame  ^^^  ^ 


V^'^^'^t^se."  sa^^iVo  one**      ,  n<^ 
tt  an*  *  ,v,.  cu«e«^  „,   and  <»^  ,.  t  •«<*« 

<s  A'"!  ,  t)io«deSt  l>°^iion  °U  scarce  ex' 
^/rfat   I  b-ve  seen  ^ 
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jints  or  bnish  his  doak,  or  the  like — and  -ta  be 
thus  ungratefully — ^and  gudgeoned  of  the  oppoT" 
s  which  had  been  given  you  "-^— 
i  is  not  for  that,"  said  Bletson,  waving  his  hand 
efully.     "  You  do  me  wrong,  Master  Desborough — 
i  do  indeed,  Iqnd  sir — ^although  I  know  you  meant  it 
tt — No,  sir, — ^no  partial  consideration  of  private  in- 
irest  prevailed  on  me  to  undertake  this  charge.    It  was 
conferred  on  me  by  the  Parliament  of  England,  in  whose 
name  this  war  commenced,  and  by  the  Council  of  State, 
who  are  the  conservators  of  England's  hberty.    And  the 
chance  and  serene  hope  of  serving  the  country,  the  con- 
fidence that  I — and  you,  Master  Desborough-nand  you, 
worthy  General  Harrison — superior,  as  I  am,  to  all 
selfish  considerations — to  which  I  am  sure  you  also^ 
good  Colonel  Everard,  would  be  superior,  had  you  been 
named  in  this    Commission,   as  I  would    to  Heaven 
you  had — I  say  the  hope  of  serving  the  country,  with 
the  aid  of  such  respectable  associates,  one  and  all  ot 
them — as  well  as  you,  Colonel  Everard,  supposing  you 
to  have  been  of  the  number,  induced  me  to  accept  of 
this  opportunity,  whereby  I  might,  gratuitously,  with 
your  assistance,  render  so  much  advantage  to  our  dear 
mother  the  Commonwealth  of  England. — Such  was  my 
hope — my  trust — my  confidence.     And  now  comes  my 
Lord -General's  warrant  to  dissolve  the  authority  by 
which  we  are  entitled  to  act.      Gentlemen,  I  ask  this 
honourable  meeting  (with  all  respect  to  his  Excellency), 
whether  his  commission  be  paramount  to   that  from 
which  he  himself  directly  holds  Ais  commission.     No 
one  will  say  so.     I  ask  whether  he  has  climbed  into  the 
seat  from  which  the  late  Man  descended,  or  ha.tiv^^jsa&. 
seal,  or  means  to  proceed  by  pie,TO^"o.<\Nfe\Tw^>as2cw^«>sfc\ 
/  cannot  see  reason  to  beUeve  W.,  o-xv^  \>ftfix^cfc«.  ^  '^^^i 
resist  such  doctrine.     I  am  m  -joux  V3^<^%^^=^'^*'°^j,^^^50(ks«- 
«ncf/ionourabIc  colleagues;  bMl,  loxxOcCviv^ 'O^'^  ^  ^ 
^3 
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opinion,  I  feel  myself  under  the  unhappy  netessity  Hi 
proceeding  in  our  commission,  as  if  the  interruption 
had  not  taken  place  ;  with  this  addition  that  the  Board 
«f  Sequestrators  should  sit,  by  day,  at  this  same  Lodge 
oi  Wood5t€x:k,  but  that,  to  reconcile  the  minds  of  weak 
brethren,  who  may  be  afflicted  by  superstitious  rumours, 
as  well  as  to  avoid  any  practice  on  our  persons  by  tho 
ffiaMgnants,  who,  I  am  convinced,  are  busy  in  this 
neighbourhood,  we  should  remove  our  sittings  after  sun^ 
set  to  the  George  Inn,  in  the  neighbouring  Ixx-ough." 

"Good  Master  Bletson,!'  replied  Colonel  Everard* 
"  it  is  not  for  me  to  reply  to  you  ;  but  you  may  know  in 
what  characters  this  army  of  England  and  their  General 
write  their  authority.  I  fear  me  the  annotation  on  .this 
precept  of  the  General,  will  be  expressed  by  the  march 
<tf  a  troop  of  horse  from  Oxford  to  see  it  executed.  I 
believe  there  are  orders  out  for  that  effect ;  and  you 
know,  by  late  experience,  that  the  soldier  will  obey  his 
General  equally  against  King  and  Parliament." 

*'  That    obedience    is    conditional,"    said    Harrison, 

starting  fiercely  up;      "  Know'st  thou  not,    Markham 

Everard,  that   I   ha\-e  followed  the  man  Cromwell  as 

close  as  the  bull-dog  follows  his  master  ? — and  so  I  will 

yet ; — but  I  am  no  spaniel,  either  to  be  beaten,  or  to 

have  the  food  I  have  earned  snatched  from  me,  as  if  I 

were  a  vile  cur,  whose  wages  are  a  whipping,  and  free 

leave  to  wear  my  own  skin.     I  looked,  amongst  the 

three  of  us,  that  we  might  honestly,  and  piously,  and 

with  advantage  to  the  Commonwealth,  have  gained  out 

of  this  commission  three,  or  it  may  be  five  thousand 

pounds.     And  does  Cromwell  imagine  I  will  part  with 

it  for  a  rough  word?     No  man  gouth  a  warfare  on 

A^  own  charges.     He  that  serves  the  altar  must  live  by 

^Ac  a/tar— and  the  saints  must  have  vneaxvs  \o  .ytw\^<t 

»«a7  lyJih  good  harness  and  fresh  Vioraca  a^alvtv^V  \i» 

"^^ag  and  the  pouring  forth.    Does  CtoiaN*^  x^Eoaii. 
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am  so  much  of  a  tame  tiger  as  to  pennit  him  to  ttnd 
aom  me  at  pleasure  the  miserable  dole  he  haiih  thrown 
me  ?  Of  a  sorety  I  will  resist ;  ismd  the  men  vAio  oe 
here,  being  chiefly  of  mjr  owb  regiment-*-men  \vIk>  waiC 
and  who  expect,  with  lamps  burning  and  loins  girded* 
and  each  one  his  weapon  bound  upon  his  thigh,  will  aid 
me  to  make  this  house  good  against  every  assault — ay, 
even  against  Cromwell  himself,  until  the  latter  coming: — 
tSelahl  Sdahl" 

*<And  I,"  said  Dcsborough,  "will  levy  taroops  aad 
protect  your  out-quartefs,  not  choosing  at  present  to 
close  myself  up  in  garrison  " 

••  And  I,"  said  Bletson,  "  will  do  my  part,  and  hie  me 
to  town  and  lay  the  matter  before  ParKament,  aiisiag  m 
my  place  for  that  effect." 

Everard  was  little  moved  by  all  these  threats.  The 
only  formidable  one,  indeed,  was  that  of  Harrison, 
whose  enthiuiasm,  joined  with  his  courage,  and  ob- 
stinacy;  and  character  among  the  fanatics  of  his  own 
principles,  made  him  a  dangerous  enemy.  Before  trying 
any  arguments  with  the  refractory  Major-General, 
Everard  endeavoured  to  moderate  his  feelings,  and 
threw  something  in  about  the  late  disturbances. 

"  Talk  not  to  me  of  supernatural  disturbances,  young 
man — talk  not  to  me  of  enemies  in  the  body  or  out  of 
the  body.    Am  I  not  the  champion  chosen  and  com- 
missioned  to   encounter   and   to    conquer   the  Great 
Dragon,  and  the  Beast  which  oometh  out  of  the  sea? 
Am  I  not  to  command  the  left  wing,  and  two  regiments 
of  the  centre,  when  the  saints  shall  encounter  with  the 
countless  legions  of  Gog  and  Magog?    I  tell  thee  that 
my  name  is  written  on  the  sea  of  glass  m\tv^l«i^wi^^aB«.% 
and  that  I  will  keep  this  place  ot  >NoodL^vo6t^^vo^^jJ^ 
mortal  men,  and  against  aU  de?»\\s.  vj\ifeV>Ma  vft-  ^^[^  ^a^ 
chamber,  in  the  forest  or  in  l\ie  xcveai^ovi » c^«^  ^^*^   , 
Saints  reign  in  the  fuhiess  of  their  g\at>j  " 
^5 
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EvcitutI  saw  it  was  then  time  to  produce  two  or  thre^ 
nes  under  CromweH's  hand,  which  he  had  received 
rom  the  General,  subsequently  to  the  communication 
ihrough  Wildrake.  The  information  they  contained  was 
calculated  to  aUay  the  disappointment  of  the  Commis- 
sioners. This  document  assigned  as  the  reason  of  supers 
seding  the  Woodstock  Commission,  that  he  should  pro- 
bably propose  to  the  Parliament  to  require  the  assistance 
of  General  Harrison,  Colonel  Desborough,  and  Master 
Bletson,  the  honourable  member  for  Littlefaith,  in  a 
«niich  greater  matter,  namely,  the  disposing  of  the  royal 
property,  and  disparking  of  the  King's  forest  at 
Windsor.  So  soon  as  this  idea  was  started,  all  parties 
pridked  up  their  ears  ;  and  their  drooping,  and  gloomy, 
and  vindictive  looks  began  to  give  place  to  courteous 
smiles,  -and  to  a  cheerfulness,  which  laughed  in  their 
eyes,  and  turned  their  moustaches  upwards. 

Colonel  Desborough  acquitted  his  right  honourable 
and  excellent  cousin  and  kinsman  of  all  species  of  un- 
kmdness ;  Master  Bletson  discovered,  that  the  interest 
of  the  state  was  trebly  concerned  in  the  good  admini** 
tration  of  Windsor  m(M«  than  in  that  of  Woodstock. 
As  for  Harrison,  he  exclaimed,  without  disguise  or  hesi- 
tation, that  the  gleaning  of  the  grapes  of  Windsor  was 
better  than  the  vintage  of  Woodstock.     Thus  speaking, 
the  glance  of  his  dark  eye  expressed  as  much  triumph 
fai  the  proposed  earthly  advantji^,  as  if  it  had  not  been, 
according  to   his  vain    persuasion,   to  be  shortly  ex 
changed  for  his  share  in  the  general  reign  of  the  MiJ 
ienium.     His  delight,  in  short,  resembled  the  joy  of  a 
eagle,  who  preys  upon  a  lamb  in  the  evening  with  » 
^Ac  less  relish,  because  she  descries  in  the  distant  Ian 
f^^^  «  bundred  thousand  men  about  to  io\u  baX\3fc  w 
anJi/!^'  ^"^  '^  Sive  her  an  endless  feasl  on  xV\t  Y« 

^ts    ^^^  a/7  agreed  that  they  would  be  obcA' 
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jboXm  plieasure  in  this  matter,  Bletson  proposed,  | 

irecaationary  measure,  in  which  all  ag^reed,  that 
iionld  take  up  their  abode  for  some  time  in  the 
.  of  Woodstock,  to  wait  for  their  new  commissions 
jecting  Windsor ;  and  this  upon  the  prudential  con- 
.emtion,  that  it  was  best  not  to  slip  one  knot  until 
iiother  was  first  tied. 

Each  commissioner,  therefore,  wrote  to  Oliver  indi- 
vidually, stating,  in  his  own  way,  the  depth  and  height, 
length  and  breath,  of  his  attachment  to  him.  Elach  ex- 
pressed himself  resolved  to  obey  the  Creneral's  injunc- 
tions to  the  uttermost ;  but  with  the  same  scrupulous 
devotion  to  the  Parliament,  each  found  himself  at  a  loss 
how  to  lay  down  the  commission  intrusted  to  them  by 
that  body,  and  therefore  felt  bound  in  conscience  to  take 
up  his  residence  at  the  borough  of  Woodstock,  that  he 
might  not  seem  to  abandon  the  charge  committed  to 
them,  until  they  should  be  called  to  administrate  the 
weightier  roattor  of  WindsOT,  to  which  they  expressed 
their  willingness  instantly  to  devote  themselves,  accord- 
ing to  his  Excellency's  pleasure. 

This  was  the  general  style  of  their  letters,  varied  by 
the  characteristic  flourishes  of  the  writers.     Desborough, 
for  example,  said  something  about  the  religious  duty  of 
providing  for  one's  own  household,  only  he  blundered 
the  text.     Bletson  wrote  long  and  big  words  about  the 
political  obligation  incumbent  on  every  member  of  the 
community,  on  every  person,  to  sacrifice  his  time  and 
talents  to  the  service  of  his  country ;  while  Harrison 
talked  of  the  littleness  of  present  affairs,  in  comparison 
of  the  approaching  tremendous  change  of  all  things 
beneath  the  sim.     But  although  the  garnishing  ot  Cas^ 
various  epistles  was  cUffeienX,  XVv^  xcs>2\\.  <:»x»r.  n»  "^^^ 
same,  that  they  were  delermmed  aX  \^^^^.  N»  ^^\  ^^^^M 
of  Woodstock,  until  they  vreie  v*e\^  iass»xe.es.  ^'^    -^ 
better  and  more  profitable  corcvrtussvoxv.  1 

^7 
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2tter  in  the  most  grateful  termA 

id  probably  have  been  less  waim 

inctly  than  his  follower  diose  to 

n  'under  which  the  wily  Genend 

He  acquainted  his  Excellency 

ntinuing  at  Woodstock,  partly  lo 

motions  of  the  three  Commis- 

whether  they  did  not  again  enter 

.'  the  trust,  which  they  had  for  the 

and  partly  to  sec  that  some  extra- 

:es,  which  had  taken  place  in  the 

^ould  doubtless  transpire,  were  not 

cplosion  to  the  disturbance  of  the 

knew  (as  he  expressed  himself)  that 

so  much  the  friend  of  order,  that  he 

irbances  or  insurrections  were  pre* 

:icd  ;  and  he  conjured  the  General  to 

in  his  exertions  for  the  public  service 

thin  his  power ;  not  aware,  it  will  be 

peculiar  sense  his  general  pledge  might 

being  made  up  into  a  packet,  were 
idsor  by  a  trooper,  detached  on  tha' 
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vtents  are  afraid  to  MUSwer.^-AitOHVUO 

le  Commissioners  were  preparing 
cmselves  from  the  Lodge  to  the  ini 
^h  of  Woodstock,  with  all  that  s 
ttcnd  the  movements  of  greal^r 
ich  to  whom  greatness  is  tvol  e* 
?W  some  colloquy  with  the  "• 
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jpiiMB,  Ma0ter  Hoklonongh,  who  ha 

ipartment  whkA  he  had  occupied,  as  ii 

df  the  spirits  hj  whom  the  mansion  ^ 

J  be  disturbed,  and  whose  pale  cheek,  s 

jw,  gave  token  that  he  had  not  passed  t! 

tXxnfortaUy  than  the  other  inmates  of  th 

/oodstock.      Colonel  Everard,  having  of 

jure  the  reverend  gentleman  some  rcfreshi 

.ved  this  reply: — "This  day  shall  I  not  tsa 

^tdJfiing  that  which  we  are  assured  of  as  suffiden' 

sustenance,  where  it  is  promised  that  our  bread 

givm  us,  and  our  water  shall  be  sure.     Not  tha 

in  the  papistical  opinion  that  it  adds  to  thos( 

which  are  but  an  accumulation  of  filthy  rags ; 

cause  I  hold  it  needful   that  no   grosser  su 

should  this  day  cloud  my  understanding,  or  rei 

pure  and  vivid  the  thanks  I  owe  to  Heaven  foi 

wonderful  preservation." 

"Master  Holdenough,"  said  Everard,  "yo 
know,  both  a  good  man  and  a  bold  one,  and  I 
last   night   courageously  go  upon   your  sacn 
when   soldiers,   and   tried   ones,  seemed  con 
alarmed." 

"  Too  courageous— too  venturous,"  was  Mast 

enough's  reply,  the  boldness  of  whose  aspect 

completely  to  have  died  away.    "  We  are  frail  c 

Master  Everard,  and  frailest  when  we  think  • 

strongest.     Oh,  Colonel  Everard,"  he  added 

pause,  and  as  if  the  confidence  was  partly  inv 

"  I  have  seen  that  which  I  shall  never  survive  ! ' 

"You  surprise  me,  reverend  sir,"   said  Ev 

"may  I  request  you  will  speak  more  plainly? 

heard  some  stories  of  this  wM  iv\^Yv\.,  tva?]  , ' 

nessed  strange  things  myself  ;  but,  m^xXxv^ 

be  macb  interested  in  knowing  \Vve  TwaLVox^ 

iurbtuice, " 


« 
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Sir/'  said  the  clergyman,  "you  are  a  discreet  gentle^ 
and  though  I  would   not  willingly  that 


nmn 

heretics,  schismatics,  Brownists,  Muggletonians,  Amib- 
baptists,  and  so  forth,  had  such  an  opportunity  of 
triumph,  as  my  defeat  in  this  matter  would  have  affordetl 
them,  yet  with  you,  who  have  been  ever  a  faithful  M* 
lower  of  our  Church,  and  are  pledged  to  the  good  cause 
by  the  great  National  League  and  Covenant,  surely  I 
would  be  more  open.  Sit  we  down,  therefore,  and  let 
me  call  for  a  glass  of  pure  water,  for  as  yet  I  feel  some 
bodily  faltering ;  though,  I  thank  Heaven,  I  am  in  mind 
resolute  and  composed  as  a  merely  mortal  man  may  after 
such  a  vision. — ^They  say,  worthy  Colonel,  that  lookii^ 
on  such  things  foretells,  or  causes,  speedy  death— I  know 
not  if  it  be  true ;  but  if  so,  I  only  depart  like  the  tired 
sentinel  when  his  officer  releases  him  from  his  post ;  and 
glad  shall  I  be  to  close  these  wearied  eyes  against  the 
sight,  and  shut  these  harassed  ears  against  the  croaking, 
sis  of  frogs,  of  Antinomians,  and  Pelagians,  and  So- 
oinians,  and  Arminians,  and  Arians,  and  Nullifidians, 
which  have  come  up  into  our  England,  like  those  filthy 
reptiles  into  the  house  of  Pharaoh." 

Here  one  of  the  servants,  who  had  been  summoned, 
entered  with  a  cup  of  water,  gazing  at  the  same  time  in 
the  face  of  the  clei^gyman,  as  if  his  stupid  grey  eyes  were 
endeavouring  to  read  what  tragic  tale  was  written  on  his 
brow  ;  and  shaking  his  empty  skull  as  he  left  the  room, 
with  the  air  of  one  who  was  proud  of  having  discoveried 
that  aU  was  not  exactly  right,  though  he  could  not  so 
well  guess  what  was  wrong. 

Colonel  Everard  invited  the  good  man  to  take  some 

rBfreshmeni  more  genial  than  the  pure  element,  but  he 

e^ecir'ncd :  "/  am  in  Some  sort  a  champion,"  he  said ; 

^^^h^^"^'^  / Aaw been  ioWed  in  the  late  coivMwow! 

-^larnj,  Zld^""^'  *''^'  ^  **^  "y  trumpet  lo  ^icvti  \3d 

s>so         ^^ ^^^irp  sword  to  smite  withal;  thcceiai 
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..Kasarites  of  old,  I  Tvill  eat  nothing  that  comcth 

vine,  neither  drink  wine  nor  strongs  drink,  until 

ly  days  of  combat  shall  have  passed  away." 

Xj  and  respectfully  the  Colonel  anew  pressed 

r  Hoklenough  to  communicate  the  events  that  had 

jfsa  him  on  the  preceding  night ;    and  the  good 

^^Doan  proceeded  as  follows,  with  that  little  charac- 

tical  touch  of  vanity  in  his  narrative,  which  naturally 

le  out  of  the  part  he  had  played  in  the  world,  and  the 

Hence  which  he  had  exercised  over  the  minds  of  others. 

Hras  a  young  man  at  the  University  of  Cambridge," 

aid,  ' '  when  I  was  particularly  bound  in  friendship  to 

tUow-student,   perhaps   because  we  were  esteemed 

ugh  it  is  vain  to  mention  it)  the  most  hopeful  scholars 

ur  collie  ;  and  so  equally  advanced,  that  it  was  dif- 

.t,  perhaps,  to  say  which  was  the  greater  proficient  in 

studies.     Only  our  tutor.  Master  Purefoy,  used  to 

that  if  my  comrade  had  the  advantage  of  me  in 

I,  I  had  the  better  of  him  in  grace  ;  for  he  was  attached 

lie  profane  learning  of  the  classics,  always  unprofit- 

V  i^ten  impious  and  impure  ;  and  I  had  light  enough 

urn  my  studies  into  the  sacred  tongues.    Also  we 

ired  in  our  opinions  touching  the  Church  of  England. 

36  held  Arminian  opinions,  i^vith  Laud,  and  those  who 

kl  connect  our  ecclesiastical  establishment  with  the 

,  and  make  the  church  dependent  on  the  breath  of 

aarthly  man.     In  fine,  he  favoured  Prelacy  both  in 

ntials  and  ceremonials  ;    and  although  we  parted 

I  tears  and  embraces,  it  was  to  follow  very  different 

:Bes.     He  obtained  a  living,  and  became  a  great  con- 

enial  writer  in  behalf  of  the  Bishops  and  of  the  Court. 

lo,  as  18  well  known  to  you,  to  the  best  of  my  poor 

ities,   sharpened  my  pen  m  tVve  ca.\>&^  cR.  ^^  vs'^*'^ 


people,  whose  tender  corfic\ewaes  "^^^^^^^^a:^ 

and  ceremonies  more  be&tl\tv%  bl  v'^v^"^'^'*^  Xiisv^ 
aod  Church,  and  vrhicli,  accoieJvu?*  \s>  ''^^ 
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policy  of  the  Court,  were  enforced  by  pains  and  pcMltfetC 

Then  came  the  Civil  War,  and  I — called  thereunto  hf 

my  conscience,  and  nothing  fearing  or  suspecting  wM 

miserable  consequences  have  chanced  through  Uie  rise  of 

these  Independents — consented  to  lend  my  countenance 

and  labour  to  the  great  work,  by  becoming  chaplain  to 

Colonel  Harrison's  regiment.     Not  that  I  mingled  yriHh 

carnal  weapons  in  the  field — which  Heaven  forbid  that  t, 

minister  of  the  altar  should — but  I  preached,  ^khoited, 

and,  in  time  of  need,  was  a  surgeon,  as  well  to  the  womids 

of  the  body  as  of  the  soul.     Now,  it  fell,  towards  the  end 

of  the  war,  tliat  a  party  of  malignants  had  seized  on  a 

strong  house  in  the  shire  of  Shrewsbury,  situated  on  ft 

small  island,  advanced  into  a  lake,  and  accessible  only 

by  a  small  and  narrow  causeway.      From  thence  they 

made  excursions,  and  vexed  the  country  ;  and  high  thne 

i  was  to  suppress  them,  so  that  a  part  of  our  regimeat 

went  to  reduce  them  ;  and  I  was  requested  to  go,  for 

they  wece  few  in  number  to  take  in  so  strong  a  place,  ottd 

the  Colonel  judged  that  my  exhortations  would  malGe 

them  do  valiantly.     And  so,  contrary  to  my  wont,  I 

went  forth  with  them,  even  to  the  field,  where  there  wftB 

valiant  fighting  on  both  sides.     Nevertheless,  the  mali^ 

nants  shooting  their  wall-pieces  at  us,  had  so  mudi  ^ 

advantage,  that,  after  bursting  their  gates  with  a  salro  Of 

our  cannon.  Colonel  Harrison  ordered  his  men  to  advance 

I  on  the  causeway,  and  try  to  carry  the  place  by  stom. 

I  Nathcless,  although  otir  men  did  valiantly,  advancing  Id 

I  good  order,. yet  being  galled  on  every  side  by  the  fire, 

I  they  at  length  fell  into  disorder,  and  were  retreating  with 

I  much  loss,  Harrison  himself  valiantly  bringing  up  the 

vra/;  a27d  defending  them  as  he  could  against  the  ehemy, 

^^'^o  sallied  forth  in  pursuit  of  them,  to  smite  them  fdp 

^uf^Jc'^^^^'     ^°'^'   Colonel  Everard,  I  am  a  Tnosi  f*  % 

*^^oi3f^^"J!  "^c^^rnent  temper  by  nature,  t\iOCL^  \>?»tt 

^s:^       "^  ^*^  ^^'^  ^HT  hath  made  me  tmld  Midt«A« 


w  a&».wt.  I  Apuld  not  byear  to  see  our  Israelites 

die  the  PhiUstjnes,  so  I  nished  upon  the  cause- 

h  the  Bible  in  one  band,  and  a  halberd,  which  I 

jght  up,  in  the  other,  and  turned  back  the  forc- 

.ugitives,  by  threatening   to  strike  them  down, 

iDg  out  to  tbera  at  the  same  time  a  priest  in  his 

jck,  as  they  call  it,  who  was  among  the  malignants, 

i  asking  them  whether  they  would  not  do  as  much  for 

sue  servant  of  Heaven,  as  the  uncircumcised  would  for 

,  priest  of  Baal.     My  words  and  strokes  prevailed  ;  they 

urned  at  once,  and  shouting  out,  Down  with  Baal  and 

lis  worshippers  1  they  charged  the  malignants  so  unex- 

iCCtedly  home,  that  they  not  only  drove  them  back  into 

heir  house  of  garrison,  but  entered  it  with  them,  as  the 

rfumse  is,  pell-mell.     I  also  was  there,  partly  hurried  on 

ly.  the  crowd,  partly  to  prevail  on  our  enraged  soldiers 

o  give  quarter  ;  for  it  grieved  my  heart  to  see  Christians 

ad  Englishmen  hashed  down  with  swords  and  gunstocks» 

ike  curs  in  the  street,  when  there  is  an  alarm  of  mad 

iQgs.     In  this  way,  the  soldiers  fighting  and  slaughter- 

3g,  and  I  calling  to  them  to  stay  their  hand,  wc  gained 

he  very  roof  of  the  building,  which  was  in  part  leaded, 

Jid  to  which,  as  a  last  tower  of  refuge,  those  of  thi 

avaliers,  who  yet  escaped,  had  retired.     I  was  myself, 

may  say,  forced  up  the  narrow  winding  staircase  by  our 

oldiers,  who  rushed  on  like  dogs  of  chase  upon  their 

tey ;  and  when  extricated  from  the  passage,  I  found 

lyself  in  the  midst  of  a  horrid  scene.     The  scattertd 

cfenders  were,  some  resisting  with  the  fury  of  despair  ; 

Done  on  their  knees,  imploring  for  compassion  in  words 

nd  tones  to  break  a  man's  heart  when  he  thinks  on  them  ; 

ame  were  calling  on  God  for  mercy  ;  and  it  was  tinie^ 

yr  n^n  had  none.     They  were  s\.x\ciVcw  ^o^w,  Sicccci.'iX 

\roagh,  Sung  from  the  battlemeivV?.  '\tao  SJcv«i  ^ai>s«'  -  "^^^ 

s.wiki  cries  of  the  victors.  mrngX^eL  nnvOcv  \Je.^  ^'^^^ 

«fc»,  and  clamours,  of  the  \auqms'tve6.»  tcvjv^b.  ^ 

^S3 
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SO  horrible,  that  only  death  can  erase  it  from  my  memoiTw 
And  the  men  who  butchered  their  fellow-creatures  thus, 
were  neither  pagans  from  distant  savage  lands,  nor 
ruffians,  the  refuse  and  ofTsoourings  of  our  own  people. 
They  were  in  calm  blood  reasonable,  nay,  religious  men, 
maintaining  a  fair  repute  both  heavenward  and  earthward. 
Oh,  Master  Everard,  your  trade  of  war  should  be  feared 
and  avoided,  since  it  converts  such  men  into  wolves 
towards  their  fellow-creatures  !  " 

"It  is  a  stem  necessity,"  said  Everard,  looking  down, 
*'  and  as  such  alone  is  justifiable.  But  proceed,  reverend 
sir ;  I  see  not  how  this  storm,  an  incident  but  e'en  too 
frequent  on  both  sides  during  the  late  war,  connects  with 
the  affair  of  last  night." 

"  You  shall  hear  anon,"  said  Mr.  Holdenough  ;  then 
paused  as  one  who  makes  an  effort  to  compose  himsdf 
before  continuing  a  relation,  the  tenor  of  which  agitated 
him  with  much  violence. — **  In  this  infernal  tumult,"  he 
resumed, — "  for  surely  nothing  on  earth  could  so  much 
resemble  hell,  as  when  men  go  thus  loose  in  mortal 
,  malice  on  their  fellow-creatures, — I  saw  the  same  priest 
whom  I  had  distinguished  on  the  causeway,  with  one  or 
two  other  malignants,  pressed  into  a  comer  by  the 
assailants,  and  defending  themselves  to  the  last,  as 
those  who  had  no  hope. — I  saw  him — I  knew  him— (%, 
Colonel  Everard ! " 

He  grasped  Everard's  hand  with  his  own  left  hand, 
and  pressed  the  palm  of  his  right  to  his  face  and  fore- 
head, sobbing  aloud. 

"It  was  your  collie  companion?"  said  Everard, 
anticipating  the  catastrophe. 

'*  Mine  ancient — mine  only  friend — with  whom  I  had 
!    spent  the  happy  days  of  youth  ! — I  rushed  forward — ^I 
^'ys:eJed-~l  e/jfreated— But  my  eagerness  \dt.mt\MECOnBi 
^hfch  ?T  ^-^^^^S-e-iall  was  drowned  \u  tVve  v^t^XaYvcAcrj 
^r/  ^^seZf  raised— Down  with  \he  ptVwV  tA^^w. 
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•—Slay  Mattan — slay  him  were  he  between  the  altars  1*^ 
Forced  over  the  battlements*  but  struggling  for  life,  I 
could  see  him  ding  to  one  of  those  projections  which 
wore  formed  to  carry  the  water  frcun  the  leads,  but  they 
hacked  at  his  anna  and  hands.  I  heard  the  heavy  fail 
into  the  bottomless  abyss  below.  Excuse  me — I  cannot 
go  on." 

"  He  may  have  escaped." 

"Oh!  no,  no,  no—the  tower  was  four  storeys  in 
height.  Even  those  who  threw  themselves  into  the  lake 
from  the  lower  windows,  to  escape  by  swimming,  had 
no  safety ;  for  mounted  troopers  on  the  shore  caught  the 
same  bloodthirs^  humour  which  had  seized  the  stemming 
party,  galloped  aroimd  the  margin  of  the  lake,  and  shot 
those  who  were  struggling  for  life  in  the  water,  or  cut 
them  down  as  they  strove  to  get  to  land.  They  were  all 
cut  ofif  and  destroyed. — Oh  I  may  the  blood  shed  on  that 
day  remain  silent  i — Oh !  that  the  earth  may  receive  it  in 
her  recesses  I— Oh !  that  it  may  be  mingled  for  ever  with 
the  dark  waters  of  that  lake,  so  that  it  may  never  cry  for 
vengeance  against  those  whose  anger  was  fierce,  and  who 
slaughtered  in  their  wrath ! — ^And,  oh !  may  the  erring 
man  be  forgiven  who  came  into  their  assembly,  and  lent 
his  voice  to  encourage  their  cruelty ! — Oh !  Albany,  my 
brother,  my  brother,  I  have  lamented  for  thee  even  as 
David  for  Jonathan ! "  * 

The  good  man  sobbed  aloud,  and  so  much  did  Colonel 
Everard  s)m[ipathise  with  his  emotions,  that  he  forebore 
to  press  him  upon  the  subject  of  his  own  curiosity  until 
the  full  tide  of  remorseful  passion  had  for  the  time  abated. 
It  was,  however,  fierce  and  agitating,  the  more  so,  per- 
hapsr  that  indulgence  in  strong  mental  feeling  of  «xc<) 
kind  was  foreign  U>  the  severe  aivd  a.seoi'Cvc  Owax^^avsst  «*- 
the  moB,  and  was  therefoi«  the  mote  oveT-^v4ecvTv%"«i*o^^ 
it  bad  at  once  surmounted  all  restcamV?,.    Vsaii»«^  ^^*S^ 
a<Hved  do\m  the  trembling  feaXMt^s  oi  VvSs  ^N^^^ 
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wfcaMf  stern,  or  at  least  austere  countenance  ;  he  eagerij 
returned  the  compression  of  Everard's  hand,  as  if  thaidfr- 
lul  for  the  sympathy  which  the  caress  implied. 

■  Presently  [.after,  Master  Holdenough  wiped  his  eyes, 
withdrew  his  hand  gently  from  that  of  Everard,  shaking 
it  kindly  as  they  parted,  and  proceeded  with  more  com- 
posure :  "  Forgive  me  this  burst  of  passionate  feeling, 
worthy  Colonel.  I  am  conscious  it  little  becomes  a  man 
of  my  cloth,  who  should  be  the  bearer  of  consolation  to 
others,  to  give  way  in  mine  own  person  to  an  extremity 
of  grief,  weak  at  least,  if  indeed  it  is  not  sinful ;  for  what 
are  we,  that  we  should  weep  and  murmer  touching  that 
which  is  permitted  ?  But  Albany  was  to  me  as  a  brother. 
The  happiest  days  of  my  life,  ere  my  call  to  mingle 
myself  in  the  strife  of  the  land  had  awakened  me  to  my 
duties,  were  spent  in  his  company.  I — but  I  vnll  make 
the  rest  of  my  story  short." — Here  he  drew  his  chair 
close  to  that  of  Everard,  and  spoke  in  a  solemn  and 
mysterious  tone  of  voice,  almost  lowered  to  a  whisper — 
*'  I  saw  him  last  night." 

*'Saw  Aim — saw  whom?"  said  Everard.  "Can  you 
mean  the  person  whom  " 

"Whom  I  saw  so  ruthlessly  slaughtered,"  said  the 
clergyman  —  "My  ancient  college  friend — Joseph 
Albany." 

"  Master  Holdenough,  your  cloth  and  your  character 
alike  must  prevent  your  jesting  on  such  a  subject  as 
this." 

"Jesting!"  answered  Holdenough  ;  "  I  would  as  soon 
jest  on  my  deathbed— as  soon  jest  upon  the  Bible." 

"  But  you  must  have  been  deceived,"  answered  Everard. 
hastily;  "this  tragical  story  necessarily  often  returns  to 
jrfurizu'nd,  and  in  moments  when  the  imagination  over-       J 
^^^^  ^^c  evidence  of  the  outward  senses,  vo>mc  iwioj 
ViHhjJ^^  P^^^nted   to  you  aa    unreal  appcoxwM»» 
J^Slf     ^^^  iikely,  when  the  mind  is  on  tY«  sMsW^ 
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Athing  superaatural,  than  that  the  imagination 
iUpply  the  place  with  a  chimera,  while  the  over- 
feelings  render  it  difficult  to  dispel  the  delusion." 
ilonel  Everard,"  replied  Holdenough,  with  auste- 
'  in  discharge  of  my  duty  I  must  not  fear  the  face 
an  ;  and,  therefore,  I  tell  you  plainly,  as  I  have  done 
jre  with  more  observance,  that  when  you  bring  your 
iHal  learning  and  judgment,  as  it  is  but  too  much  your 
ature  to  do,  to  investigate  the  hidden  things  of  another 
4Forld,  you  might  as  well  measure  with  the  palm  of  your 
hand  the  waters  of  the  Isis.    Indeed,  good  sir,  you  err 
in  this,  and  give  men  too  much  pretence  to  confound 
your  honourable  name  with  witch-advocates,  free-thinkers* 
and  atheists,  even  with  such  as  this  man  Bletson,  who, 
if  the  discipline  of  the  church  had  its  hand  strengthened* 
as  it  was  in  the  beginning  of  the  great  conflict,  would 
have  been  long  ere  now  cast  out  of  the  pale,  and  delivered 
over  to  the  punishment  of  the  flesh,  that  his  spirit  might, 
if  possiLle,  be  yet  saved." 

*'  You  mistake,  Master  Holdenough,"  said  Colonel 
Everard  ;  "  I  do  not  deny  the  existence  of  such  preter- 
natural visitations,  because  I  cannot,  and  dare  not,  raise 
the  voice  of  my  own  opinion  against  the  testimony  of 
ages,  supported  by  such  learned  men  as  yourself.  Never- 
theless, though  I  grant  the  possibility  of  such  things,  I 
have  scarce  yet  heard  of  an  instance  in  my  days  so  well  I 

fortified  by  evidence,  that  I  could  at  once  and  distinctly 
say.  This  must  have  happened  by  supernatural  agency, 
and  not  otherwise." 

•*  Hear,  then,  what  I  have  to  tell,"  said  the  divine, 
"on  the  faith  of  a  man,  a  Christian,  and,  what  is  more, 
a  servant  of  our  Holy  Church  ;  and,  therefore,  thavjs^ 
unworthy,  an  elder  and  a  teacher  2Liivoxv^Ox6a!C!>»s>&»  ^ 
bad  taken  my  post  yester  evemng  va.  ^^^'^^^'^^'*^^Jc^- 
Mpartment,  wherein  hangs  a  \vuge  toS-ttcr^v^V^  ^^^-,^, 
have  served  Goiiath  of  Gath  to  Vvave  aeLXCi\x«A^^^  ^ 
SS7 
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when  clothed  firom  head  to  foot  in  his  brazen  annour.  I 
the  rather  chose  this  place,  because  they  informed  me  it 
was  the  nearest  habitable  room  to  the  gallery  in  which 
they  say  you  had  been  yourself  assailed  that  evening  by 
the  Evil  One. — Was  it  so,  I  pray  you  ?" 

"  By  some  one  with  no  good  intentions  I  was  assailed 
in  that  apartment  So  far,"  said  Colonel  Evcrard,  "  you 
were  correctiy  informed. " 

"  Well,  I  chose  my  post  as  well  as  I  might,  even  as  a 
resolved  general  approaches  his  camp,  and  casts  up  his 
mound  as  nearly  as  he  can  to  the  besieged  city.  And, 
of  a  truth,  Colonel  Everard,  if  I  felt  some  sensation  of 
bodily  fear — ^for  even  Elias,  and  the  prophets,  who  com- 
manded the  elements,  had  a  portion  in  our  frail  nature, 
9iuch  more  such  a  poor  sinful  being  as  myself — yet  was 
my  hope  and  my  courage  high  ;  and  I  thought  of  the 
texts  which  I  might  use,  not  in  the  wicked  sense  of 
periapts,  or  spells,  as  the  blinded  papists  employ  them, 
together  with  the  sign  of  the  cross  and  other  fruitless 
forms,  but  as  nourishing  and  supporting  that  true  trust 
and  confidence  in  the  blessed  promises,  being  the  true 
shield  of  faith  wherewith  the  fiery  darts  of  Satan  may  be 
withstood  and  quenched.  And  thus  armed  and  pre- 
pared, I  sat  me  down  to  read,  at  the  same  time  to  write* 
that  I  might  compel  my  mind  to  attend  to  those  subjects 
which  became  the  situation  in  which  I  was  placed,  as 
preventing  any  unlicensed  excursions  of  the  ^cy,  and 
leaving  no  room  for  my  imagination  to  brood  over 
idle  fears.  So  I  methodised,  and  wrote  down  what  I 
thought  meet  for  the  time,  and  peradventure  some 
hungry  souls  may  yet  profit  by  the  food  which  I  then 

k   prepared." 

'       "//  was  wisely  and  worthily  done,  good  and  reverend 
^j'  "replied  Colonel  -Everard.     ' '  I  pray  yow  Xo  pxoce«aJ* 

"  H^&ftfc  /  jYas  thus  employed,  sir,  and  haAbeetvuvon. 
^ fatter  for  about  three  hours,  not  yie\dmg  \p  v««asv 
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^  thrilling  came  ov6r  my  senses,  and  the 
l-£Eishiotted  apartment  seemed  to  wax  larger, 
r,  and  more  cavernous,  while  the  air  of  the 
more  cold  and  chilL  I  know  not  if  it  was 
:  began  to  decay,  or  whether  there  coraeth 

things  as  were  then  about  to  happen,  a 
tmosphere,  as  it  were,  of  terror,  as  Job  saith 
lown  passage,  *  Fear  came  upon  me,  tod 
hich  made  my  bones  to  shake  ;'  and  there 
g  noise  in  my  ears,  and  a  dizziness  in  my 
1 1  felt  like  those  who  call  for  aid  when  there 
r,  and  was  even  prompted  to  flee,  when  I 

to  pursue.  It  was  then  that  something 
)ass  behind  me,  casting  a  reflection  on  the 
before  which  I  had  placed  my  writing-table, 

saw  by  assistance  of  the  large  standing  light 
len  in  front  of  the  glass.     And- 1  looked  up, 

the  glass  distinctly  the  appearance  of  a  man 
these  words  issue  from  my  mouth,  it  was  no 
he  same  Joseph  Albany — the  companion  of 
lewhoni  I  had  seen  precipitated  down  the 
of  Clidesthrough  Castle  into  the  deep  lake 

d  you  do?" 

*nly  rushed  on  my  mind,"  said  the  di^ane, 
oical  philosopher  Atheno^orus  had  eluded 
of  such  a  vision  by  patiently  pursuing  his 
.  it  shot  at  the  same  time  across  my  mind, 
Christian    divine,    and    a   Steward    of  the 
lad    less  reason    to  fear   evil,   and   better 
ivhich  to  employ  my  thoughts,   than  was 
f  a  Heathen,  who  was  blitvdftd.  «?5^w\s%\s>r» 
r.     So,  instead  o^  belTO^tv^  lasv^  ^^^'^*^^-^« 
'  my  head  around,  1  i^\xra3>sA  ^1  ^^'^^ 
Siting  heart,  I  adwiit.  «^^  ^^^^o.  ^n^'^ 
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"If  you  could  write  at  all/'  said  the  Colond,  "wiUi 
such  an  impression  on  your  mind,  you  may  take  the 
head  of  the  English  army  for  daimtless  resolution." 

"Our  courage  is  not  our  own,  Colonel,"  said  the 
divine,  "  and  not  as  ours,  should  it  be  vaunted  of.  And 
again,  when  you  speak  of  this  strange  vision  as  an  im* 
pression  on  my  fancy,  and  not  a  reality  obvious  to  my 
senses,  let  me  tell  you  once  more,  your  worldly  wisdom 
is  but  foolishness  touching  the  things  that  are  not 
worldly." 

"  Did  you  not  look  again  upon  the  mirror?  "  said  the 
Colonel. 

"  I  did,  when  I  had  copied  out  the  comfortable  text, 
'  Thou  shalt  tread  down  Satan  under  thy  feet.' " 

"  And  what  did  you  then  see  ?  " 

"The  reflection  of  the  same.  Joseph  Albany,"  said 
Holdenough,  ' '  passing  slowly  as  from  behind  my  chair 
— the  same  in  member  and  lineament  that  I  had  known 
him  in  his  youth,  excepting  that  his  cheek  had  the  marks 
of  the  more  advanced  age  at  which  he  died,  and  was 
very  pale." 

"What  did  you  then?" 

"I  turned  from  the  glass,  and  plainly  saw  the  figure 
which  had  made  the  reflection  in  the  mirror  retreating  * 
towards  the  door,  not  fast,  nor  slow,  but  with  a  gliding 
steady  pace.  It  turned  again  when  near  the  door,  and 
again  showed  me  its  pale,  ghastly  countenance,  before 
it  disappeared.  But  how  it  left  the  room,  whether  by 
the  door,  or  otherwise,  my  spirits  were  too  much  hurried 
to  remark  exactly  ;  noi;  have  I  been  able,  by  any  efifort 
of  recoUecdon,  distinctly  to  remember." 

"  This  is  a  strax^,  and,  as  coming  from  you,  a  most 
GxcelJently  well-attested  apparition,"  answered  Everard. 
tZ^^  y^^»  Master  Holdenough,  if  the  oXhet  vjoxV^\»a& 
o/^ .  ^^^^'^^r  displayed,  as  you  apprehetid,  aivd  \  h»\\V 
s<^"^^  ^^^  possibility,  assure  youiseU  t\iwt  «c^  ^^ia^ 
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ticked  leen  cohceraed  in  these  machinations.    I  ipyself  I 

have  undergone  some  rencontres   with  visitants   who  ■ 

possessed  bodilj  strength,  and  wore,  I  am  sure,  earthly  ■ 

weapons."  I 

"Oh!   doubtless,  doubtless,"  replied  Master  Hold-  I 

enough  ;    "  Beelzebub  loves  to  charge  with  horse  and  I 

foot  mingled,  as  was  the  fashion  of  the  old  Scottish  I 

genend,  Davie  Leslie.     He  has  his  devils  in  the  body  I 

as  well  as  his  devils  disembodied,  and  uses  the  one  to  I 

support  and  back  the  other. "  I 

"  It  may  be  as  you  say,  reverend  sir,"  answered  the  I 

Qolonel. — "  But  what  do  you  advise  in  this  case?  "  I 

*•  For  that  I  must  consult  with  my  brethren,"  said  the  I 

divine;   "and  if  there  be  but  left  in  our  borders  five  I 

ministers  of  the  true  kirk,  we  will  charge  Satan  in  full  I 

body,  and  you  shall  see  whether  we  have  not  power  I 

over  him  to  resist  till  he  shall  flee  from  us.     But  failing  I 

that  ghostly  armament  against  these  strange  and  un-  I 

earthly  enemies,  truly  I  would  recommend,  that  as  a  I 

bouse  of  witchcraft  and  abomination,  this  polluted  den  I 

of  ancient  tyranny  and  prostitution  should  be  totally  I 

consumed  hy   fire,   lest  Satan,   establishing  his  head-  I 

quarters  so  much  to  his  mind,  should  find  a  garrison  I 

and  a  fastness  from  which  he  might  sally  forth  to  infest  I 

the  whole  neighbourhood.     Certain  it  is,  that  I  would  I 

recommend  to  no  Christian  soul  to  inhabit  the  mansion  ;  I 

and,  if  deserted,  it  would  become  a  place  for  wizards  to  I 

play  their  pranks,  and  witches  to  establish  their  Sabbath,  I 

and  those  who,  like  Demas,  go  about  after  the  wealth  of  I 

this  world,  seeldng  for  gold  and  silver,  to  practise  spells  I 

and  charms  to  the  prejudice  of  the  souls  of  the  covetous.  I 

Trust  me,  therefore,  it  were  better  that  \1  "^ec^  ^.-^^^^  ^ 
and     brolren     down,    not     leaving    oti^    ^xorcifc    vr^^^v 
another, " 
"I say  nay  to  that,  my  good  friend."  saAd\X\^^^^=*^;^, 
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my  mother's  brother,  Sir  Henry  Lee,  and  his  family,  to 
return  into  the  house  of  his  fathers,  being  indeed  the 
only  roof  under  which  he  hath  any  chance  of  obtaining 
shelter  for  his  grey  hairs." 

"And  was  this  done  by  your  advice,  Markham  Eve- 
rard  ?  "  said  the  divine,  austerely. 

"Certainly  it  was,"  returned  the  Colonel. — "And 
wherefore  should  I  not  exert  mine  influence  to  obtain  a 
place  of  refuge  for  the  brother  of  ray  mother  ?  " 

"  Now,  as  sure  as  thy  soul  liveth,"  answered  the  pres- 
byter, "I  had  believed  this  from  no  tongue  but  thine 
own.  Tell  me,  was  it  not  this  very  Sir  Henry  Lee,  who, 
by  the  force  of  his  buffcoats  and  his  green-jerkins,  en- 
forced the  papist  laud's  order  to  remove  the  altar  to 
the  eastern  end  of  the  church  at  Woodstock  ? — and  did 
not.  he  swear  by  his  beard,  that  he  would  hang  in  tke 
very  street  of  Woodstock  whoever  should  deny  to  drink 
the  King's  health? — and  is  not  his  hand  red  with  the 
blood  of  the  saints  ? — and  hath  there  been  a  rufiSer  in 
the  field  for  prelacy  and  high  prerogative  more  immiti- 
gable or  fiercer?  " 

"All  this  may  have  been  as  you  say,  good  Master 
Holdenough,"  answered  the  Colonel ;  "but  my  unpleds 
now  old  and  feeble,  and  hath  scarce  a  single  follower 
remaining,  and  his  daughter  is  a  being  whom  to  looH 
upon  would  make  the  sternest  weep  for  pity  ;  a  being 
who  " 

"Who  is  dearer  to  Everard,"  said  Holdenough,  '.'than 
his  good  name,  his  faith  to  his  friends,  his  duty  to.hiQ 
religion ; — this  is  no  time  to  speak  with  sugared  lips^ 
The  paths  in  which  you  tread  are  dangerous.    You  are 
jstrivjng  to  laise  the  papistical  candlestick  which  Heaven 
{^,^'j^  Jusiice  removed  out  of  its  place — to  bring  back  to 
yf/A  tS^  ^^ ^^^^^"^^  ^^^^  ^^ry  sinners  who  are  YjeyjViOQR^ 
«>•  h:2SL-/  ^^^  "^^  permit  the  land  to  be  ab\xsed  Y>i 
^^  '^ciufts.^They  shall  not  come  luther." 
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He  spoke  this  with^  vehemence,  and  striking  his  stick 

igainst  the  ground  ;  and  the  Colonel,  very  much  dis- 

Kitisiied,  began  to  express  himSelf  haughtily  in  return. 

'You  had  better  consider  your  power  to  accomplish 

your  threats,  Master  Holdenough,"  he  said,   "before 

you  urge  them  so  peremptorily." 

"And  have  I  not  the  power  to  bind  and  to  loose?** 
said  the  clergyman. 

•*  It  is  a  power  little  available,  save  over  those  of  your 
own  Church,"  said  Everard,  with  a  tone  something  con- 
temptuous. 

"Take  heed — take  heed,"  said  the  divine,  who,  though 
an  excellent,  was,  as  we  have  elsewhere  seen,  an  irritable 
man. — •'  Do  not  insult  me  ;  but  think  honourably  of  the 
messenger,  for  the  sake  of  Him  whose  commission  he 
carries. — Do  not,  I  say,  defy  me — I  am  bound  to  dis- 
charge my  duty,  were  it  to  the  displeasing  of  my  twin 
brother." 

*'  I  can  see  nought  your  office  has  to  do  in  the  matter," 
said  Colonel  Everard;  "and  I,  on  my  side,  give  you 
warning  not  to  attempt  to  meddle  b^ond  your  com- 


mission." 


"  Right — ^you  hold  me  already  to  be  as  submissive  as 
one  of  your  grenadiers,"  replied  the  clergyman,  his  acute 
features  trembling  with  a  sense  of  indignity,  so  as  even 
to  agitate  his  grey  hair ;  "  but  beware,  sir,  I  am  not  so 
powerless  as  you  suppose.     I  will  invoke  every  true 
Christian  in  Woodstock  to  gird  up  his  loins,  and  resist 
;       the  restoration  of  prelacy,  oppression,  and  malignancy 
I        within  our  borders.     I  will  stir  up  the  wrath  of  the 
righteous    against  the  oppressor — the    Ishmaelite — the 
Edomite — and  against  his  race,  and  agaiw?.!  \S\cs5r.  ^^i^ws* 
f       support  him  and  encourage  him  to  tewc  \v^\vv5»\v«^^.    "^^ 
H77/  caU  aloud,  and   spare   not,  and  axo>3i^c^  ^%^^*S 
wAose  Jove  hath  waxed  cold,  and  l\ve  mxxVCx;^^  ;^ 
<*^  for  none    of   these    things.      TViexo    *^^^ 
a6s 
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remnant  to  listen  to  me  ;  and  I  will  take  the  stick 
of  Joseph,  which  was  in  the  hand  of  Ephraim, 
and  go  down  to  cleanse  this  place  of  witches  and 
sorcerers,  and  of  enchantments,  and  will  cry  and  eX'- 
hort,  saying — ^WiU  you  plead  for  Baal  ? — will  you  serve 
him  ?  Nay,  take  the  prophets  of  Baal — let  not  a  man 
escape  ! " 

"  Master  Holdenough,  Master  Holdenough,"  said 
Colonel  Everard,  with  much  imp>atience,  "by  the  tale 
yourself  told  me,  you  have  exhorted  upon  that  text  onoe 
too  often  already." 

The  old  man  struck  his  palm  forcibly  against  his  fore- 
head, and  fell  back  into  a  chair  as  these  words  were 
uttered,  as  suddenly,  and  as  much  without  power  of 
resistance,  as  if  the  Colonel  had  fired  a  pistol  through 
his  head.  Instantly  r^retting  the  reproach  which  he 
had  suffered  to  escape  h^m  in  his  impatience,  Everard 
hastened  to  apologise,  and  tb  offer  every  conciliatory 
excuse,  however  inconsistent,  which  occurred  to  him  on 
the  moment.  But  the  old  man  was  too  deeply  affected 
— he  rejected  his  hand,  lent  no  ear  to  what  he  said,  and 
finally  started  up,  saying  sternly,  "  You  have  abused  my 
confidence,  sir--abused  it  vilely,  to  turn  it  into  my  own 
reproach  ;  had  I  been  a  man  of  the  sword,  you  dared 
not — But  enjoy  your  triumph,  sir,  over  an  old  man,  and 
your  father's  friend — strike  at  the  wound  his  imprudent 
confidence  showed  you." 

'•  Nay,  my  wordiy  and  excellent  friend,"  said  the 
Colonel 

*•  Friend  1 "  answered  the  old  man,  starting  up—"  We 
are  foes,  sir — foes  now,  and  for  ever  I  " 
So  saying,  and  starting  from  the  seat  into  which  he 
-^c^  rather  fallen  than  thrown  himself,  he  ran  out  of  the 
'M^^  ^^^^  *  P^^<^'Pit^tion  of  step  which  \ie  vfaa«ip\.\o 
v^a/bA^^^^'^*^'^^*  of  irntahle  feeUng.  and  >w\i\c\v  vjaa 
«c5^      '^^^.  eager  than   dignified,  especiaXVy  *&  ^ 
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1  wbile  he  ran,  and  seemed  as  if  he  were  keeping 
own  passion,  by  reoounting  over  and  over  the 
i  which  he  had  received. 

x>h!"  said  Colonel  Everard,  "and  there  was  not 

£  enough  between  mine  uncle  and  the  people  of 

jodstock  already,  but  I  must  needs  increase  it,  by 

jifing  this  irritable  and  quick-tempered  did  man,  eager 

s  I  knew  him  to  be  in  his  ideas  of  church-government, 

and  stiff  in  his  prejudices  respecting  all  who  dissent  from 

him  1    The  mob  of  Woodstock  will  rise  ;  for  though  he 

would  not  get  a  score  of  them  to  stand  by  him  in  any 

honest  or  intelligible  piu*pose,  yet  let  him  cry  havoc  and 

destruction,  and  I  will  warrant  he  has  followers  enow. 

And  my  uncle  is  equally  wikl  and  unpersuadable.     For 

the  value  of  all  the  estate  he  ever  had,  he  would  not 

allow  a  score  of  troopers  to  be  quartered  in  the  house 

for  defence  ;  and  if  he  be  alone,  or  has  but  Joceline  to 

stand  by  him,  he  will  be  as  sure  to  fire  upon  those  who 

come  to  attack  the  Lodge,  as  if  he  had  a  hundred  men 

in  garrison  ;  and  then  what  can  chance  but  danger  and 

bloodshed?" 

This  progress  of  melancholy  anticipation  was  inter- 
rupted by  the  return  of  Master  Holdenough,  who,  hurry- 
ing into  the  room  with  the  same  precipate  pace  at  which  he 
had  left  it,  ran  straight  up  to  the  Colonel,  and  said,  "  Take 
my  hand,  Markham — take  my  hand  hastily  ;  for  the  old 
Adam  is  whispering  at  my  heart,  that  it  is  a  disgrace  to 
hold  it  extended  so  long." 

"  Most  heartily  do  I  receive  your  hand,  my  venerable 
friend,"  said  Everard,  "and  I  trust  in  sign  of  renewed 
amity." 
"Surely,  surely," — said  the  divine,  shaking  his  haxvd. 
«  kindly;    "thou  hast,   it  is  true.  s^VfcTk.  Xivvue^x^^ 
tbou  bast   spoken  truth  in  good  \im^\  «-^^^  "^^^ 
though  your  words  were  severe— vi\v\v  «.%.oo^^,^.^^ 
purpose.     Verily,  and  of  a  XtuOi.  \V  v<«ce  «i!oa. 
a6s 
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again  to  be  hasty  in  provoking  violence,  remembmngf 
that  which  you  have  upbraided  me  with  " 

"  Forgive  me,  good  Master  Holdenough,"  said  Colonel 
Everard,  "  it  was  a  hasty  word  ;  I  meant  not  in  serious 
earnest  to  upbraid. ' ' 

"Peace,  I  pray  .you,  peace,"  said  the  divine;  "I 
say,  the  allusion  to  that  which  you  have  mosi  justly  up-" 
braided  me  with — ^though  the  charge  aroused  the  gall  of 
the  old  man  within  me,  the  inward  tempter  being  ever  on 
the  watch  to  bring  us  to  his  lure — ought,  instead  of  being 
resented,  to  have  been  acknowledged  by  me  as  a  favour, 
for  so  are  the  wounds  of  a  friend  tenned  faithful.  And 
surely  I,  who  have  by  <Mie  unhappy  exhortation  to  battle 
and  strife  sent  the  living  to  the  dead — and  I  fear  brought 
back  even  the  dead  among  the  living — should  now  study 
peace  and  good-will,  and  reconciliation  of  difference, 
leaving  punishment  to  the  Great  Being  whose  laws  are 
broken,  and  vengeance  to  Him  who  hath  said,  I  will 
repay  it. 

The  old  man's  mortified  features  lighted  up  with  a 
humble  confidence  as  he  made  this  acknowledgment ; 
and  Colonel  Everard,  who  knew  the  constitutional  in- 
firmities, and  the  early  prejudices  of  professional  con- 
sequence and  exclusive  party  opinion,  which  he  must 
have  subdued  ere  arriving  at  such  a  tone  of  candour, 
hastened  to  express  his  admiration  of  his  Christian 
charity,  mingled  with  reproaches  on  himself  for  having 
so  deeply  injured  his  feelings. 

' '  Think  not  of  it — think  not  of  it,  excellent  young 
man,"  said  Holdenough;  "we  have  both  erred — I  in 
suffering  my  zeal  to  outrun  my  charity,  you  perhaps  in 
pressing  hard  on  an  old  and  peevish  man,  who  had  so 
^tely  poured  out  his  sufferings  into  your  friendly  bosom.  * 
jS?  jt  all  forgotten.     Let  your  friends,  iS  the^  ac^  ^<5>\. 
^^^ freer  by  what  has  happened  at  this  insitvot  ol  >N  o^- 
^766^^"^^  '^^''*  habitation  as  soon  asiaae^^^*    ^^ 
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protect  themselves  ag^st  the  powers  of  the 

;ve  me,  that  if  I  can  {prevent  it  by  aught  in  my 

they  shall  have  no  annoyance  from  earthly  nci^h- 

;  and  assure  yourself,  good  sir,  that  my  voice  is 

^orth  something  with  the  worthy  Mayor  and  the 

i  Aldermen,  and  the  better  sort  of  housekeepers  up 

ider  in  the  town,  although  the  lower  classes  are  blown 

/OUt  with  every  wind  of  doctrine.    And  yet  farther,  be 

3sured,  Colonel,  that  should  your  mother's  brother,  or 

any  of  his  family,  learn  that  they  have  taken  up  a  rash 

bargain  in  returning  to  this  unhappy  and  imhallowed 

house,   or  should  they  find  any  qualms  in  their  o^vn 

hearts  and  consciences  which  require  a  ghostly  comforter, 

Nehemiah  Holdenough  will  be  as  much  at  their  command 

by  night  or  day,  as  if  they  had  been  bred  up  within  the 

hc^y  pale  of  the  church  in  which  he  is  an  unworthy 

nunister ;  and  neither  the  awe  of  what  is  fearful  to  be 

seen  within  these  walls,  nor  his  knowledge  of  their  blinded 

and  carnal  state,  as  bred  up  under  a  prelatic  dispensation, 

shall  prevent  him  doing  what  lies  in  his  poor  abilities  for 

their  protection  and  edification." 

"  I  feel  all  the  force  of  your  kindness,  reverend  sir,"  said 

Colonel  Evcrard,  "but  I  do  not  think  it  likely  that  my 

ncle  will  give  you  trouble  on  either  score.     He  is  a  man 

nich  accustomed  to  be  his  own  protector  in  temporal 

inger,  and  in  spiritual  doubts  to  trust  to  his  own  prayers 

id  those  of  his  Church." 

"  I  trust  I  have  not  been  superfluous  in  offering  mine 
istance,"  said  the  old  man,  something  jealous  that  his 
tfiiered  spiritual  aid  had  been  hdd  rather  intrusive, 
ask  pardon  if  that  is  the  case,  I  humbly  ask  pardon 
would  not  willingly  be  superfluous." 
be  Colonel  hastened  to  appease  \^ttST«««  ^iaxvBk.<=^v'Cs^sK. 
bful  jealousy  of  his  conseqAietvcfc,  "^^'^^^  ^'^'^'^t^^'s* 
ura/  heat  of  temper  wYiVcYi  \ve  c»vi2k^  ^^a*^  ^ 
%  were  the  good  man's  onVy  ia.>AXA. 
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They  had  regained  their  former  friendly  footing,  when 
Roger  Wildrake  returned  from  the  hut  of  Joceline, 
and  whispered  his  master  that  his  embassy  had  been 
successful.  The  Colonel  then  addressed  the  divine, 
and  informed  him,  that  as  the  Commissioners  had 
already  given  up  Woodstock,  and  as  his  uncle.  Sir  I^^enry 
Lee,  proposed  to  return  to  the  Lodge  about  noon,  he 
would,  if  his  reverence  pleased,  attend  him  up  to  the 
borough. 

"Will  you  not  tarry,"  said  the  reverend  man,  with 
something  like  inquisitive  apprehension  in  his  voice,  "  to 
welcome  your  relatives  upon  their  return  to  this  their 
house?" 

"  No,  my  good  friend,"  said  Colonel  Evftrard  ;  "the 
part  which  I  have  taken  in  these  unhappy  broils,  per- 
haps also  the  mode  of  worship  in  which  I  have  been 
educated,  have  so  prejudiced  me  in  mine  uncle's  opiniofi, 
that  I  must  be  for  some  time  a  stranger  to  his  house  and 
family." 

' '  Indeed  !  I  rejoioe  to  hear  it  with  all  my  h^ut  and 
soul,"  said  the  divine.  "  Eixcuse  my  frankness — I  do 
indeed  rejoice  ;  I  had  thought — no  matter  what  I  had 
thought ;  I  would  not  again  give  offence.  But  truly, 
though  the  maiden  hath  a  pleasant  feature,  and  he,  as 
all  men  say,  is  in  human  things  unexceptionable,  yet,-— 
but  I  give  you  pain — in  sooth,  I  will  say  no  more  unless 
you  ask  my  sincere  and  unprejudiced  advice,  which  yob 
shall  command,  but  which  I  will  not  press  on  you  super- 
fluously. Wend  we  to  the  borough  together — the  pleasant 
solitude  of  the  forest  may  dispose  us  to  open  our  hearts 
to  each  other." 

They  did  walk  up  to  the  little  town  in  company, 
-s/r/f  somewhat  to  Afaster  Holdenough's  surprise,  the 
f^uT^'}''^^^  ^^  '^^^  ^°  various  suVnecls.  e^d  neic 
'of4  t/iff^^  ^«y  ghostly  advice  on  the  subjedKAYte 
^<5s  ^^"^^osiD,  while,  greatly  beyond  the  cx^wABr 
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B  soldier,  the  dergjmuin  kept  his  ward,  and  fai 
phrase,  was  not  so  superfluous  as  to  offer  upon 
ate  a  point  his  unasked  counsel. 


CHAP.  XVIII. 

Then  are  the  hordes  gotu — Ytt  ere  we^rch 
Where  sitckfoul  birds  have  rooated,  let  us  cleanse 
The  foul  obscenity  tliey've  left  behind  them. 

Agamemnon. 

HE  embassy  of  Wildrake  had  been  successful, 
chiefly  through  the  mediation  of  the  Episcopal 
divine,  whom  we  formerly  found  acting  in  the 
character  of  a  chaplain  to  the  family,  and  whose 
voice  had  great  influence  on  many  accounts  with  its 
master. 

A  little  before  high  noon.  Sir  Henry  Lee,  with  his 
small  household,  were  again  in  unchallenged  possession 
oi  their  old  apartments  at  the  Lodge  of  Woodstock  ;  and 
the  combined  exertions  of  Joceline  Joliffe,  of  Phoebe,  and 
of  old  Joan,  were  employed  in  putting  to  rights  what  the 
late  intruders  had  left  in  great  disorder. 

Sir  Henry  Lee  had,  like  all  persons  of  quality  of  ihat 
period,  a  love  of  order  amounting  to  precision,  and  felt 
like  a  fine  lady  whose  dress  has  been  disordered  in  a 
crowd,  insulted  and  humiliated  by  the  rude  confusion 
into  which  his  household  goods  had  been  thrown,  and 
impatient  till  his  mansion  was  purified  from  all  marks  of 
iatmsion.  In  his  anger  he  uttered  more  orders  than  the 
limited  number  of  his  domestics  were  likely  to  find  time 
or  hands  to  execute.  ' '  The  villains  have  left  such  &ujL^Vn»5.> 
rous  steams  behind  them,  too,"  s?t\^>3aft  cJv^'SKEis.'^gciX.,^'' "»»» 
if  aid  Davie  Leslie  and  the  wVwAft  Scc^^v^  ^>x«s^^«».^ 
quartered  amongr  them."  *o&^^ 

"It  may  be  near  as  bad,"  said  Joc^toe.  **  ^ctt  vsv 
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for  certain,  it  was  the  devil  came  down  bodily  among 
tliem,  and  made  them  troop  off." 

"  Then,"  said  the  knight,  "is  the  Prince  of  Darkness 
a  gentleman,  as  old  Will  Shakspeare  says.  He  never 
interferes  with  those  of  his  coat,  for  the  I^ees  have  been 
here,  father  and  son,  these  five  hundred  years,  without 
disquiet ;  and  no  sooner  came  these  misbegotten  churls, 
than  he  plays  his  own  part  among  them." 

"Well,  one  thing  he  and  they  have  left  us,"  Said 
Joliffe,  "  which  we  may  thank  them  for  ;  and  that  is,  such 
a  well-filled  larder  and  buttery  as  has  been  seldom  seen 
in  Woodstock  Lodge  this  many  a  day  ;  carcasses  of 
mutton,  large  rounds  of  beef,  barrels  of  confectioners,* 
ware,  pipes  and  runlets  of  sack,  muscadine,  ale,  and 
what  not.  We  shall  have  a  royal  time  on't  through  half 
the  winter  ;  and  Joan  must  get  to  salting  and  pickling 
presently." 

"  Out,  villain  !"  said  the  knight ;  "are  we  to  feed  on 
the  fragments  of  such  scum  of  the  earth  as  these  ?  Cast 
them  forth  instantly  !  Nay,"  checking  himself,  "  that  were 
a  sin  ;  but  give  them  to  the  poor,  or  see  them  sent  to  the 
owners.  And  hark  ye,  I  will  none  of  their  strong  liquors. 
I  would  rather  drink  like  a  hermit  all  my  life,  than  seem 
to  pledge  such  scoundrels  as  these  in  their  leavings,  like 
a  miserable  drawer,  who  drains  off  the  ends  of  the  bottles 
after  the  guests  have  paid  their  reckoning,  and  gone  off. 
And,  hark  ye,  I  will  taste  no  water  from  the  cistern  out 
of  which  these  slaves  have  been  serving  themselves — fetch 
me  down  a  pitcher  from  Rosamond's  spring." 

Alice  heard  this  injunction,  and'  well  guessing  there 
was  enough  for  the  other  members  of  the  family  to  do, 
she  quietly  took  a  small  pitcher,  and  flinging  a  cloak 
arduDd  her,  walked  out  in  person  to  procure  Sir  Henry 
'?S  *^^^  w/j/cA  he  desired.    Meantime,  "Joce\\Tv<b  s«A, 
■^^  .  ^""""^  hesitation,  "  that  a  man  sliW  Temamed.\i^\oxv^- 
"^  ^^o        ^'"'"'■^  ^^  ^^^^  strangers,  w\iO  >wa.s  ^\xec\}^^^ 
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the  removal  of  some  trunks  and  mails  Which  be- 
^d  to  the  Commissioners,  and  who  could  receive  his 
oiur's  commands  about  the  provisions." 
'  Let  him  come  hither. "     (The  dialogue  was  held  in 

ehall.)    "Why  do  you  hesitate  and  drumble  in  that 
iianner  ?  " 

"  Only,  sir,"  said  Joceline,  "  only  perhaps  your  honour 
might  not  wish  to  see  him,  being  the  same  who,  not  long 
since  " 

He  paused. 

"Sent  my  rapier  a^hawking  through  the  firmament, 
thou  wouldst  say  ?  Why,  when  did  I  take  spleen  at  a 
man  for  standing  his  ground  against  me  ?  Roundhead 
as  he  is,  man,  I  like  him  the  better  of  that,  not  the 
■worse.  I  hunger  and  thirst  to  have  another  turn  with 
him.  I  have  thought  on  his  passado  ever  since,  and  I 
believe,  were  it  to  try  again,  I  know  a  feat  would  control 
it.     Fetch  him  directly." 

Trusty  Tomkins  was  presently  ushered  in,  bearing  him-r 
self  with  an  iron  gravity,  which  neither  the  terrors  of  the 
preceding  night,  nor  the  dignified  demeanour  of  the 
high-born  personage  before  whom  he  stood,  were  able 
for  an  instant  to  overcome. 

' '  How  now,  good  fellow  ?  "  said  Sir  Henry ;  "  I  would 
fain  see  something  more  of  thy  fence,  which  baffled  me 
the  other  evening ;  but  truly,  I  think  the  light  was  some^ 
what  too  faint  for  my  old  eyes.  Take  a  foil,  man — 
I  walk,  here  in  the  hall,  as  Hamlet  says;  and  'tis  the 
breathing-time  of  day  with  me.  Take  a  foil,  then,  in 
thy  hand." 

"  Since  it  is  your  worship's  desire,"  said  the  steward, 
letting  fall  his  long  cloak,  and  taking  the  foil  in  his  hand. 

"  Now,"  said  the  knight,  "  if  "yowx  ^Vcv«s&  ^-^eaSs^^x'wscc^fc 
is  ready.     Mefhinks  the  very  stcppm^  wv  n>k«»  ^-axs*:.  <^^^ 
pavement  hath  charmed  away  the  ^o>3l\.  >«\C\c)ciS^cvx«a.Ns^ 
fi»e    .S»-r«a— I  tread  as  firm  as  a  ^axti^-^oO«.r 
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They  began  the  play  with  great  spirit;  and  whether 
the  old  knight  really  fought  more  coolly  with  the  blunt 
than  with  the  sharp  weapon,  or  whether  the  steward 
gave  him  some  grains  of  advantage  in  this  merely 
sportive  encounter,  it  is  certain  Sir  Henry  had  the  better 
in  the  assault.  His  success  put  him  into  excellent 
humour. 

"There,"  said  *he,  "I  found  your  trick — nay,  you 
cheat  me  not  twice  the  same  way.  There  was  a  very 
palpable  hit.  Why,  had  I  had  but  light  enough  the 
other  njght — But  it  skills  not  speaking  of  it — Here  we 
leave  off.  I  must  not  fight,  as  we  unwise  cavahers  did 
with  you  roundhead  rascals,  beating  you  so  often  that 
we  taught  you  to  beat  us  at  last.  And  good  now,  tell 
me  why  you  are  leaving  your  larder  so  full  here?  Do 
you  think  I  or  my  family  can  use  broken  victuals? 
What,  have  you  no  better  employment  for  your  rounds 
of  sequestrated  beef  than  to  leave  them  behind  you  when 
you  shift  your  quarters  ?  " 

"  So  i^Lease  your  honour,"  said  Tomkins,  "  it  may  be 
that  you  desire  not  the  flesh  of  beeves,  of  rams,  or  of 
goats.  Nevertheless,  when  you  know  that  the  provisions 
were  provided  and  paid  for  out  of  your  own  rents  and 
stock  at  Ditchley,  sequestrated  to  the  use  of  the  state 
more  than  a  year  since,  it  may  be  you  will  have  lete 
scruple  to  use  them  for  your  own  behoof." 

"  Rest  assured  that  I  shall,"  said  Sir  Henry;  "and 
glad  you  have  helped  me  to  a  share  of  mine  own.  Cer- 
tainly I  was  an  ass  to  suspect  your  masters  of  subsisting 
save  at  honest  men's  expense." 

"And  as  for  the  rumps  of  beeves,"  continued  Tom- 
kins,  with  the  same  solemnity,  "  there  is  a  rump  at 
^  Westminster,  which  will  stand  us  of  the  army  much 
AacJdng:  and  hewing  yet,  ere  it  is   discussed  \o   owi 
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oi^  this  buuieiido ;  for  he  was  not  a  petton*  of 
ck  apprehension.     But  having  at  length  caught 
iuing  of  it,  he  burst  into  an  explosion  of  louder     * 
er  than  Joceline  had  seen  him  indulge  in  for  a 
while. 
Right,  knave,"  he  said,  "  I  taste  thy  jest — It  is  the 
/  moral  of  the  puppet-show.     Faustus  raised  the 
.vil,  as  the  Parliament  raised  the  army,  and  then,  as 
iie  devil  flies  away  )vith  Faustus,  so  will  the  army  fly 
away  with  the  Parliament,  or  the  rump,  as  thou  call'st 
it,  or  sitting  part  of  the  so-called  Parliament.    And  then, 
look  you,  friend,  the  very  devil  of  all  hath  my  willing 
consent  to  fly  away  with  the  army  in  its  turn,  from  the 
highest  general  down  to  the  lowest  drum-boy.     Nay, 
never  look  fierce  for  the  matter ;  remember  there  is  day- 
light enough  now  for  a  game  at  sharps." 

Trusty  Tomkins  appeared  to  think  it  best  to  suppress 
his  displeasure ;  and  observing  that  the  wains  were  ready 
to  transport  the  Commissioners'  property  to  the  borough, 
took  a  grave  leave  of  Sir  Henry  Lee. 

Meantime  the  old  man  continued  to  pace  his  recovered 
hall,  rubbing  his  hands,  and  evincing  greater  signs  of 
glee  than  he  had  shown  since  the  fatal  30tb  of  January. 
.  "  Here  we  are  again  in  the  old  frank,  Joliife ;  well 
victualled  too.  How  the  knave  solved  my  point  of  con- 
science ! — the  dullest  of  them  is  a  special  casuist  where 
the  question  concerns  profit  Look  out  if  there  are  not 
some  of  oiur  own  ragged  regiment  lurking  about,  to 
whom  a  bellyful  would  be  a  God-send,  Joceline.  Then 
his  fence,  JoceUne,  though  the  fellow  foins  wdl,  very 
sufficient  well.  But  thou  saw'st  how  I  dealt  with  him 
when  I  had  fitting  light,  JoceUne." 

"  Ay,  and  so  your  honour  did,"  said  '^^iw^\^fc.    "-^^^^ 
tat^ht  him  to  know  the  Duke  o£  >iotlo>ai.lxQrax^«»s^^'==^ 
Gardner.      I'U  warrant  him  he  N«iVa.  tiOX  >»»V^  v>  «s«=*^ 
under  your  honour's  thumb  again-"  ^ 
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"  Why,  I  am  waxing  old,"  said  Sir  Henry  ;  **  but  skill 
will  not  rust  through  age,  though  sinews  must  stifFen. 

'  But  my  age  is  like  a  lusty  winter,  as  old  Will  says,  frosty 
but  kindly ;  and  what  if,  old  as  we  are,  we  live  to  see 
better  days  yet !  I  promise  thee,  Joceline,  I  love  this 
jarring  betwixt  the  rogues  of  the  board  and  the  rogues 
of  the  sword.  When  thieves  quarrel,  true  men  have  sL 
chance  of  coming  by  their  own." 

Thus  triumphed  the  old  cavalier,  in  the  treble  glory  of 
having  recovered  his  dwelling, — ^regained,  as  he  thought, 
his  character  as  a  man  of  fence,  and  finally,  discovered 
some  prospect  of  a  change  of  times,  in  which  he  was  not 
without  hopes  that  something  might  turn  up  for  the  royal 
interest. 

Meanwhile,  Alice,  with  a  prouder  and  lighter  heart 
than  had  danced  in  her  bosom  for  several  da3rs,  went 
forth  with  a  gaiety  to  which  she  of  late  had  been  a 
stranger,  to  contribute  her  assistance  to  the  regulation 
and  supply  of  the  household,  by  bringing  the  fresh  wat«: 
wanted  from  Fair  Rosamond's  well 

Perhaps  she  remembered,  that  when  she  was  but  a 
girl,  her  cousin  Markham  used,  among  others,  to  make 

-    her  perform  that  duty,  as  presenting  the  character  of 
slome  captive  Trojan  princess,  condemned  by  her  situa- 
tion to  draw  the  waters  from  some  Grecian  spring,  for 
the  use  of  the  proud  victor.    At  any  rate,  she  certainly 
joyed  to  se&  her  father  reinstated  in  his  ancient  habita-* 
tion ;  and  the  joy  was  not  the  less  sincere,  that  she  knew 
their  return  to  Woodstock  had  been  procured  by  means 
of  her  cousin,  and  that,  even  in  her  father's  prejudiced 
eyes,  Everard  had  been  in  some  degree  exculpated  of 
the  accusations  the  old  knight  had  brought  against  himy 
^^^  tHat,  if  a  reconcJliation  had  not  yet  taken  place,  the 
^^^^/iianesr  Aacf  been  established  on  \?Yv\c\i  saOci  «. 
^^  ^Aec  ^"^^^'on  might  easily  be  founded.    \x  wa 

stp-^     <>^»M2ei2ceineht  (^  a  bridge  ;  when  the  ioAsnAft.-* 
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jecnrdiy  laid,  and  the  piers  raised  above  the 

;  of  the  torrent,  the  throwing  of  the  arches  may 

mplished  in  a  subsequent  season. 

doubtful  fate  of  her  only  brother  might  have 

.ed  even  this  momentary  gleam  of  sunshine;  but 

£  had  been  bred  up  diu-ing  the  close  and  frequent 

.test  of  civil  war,  and  had  acquired  the  habit  of  hoping 

behalf  of  those  dear  to  her,  until  hope  was  lost.     In 

ae  present  case,  all  reports  seemed  to  assure  her  of  her 

brother's  safety. 

Besides  these  causes  for  gaiety,  Alice  Lee  had  the 
pleasing  feeling  that  she  was  restored  to  the  habitation 
and  the  haunts  of  her  childhood,  from  which  she  had 
not  departed  without  much  pain,  the  more  felt,  perhaps, 
because  suppressed,  in  order  to  avoid  irritating  her 
father's  sense  of  his  misfortune.  Finally,  she  enjoyed 
for  the  instant  the  gleam  of  self-satisfaction  by  which  we 
see  the  young  and  well-disposed  so  often  animated, 
when  they  can  be,  in  common  phrase,  helpful  to  those 
whom  they  love,  and  perform  at  the  moment  of  need 
some  of  those  little  domestic  tasks,  which  age  receives 
with  so  much  pleasxire  from  the  dutiful  hands  of  youth. 
So  that,  altogether,  as  she  hasted  through  the  remains 
and  vestiges  of  a  wilderness  already  mentioned,  and  from 
thence  about  a  bow-shot  into  the  Park,  to  bring  a  pitcher 
of  water  from  Rosamond's  spring,  Alice  Lee,  her  features 
enlivened  and  her  complexion  a  little  raised  by  the  exer- 
dae,  had,  for  the  moment,  regained  the  gay  and  brilliant 
vivacity  of  expression  which  had  been  the  characteristic 
of  her  beauty  in  her  earlier  and  happier  days. 

This  fountain  of  old  memory  had  been  once  adorned 
ynih  architectural  ornaments  in  the  style  of  the  sixteenth 
century,  chiefly  relating  to  anctetil  ift7\3n.oVi^ .     t^'CoRSfc 
w&^  now  wasted  and  overthTONVii,  a^ai^  «»s»\s^  .^^^^ 
moss'covered  ruins,  while  the\iv\iv%  sgrww^  ^^''^^^'^'^^.^ 
iandsh  its  daUy  treasures.  unrivaC^ed  vo.  ^gsvsnX-'^ »  \>cvon^ 
^75  -c  * 
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quantity  was  small,  gushing  out  amid. disjointed  stones, 
and  bubbling  through  fragments  of  ancient  sculp- 
ture. 

With  a  light  step  and  laughing  brow  the  young  Lady 
of  Lee  was  approaching  the  fountain  usually  so  solitary, 
when  she  paused  on  beholding  some  one  seated  beside  it 
She  proceeded,  however,  with  confidence,  though  with  a 
step  something  less  gay,  when  she  observed  tliat  the  per- 
son was  a  female  ;  some  menial,  perhaps  from  the  town, 
whom  a  fanciful  mistress  occasionally  despatched  for  the 
water  of  a  spring,  supposed  to  be  peculiarly  pure,  or  some 
aged  woman,  who  made  a  httle  trade  by  carrying  it  to 
the  better  sort  of  fiomilies,  and  selling  it  for  a  trifle.  There 
was  no  cause,  therefore,  for  apprehension. 

Yet  the  terrors  of  the  times  were  so  great,  that  Alice 
did  not  see  a  stranger  even  of  her  own  sex  without  some 
apprehension.  Denaturalised  women  had  as  usual  fol- 
lowed the  camps  of  both  armies  during  the  Civil  War ; 
who,  on  the  one  side  with  open  profligacy  and  profanity, 
on  the  other  with  the  fraudful  tone  of  fanaticism  or 
hyprocrisy,  exercised  nearly  in  like  degree  their  talents  for 
murder  or  plunder.  But  it  was  broad  daylight,  the  dis- 
tance from  the  Lodge  was  but  trifling,  and  though  a  little 
alarmed  at  seeing  a  stranger  where  she  expected  deep 
soUtude,  the  daughter  of  the  haughty  old  Knight  had 
too  much  of  the  lion  about  her,  to  fear  without  some  de- 
termined and  decided  cause. 

Alice  walked,  therefore,  gravely  on  towards  the  fount, 
and  composed  her  looks  as  she  took  a  hasty  glance  of 
the  female  who  was  seated  there,  and  addressed  herself 
to  her  task  of  filling  her  pitcher. 

The  woman,  whose  presence  had  surprised  and  some- 
f^t  startled  Alice  Lee,  was  a  person  of  the  lower  rank, 
^^^^  -wcf  cloak,  russet  kirtle,  handkerchvei  \i\miRioi. 
^^/c^iJ'rfVZ  ^^"^  *"^  *  coarse  steeple  bal.  couXi^  WJ^. 
«;^       ^'  ^'V^bing  higher  than  the  Yj\£e  ol  «l  wo»2^ 


ofc'ioa.     This  joum^  ^. 

■ianby  whom  they  were  worn,  but  wcic 

h  llto  had  beoome  the  mistress  by  some 

by  lome  successful  robbery.   Her  size,  too, 

•|)e  Alice,  even  in  the  short  perusal  she 

langcr,  was  unusual ;  Yaa  features  swarthy 

hanh,  and  her  manner  altogether  unpro- 

young  lady  almost  wished,  as  she  stooped 

cher,  that  she  had  rather  turned  back,  and 
on  the  ernmd ;  but  repentance  was  too 

i  she  had  only  to  disguise  as  well  as  she 

pleasant  feelings. 

ssings  of  this  bright  day  to  one  as  bright  as 

he  stranger,  with  no  imfriendly,  though  a 

irou,"  said  Alice  in  reply  ;  and  continued  tr 
lier  busily,  by  assistance  of  an  iron  bow 
led  still  chained  to  one  of  the  stones  besid 
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"Are  you  offended,  my  pretty  Tnistress?"  said  the 
stranger  ;  **  that  was  far  from  my  purpose. — I  will  put 
my  question  otherwise,  t— Are  the  good  dames  of  Wood- 
stock so  careless  of  their  pretty  daughters  as  to  let  the 
flower  of  them  all  wander  about  the  wild  chase  without  a 
mother,  or  a  somebody  to  prevent  the  fox  from  running 
away  with  the  lamb  ? — ^that  carelessness,  methinks,  shows 
small  kindness." 

"  Content  yourself,  good  woman,  I  am  not  far  from 
protection  and  assistance,"  said  Alice,  who  liked  less  and 
less  the  efFrontry  of  her  new  acquaintance. 

"  Alas  !  my  pretty  maiden,"  said  the  stranger,  patting 
with  the  large  and  hard  hand  the  head  which  Alice  had 
kept  bended  down  towards  the  water  which  she  was 
laving,  "it  would  be  difficult  to  hear  such  a  pipe  as 
yours  at  the  town  of  Woodstock,  scream  as  loud  as  you 
would." 

Alice  shook  the  woman's  hand  angrily  off,  took  up  h«r 
pitcher,  though  not  above  half  full,  and  as  she  saw  the 
stranger  rise  at  the  same  time,  said,  not  without  fear, 
doubtless,  but  with  a  natural  feeling  of  resentment  and: 
^lignity,  *•  I  have  no  reason  to  make  my  cries  heard  as  far 
as  Woodstock  ;  were  there  occasion  for  my  crying  for 
help  at  all,  it  is  nearer  at  hand." 

She  spoke  not  without  a  warrant ;  for,  at  the  moment,, 
broke  through  the  bushes,  and  stood  by  her  side,  the 
noble  hound  Bevis  ;  fixing  on  the  stranger  his  eyes  that 
glanced  fire,  raising  every  hair  on  his  gallant  mane  as 
upright  as  the  bristles  as  a  wild  boar  when  hard  pressed, 
grinning  till  a  case  of  teeth,  which  would  have  matched 
those  of  any  wolf  in  Russia,  were  displayed  in  full  array, 
s^d,  without  either  barking  or  springing,  seeming,  by 
^'s  low  determined  growl,  to  await  but  the  signal  for 

sa^'"^^*  ^^  female,  whom  he  plainly  cons\deteA  «&  «. 
^ptcjous  person. 

^^^  ^•^^''^^enras undaunted.    "My pTOUyxa^iABSir 
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"  you  have  indeed  a  formidable  guardian  there, 
cockneys  or  bumpkins  are  concerned ;  but  we 
ave  been  at  the  wars  know  speUs  for  taming  such 
iS  dragons ;  and  therefore  let  not  your  four-footed 
jctor  go  loose  on  me,  for  he  is  a  noble  animal,  and 
aing  but  self-defence  would  induce  me  to  do  him  in- 
y."    So  saying,  she  drew  a  pistol  from  her  bosom, 
iid  cocked  it — pointing  it  towards  the  dog,  as  if  appre- 
hensive that  he  would  spring  upon  her. 

*'  Hold,  woman,  hold  ! "  said  Alice  Lee  ;  *'  the  dog 
will  not  do  you  harm. — Down,  Bevis,  couch  down. — ^And 
ere  you  attempt  to  hurt  him,  know  he  is  the  favoured 
hound  of  Sir  Henry  Lee  of  Ditchley,  the  keeper  of 
Woodstock  Park,  who  would  severely  revenge  any  injury 
ofFiared  to  him," 

"And  you,  pretty  one,  are  the  old  knight's  house- 
keeper, doubtless?    I  have  often  heard  the  Lees  have 
good  taste." 
^*I  am  his  daughter,  good  woman." 

*'  His  daughter ! — I  was  blind— but  yet  it  is  true, 
nothing  less  perfect  could  answer  die  description 
which  all  the  world  has  given  of  Mistress  Alice  Lee.  I 
trust  that  my  folly  has  given  my  young  mistress  no 
offence,  and  that  she  will  allow  me,  in  token  of  recon- 
ciliation, to  fill  her  pitcher,  and  carry  it  as  far  as  she  will 
peirmit." 

"As  you  will,  good  mother  ;  but  I  am  about  to  retflrn 
instantly  to  the  Lodge,  to  which,  in  these  times,  I  cannot 
admit  strangers.  You  can  follow  me  no  farther  than  the 
verge  of  the  wilderness,  and  I  am  already  too  long  from 
home  :  I  will  send  some  one  to  meet  and  relieve  you  of  the 
pitcher."  So  saying,  she  turned  her  back,  with  a  feelvw?^ 
of  terror  which  she  could  hardly  accoMtiVicyc,  ^xv^^^«skss^ 
to  walk  quickly  towards  the  Lodge*  \)QM:^Ti*fe^«J«»s»^si  ^?2^ 
ijtf  of  iier  troublesome  acquaantaace.  _  ^cvrcvec&. 


But  she  reckoned  without  her  Yiosx 


Iqx  vsv  ^ 


VpvRKSV« 


^  *^de6««*' '  ..  said  *«* 

To-^f  ^i^"*^'°"'        ,«»   good 

S»d*  ^'^t  ^«^- '°  «  denied  »°  *%=»; 

A^^^v  «  W  W  ^'*  .„  Co\o«eV  t 

^rhips  sooner. 
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06tbhig  of  what  you  speak,  good  woman ;  if' 
m^,  there  is  a  piece  of  silver — it  is  all  I  have- 

Iff 

■ 

pity  that  I  should  take  it,"  said  the  female  ; 
live  it  me — for  the  princess  in  the  feiry  tale 
deserve,   by  her  generosity,   the  bounty  of. 
ent  fairy,  before  she  is  rewarded  by  her  pro* 

:— take  it — give  me  my  pitcher,"  said  Alice, 
le, — yonder  comes  one  of  my  father's  servants. 
-Joceline— Joceline  I " 

fortune-teller  hastily  dropped  something  into 

IS  she  restored  it  to  Alice  Lee,  and,  plying  her 

disappeared  speedily  under  cover  of   the 

ned,  and  backed,  and  showed  some  Inclina- 
ss  the  retreat  of  this  suspicious  person,  yet, 
lin,  ran  towards  Joliffe,  and  fawned  on  him, 
id  his  advice  and  encouragement.  Jocelino 
!  animal,  and,  coming  up  to  his  young  lady, 
ith  surprise  what  was  the  matter,  and  whether 
n  frightened  ?  Alice  made  light  of  her  alarm , 
ndeed,  she  could  not  have  assigned  any  very 
eason,  for  the  manners  of  the  woman,  though 
itrusive,  were  not  menacing.  She  only  said 
2t  a  fortune-teller  by  Rosamond's  Well,  ^d 
ne  difficulty  in  shaking  her  off. 
'  &^psy  thief,"  said  Joceline,  "how  well  she 
re  was  food  in  the  pantry !— they  have  noses 
these  strollers.  Look  you,  Mistress  Alice, 
Dt  see  a  raven,  or  a  carrion-crow,  in  all  the 
p  a  mile  round  you  ;  but  let  ^  ^^vt^^  ^^^s^ 
twn  on  the  greenswaxd,  axv^\i^^Q>^'*i'^^^^^^^ 
ead  you  shall  see  a  doxexx  oi  ^^is^cv  JB^^^^^ 


if  inviting  each  other  to  >-^?,^'^^^ 
these   sturdy  beggars. 


>io>x  n*\SV  «» 


Vc?« 
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enough  of  them  when  there's  nothing  to  give,  but  when 
hough's  in  the  pot,  they  will  have  share  on't." 

"  You  are  so  proud  of  your  fresh  supply  of  provendor," 
said  Alice,  "  that  you  suspect  all  of  a  design  on't.  I  do 
not  think  this  woman  will  venture  near  your  kitchen, 
Joceline." 

"  It  will  be  best  for  her  health,"  said  Joceline,  "lest  I 
give  her  a  ducking  for  digestion. — But  give  me  the  pitcher. 
Mistress  Alice — ^meeter  I  bear  it  than  you. — How  now? 
what  jingles  at  the  bottom  ?  have  you  lifted  the  pebbles 
as  well  as  the  water?" 

"I  think  the  woman  dropped  something  into  the 
pitcher,"  said  Alice. 

' '  Nay,  we  must  look  to  that,  for  it  is  like  to  be  a  charm, 
and  we  have  enough  of  the  devil's  ware  about  Woodstock 
already — we  will  not  spare  for  the  water — I  can  run  back 
and  fill  the  pitcher."  He  poured  out  the  water  upon  the 
grass,  and  at  the  bottom  of  the  pitcher  was  foupd  a 
gold  ring,  in  which  was  set  a  ruby,  apparently  of  some 
value. 

"  Nay,  if  this  be  not  enchantment,  I  know  not  what 
is,"  said  Joceline.  "Truly,  Mistress  Alice,  I  think  you 
had  better  throw  away  this  grimcrack.  Such  gifts  from 
such  hands  are  a  kind  of  press-money  which  the  devil 
uses  for  enlisting  his  regiment  of  witches  ;  and  if  they 
take  but  so  much  as  a  bean  from  him,  they  become  his 
bon^  slaves  for  hfe — Ay,  you  look  at  the  gewgaw,  but 
to-morrow  you  will  find  a  lead  ring,  and  a  common 
pebble  in  its  stead." 

"  Nay,  Joceline,  I  think  it  will  be  better  to  find  out 

that  dark-complexioned  woman,  and  return  to  her  what 

scff/ns  of  some  value.     So,  cause  inquiry  to  be  made, 

■^^/^  Zw  si/ne  you  return  ber  ring.    It  seems  loo  valuable 

'o^f^destroyed,  " 

'^^^<^  ^o^r  '^^^  '^  ^ways  the  way  with  v/omen  "  lons- 
^3:/^^°^'      "  You  will  never  get  the  best  ol  x\vcoi» 
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is  wining  to  save  a  bit  of  finery. — ^Well,  Mistress 

I  trust  that  you  are  too  young  and  too  pretty  to 

listed  in  a  regiment  of  witches.'* 

£  shall  not  be  afraid  of  it  till  you  turn  conjuror,"  said 

5 ;  "so  hasten  to  the  well,  where  you  are  like  still 

nd  the  woman,  and  let  her  know  that  Alice  Lee 

res  none  of  her  gifts,  any  more  than  she  did  of  her 

iety." 

So  saying,  the  young  lady  pursued  her  way  to  the 
a>dge,  while  JoceUne  went  down  to  Rosamond's  Well 
to  execute  her  commission.  But  the  fortune-teller,  or 
whoever  she  might  be,  was  nowhere  to  be  found  ;  neither, 
finding  that  to  be  the  case,  did  Joceline  give  himself 
much  trouble  in  tracking  her  farther. 

'•If  this  ring,  which  I  dare  say  the  jade  stole  some- 
where," said  the  under-kecper  to  himself,  "be  worth  a 
few  nobles,  it  is  better  in  honest  hands  than  in  those  of 
vagabonds.  My  master  has  a  right  to  all  waifs  and 
strays,  and  certainly  such  a  ring,  in  possession  of  a 
gipsy,  must  be  a  waif.  So  I  shall  confiscate  it  without 
scruple,  and  apply  the  produce  to  the  support  of  Sir 
Henry's  household,  which  is  like  to  be  poor  enough. 
Thank  Heaven,  my  military  experience  has  taught  me 
how  to  carry  hooks  at  my  finger-ends — ^thr^t  is  trooper's 
law.  Yet,  hang  it,  after  all,  I  had  best  take  it  to  Mark 
^verard,  and  ask  his  advice — I  hold  him  now  to  be  vour 
learned  counseller  in  law  where  Mistress  Alice's  affairs 
are  concerned,  and  my  learned  Doctor,  who  shall  be 
nameless,  for  such  as  concern  Church  and  State  and  Sir 
Henry  Le6 — ^And  I'll  give  them  leave  to  give  mine  umbles 
to  the  kites  and  ravens  if  they  find  me  conferring  my 
confidence  where  it  is  not  safe." 
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CHAP.   XIX. 

Being  skilled  in  these  parts ,  w/ticky  to  A  stranget, 
Unguided  and  un/riettded,  often  prove 
Rough  and  inhospitable. — ^Twelfth  Night. 

HERE  was  a  little  attempt  at  preparation^  now 
that  the  dinner  hour  was  arrived,  which  showed 
that,  in  the  opinion  of  his  few  but  faithful 
domestics,  the  good  knight  had  returned  in  triumph  to 
his  home. 

The  great  tankard,  exhibiting  in  bas-relief  the  figure 
of  Michael  subduing  the  Arch-enemy,  was  placed  on  the 
table,  and  Joceline  and  Phoebe  dutifully  attended  ;  the 
one  behind  the  chair  of  Sir  Henry,  the  other  to  wait 
upon  her  young  mistress,  and  both  to  make  out,  by 
formal  and  regular  observance,  the  want  of  a  more 
numerous  train. 

"A  health  to  King  Charles!"  said  the  old  knight, 
handing  the  massive  tankard  to  his  daughter ;  "drink 
it,  my  love,  though  it  be  rebel  ale  which  they  left  us.  I 
will  pledge  thee ;  for  the  toast  will  excuse  the  liquor,  had 
Noll  himself  brewed  it." 

The  young  lady  touched  the  goblet  with  her  lip,  and 
returned  it  to  her  father,  who  took  a  copious  draught. 

"J  will  not  say  blessing  on  their  hearts,"  said  he; 
"  though  I  must  own  they  drank  good  ale." 

' '  No  wonder,  sir ;  they  come  lightly  by  the  malt,  and 
need  not  spare  it,"  said  Joceline. 

"Say'st  thou?"  said  the  knight;  "thou  shalt  finish 
the  tankard  thysdf  for  that  very  jest's  sake." 
-^ar  Has  his  follower  slow  in  doing  reason  to  the  royal 
^fer^^'    ^^  bowed,  and  replaced  the  tarikaid,  sacYing^ 
dJ^i^/./^'f'"^^^'^^  S'^nce  at  the  sculpture,  "l\va.daL 
'  ^OHr'-  ^^^  ^^^e  redcoat  about  the  SainX  lAicYvaftV 
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Mt~4ial  what  rec 
Do  any  of  these  kn 
Quoit  him  down  i 
Me  not  Galloway  nag£ 
please  you,  he  is  in 
ily  be  gone.— ^It  is  he 
your  honour  in  the  woo 
Ay,  but  I  pai^  him  of 
orsdf  saw. — I  was  never 
jceline.     That  same  stews 
*Dlack-hearted  a  rogue  as  tl 
He  fences  well— excellent  m 
bout  in  the  hall  with  him  to 
will  be  too  hard  for  thee, 
inch." 

He  miffht  say  this  with  s< 
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"Joceline,"  said  Alice,  intemipting  him,  "wert  tHou 
mad?  You  know  at  what  risk  to  ourselves  and  th6 
good  doctor  the  performance  of  that  duty  takes  place." 

"Oh,  mistress  Alice,"  said  Joceline,  a  little  abashed, 
*'  you  may  be  sure  I  spoke  not  a  word  of  the  doctor — No, 
no — I  did  not  let  him  into  the  secret  that  we  had  such  a 
reverend  chaplain. — I  think  I  know  the  length  of  this 
man's  foot.  We  have  had  a  jollification  or  so  together. 
He  is  hand  and  glove  with  me,  for  as  great  a  fanatic  as 
he  is." 

"  Trust  him  not  too  far,"  said  the  knight.  "  Nay,  I 
fear  thou  hast  been  imprudent  already,  and  that  it  wiU 
be  unsafe  for  the  good  man  to  come  here  after  nightfall, 
as  is  proposed.  These  Independents  have  noses  like 
bloodhounds,  and  can  smell  out  a  loyalist  under  any 
disguise." 

"  If  your  honour  thinks  so,"  said  Joceline,  "  I'll  watch 
for  the  doctor  with  good  will,  and  bring  him  into  the 
Lodge  by  the  old  condemned  postern,  and  so  up  to  this 
apartment ;  and  sure  this  man  Tomkins  would  never 
presume  to  come  hither  ;  and  the  doctor  may  have  a  bed 
in  Woodstock  Lodge,  and  he  never  the  wiser ;  or,  if  your 
honour  does  not  think  that  safe,  I  can  cut  his  throat  for 
you,  and  I  would  not  mind  it  a  pin." 

"  God  forbid  ! "  said  the  knight  "He  is  under  our 
roof,  and  a  guest,  though  not  an  invited  one. — Go,  Joce- 
line ;  it  shall  be  thy  penance,  for  having  given  thy  tongue 
too  much  license,  to  watch  for  the  good  doctor,  and  to 
take  care  of  his  safety  while  he  continues  with  us.  An 
October  night  or  two  in  the  forest  would  finish  the  good 
man." 

"He 's  more  like  to  finish  our  October  than  our  October 
js  to  Snish  him, "  said  the  ieeper,  and  mlhdrevf  under 
%^coiir^^ng  smile  of  lAs  patron. 
^  ^aTin^^^^^^^^^S  with  him  to  sbarem  YAs  viayi^i\ 
^86     ^  ^c^Jved  exact  information  vrbcte  l\ie  dectn* 
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i  most  likely  to  be  found;  assured  his  master  that  I 

id  give  the  most  pointed  attention  to  his  safety.  I 

the  attendants  had  withdrawn,  having  previously  I 

/ed  the  remains  of  the  meal,  the  old  knight,  leaning  I 

in  his  chair,  encouraged  pleasanter  visions  than  had  I 

:e  passed  through  his  imagination,  until  by  degrees  I 

is  surprised  by  actual  slumber ;  while  his  daughter  I 

/enturing  to  move  but  on  tiptoe,  took  some  needle-  I 

Mt  and  bringing  it  close  by  the  old  man's  side,  em-  I 

oyed  her  fingers  on  this  task,  bending  her  eyes  from  ■ 

.me  to  time  on  her  parent,  with  the  affectionate  zeal,  if  I 

not  the  effective  power,  of  a  guardian  angel.    At  length,  ■ 

as  the  light  faded  away,  and  night  came  on,  she  was  I 

about  to  order  candles  to  be  brought     But,  remembering  I 

how  indifferent  a  couch  Joceline's  cottage  had  afforded,  I 

she  could  not  think  of  interrupting  the  first  sound  and  I 

refreshing  sleep  which  her  father  had  enjoyed,  in  all  pro-  I 

bability,  for  the  last  two  nights  and  days.  I 

She  herself  had  no  other  amusement,  as  she  sat  facing  I 

one  of  the  great  oriel  windows,  the  same  by  which  Wild-  I 

rake  had  on  a  former  occasion  looked  in  iipon  Tomkins  I 

and  Joceline  while  at  their  compotations,  than  watching  I 

the  clouds,  which  a  l^zy  wind  sometimes  chased  from  the  I 

broad  disk  of  the  harvest-moon,  sometimes  permitted  to  I 

accumulate,  and  exclude  her  brightness.     There  is,  I  I 

know  not  why,   something  peculiarly  pleasing  to  the  I 

unagination  in  contemplating  the  Queen  of  Night,  when  I 

she  is  wading,  as  the  expression  is,  among  the  vapours,  I 

which  she  has  not  power  to  dispel,  and  which  on  their  I 

side  are  unable  entirely  to  quench  her  lustre.    It  is  the  I 

striking  image  of  patient  virtue,  calmly  pursuing  her  path  I 

through  good  report  and  bad  report,  having  that  eifLc^V-  " 

lence  in  herself  which  ought  to  coT[vma.Tv^  «2^  ^ATcca-jcCNSs^". 

bat  bedimmed  in  the  eyes  of  the  vioiVd,  \i^  sviSsx^svsk.  ^"^ 

misfortune,  b/ calumny.  vv^o^n-'^ 

•As  some  such  refJeclions,  perhaps.  Yfete^^^^^^^ 
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Alice's  imagination,  she  became  sensible,  to  her  surprise 
and  alarm,  that  some  one  had  clambered  up  upon  the 
window,  and  was  looking  into  the  room.  The  idea  of 
supernatural  fear  did  not  in  the  slightest  degree  agitate 
Alice.  She  was  too  much  accustomed  to  the  place  and 
situation  ;  for  folk  do  not  see  spectres  in  the  scenes  with 
which  they  have  been  familiar  from  infancy.  But  danger 
from  marauders  in  a  disturbed  country  was  a  more  for- 
midable subject  of  apprehension,  and  the  thought  armed 
Alice,  who  was  naturally  high-spirited,  with  such  des- 
perate courage,  that  she  snatched  a  pistol  from  the  wall, 
on  which  some  firearms  hung,  and  while  she  screamed  to 
her  father  to  awake,  had  the  presence  of  mind  to  present 
it  at  the  intruder.  She  did  so  the  more  readily,  because 
she  imagined  she  recognised  in  the  visage,  which  she 
partially  saw,  the  features  of  the  woman  whom  she  had 
met  with  at  Rosamond's  Well,  and  which  had  appeared 
to  her  peculiarly  harsh  and  suspicious.  Her  father  at  the 
same  time  seized  his  sword  and  came  forward,  while  the 
person  at  the  window,  alarmed  at  these  demonstrations, 
and  endeavouring  to  descend,  missed  footing,  as  had 
Cavaliero  Wildrake  before,  and  went  down  to  the  earth 
with  no  small  noise.  Nor  was  the  reception  on  the  bosom 
of  our  common  mother  either  soft  or  safe  ;  for,  by  a  most 
terrific  bark  and  growl,  they  heard  that  Bevis  had  come 
up,  and  seized  on  the  party,  ere  he  or  she  could  gain 
their  feet. 

"Hold  fast,  but  worry  not,"  said  the  old  knight. — 
' '  Alice,  thou  art  the  queen  of  wenches  !  Stand  fast 
here  till  I  run  down  and  secure  the  rascal." 

"  For  God's  sake,  no,  my  dearest  father  1 "  Alice  ex- 
claimed; "Joceline  will  be  up  inamediately — Harkl — ^I 
/iear  him,  " 

//^/^^^^  ^^^  ''^deed  a  bustle  below,  and  mote  X\>axi  oso* 

^^e  thV^^"^^  '^  ^"^  ^ro  in  confusion.  wViWe  \itfi?ft  vi\« 

s88  ^^  ^^^^d  to  each   other,  yet  supptessMai^  liJw 
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J  spoke,  as  men  who  would  only  be  heard 

Cf  addressed.    The  hidividual  who  had  fallen 

power  of  Bevis  was  most  impatient  in  his 

and  called  with  least  precaution — "Here,  Lee, 

,er — ^take  the  dog  off,  else  I  must  shoot  him." 

,hou  dost,"  said  Sir  Henry,  from  the  window,  "  I 

Jiy  brains  out  on  the  spot.    Thieves,  Joceline, 

iB !  come  up  and  secure  this  ruffian. — Bevis,  hold  on ! " 

fiack  Bevis;  down,  sir,"  cried  Joceline.     "I  am 

.ling,   I  am  coming,   Sir  Henry--Saint  Michael,   I 

all  go  distracted  I  " 

A  terrible  thought  suddenly  occurred  to  Alice  ;  could 
Joceline  have  become  unfaithful,  that  he  was  calling 
Bevis  off  the  villain,  instead  of  encouraging  the  trusty 
dog  to  secure  him  ?  Her  father,  meantime,  moved  per- 
haps by  some  suspicion  of  the  same  kind,  hastily  stepped 
Bside  out  of  the  moonlight,  and  pulled  Alice  close  to 
'him,  so  as  to  be  invisible  from  without,  yet  so  placed  as 
to  hear  what  should  pass.  The  scuffle  between  Bevis 
and  his  prisoner  seemed  to  be  ended  by  Joceline's  inter- 
ference, and  there  was  close  whispering  for  an  instant, 
as  of  people  in  consultation. 

"  All  is  quiet  now,"  said  one  voice  ;  *'  I  will  up  and 
prepare  the  way  for  you."  And  immediately  a  form 
presented  itself  on  the  outside  of  the  window,  pushed 
open  the  lattice,  and  sprung  into  the  parlour.  But 
alftiost  ere  his  step  was  upon  the  floor,  certainly  before 
he  had  obtained  any  secure  footing,  the  old  knight,  who 
stood  ready  with  his  rapier  drawn,  made  a  desperate 
pass,  which  bore  the  intruder  to  the  ground.  Joceline, 
who  clambered  up  next,  with  a  dark  lantern  in  his  hand, 
uttered  a  dreadful  exclamation,  when  he  saw  what  had 
happened,  crying  out,  "  Lord  in  YieaveiVt  YkftV-afi*  ^«cca.\cs. 
own  SOD  I"  • 

''No,  no— I  tell  you  no."  said  lYve  iaWca  ^cwxv^j,  -^^^ 
fho  was  indeed  young  Albert  I^ee,  lY^e  o^^V^  "^^^^ 


,     ^«v.  .••.^ 


lomiog  against  his  side  with  the  whole  force  of  the 
ounge,  had  borae  him  to  the  ground. 

Joceline  all  the  while  enjoined  silence  to  every  one, 
inder  the  strictest  conjurations.  "Silence,  as  you  wocild 
3Dg  live  on  earth — silence,  as  ye  would  have  a  place  is 
Mttven ;  be  but  sUept  for  a  few  xninutes— all  our  Htwm 
kipaiAoailL"  ..f 

Meantime  be  pcqcured  lights  with  inexpressible  d» 
pat|sh.  and  tbey  tbos  beheld  that  Sir  Henry,  on  hearl&i 
be.  iatal  words,  had  sunk  back  on  one  of  the  lai^fi 
haiis,  witboat  either  motion,  colour,  or  sign  of  life:      . 

"  O  hrother,  hqm  oould  you  ocmie  in  this  manner  )f! 

sldAtto^ 

"  Ask  no  questions— Good  Ood  I  for  what  am  I  iw 
ervedL"  He  gaxed  on  his' father  as  be  ^oke,  wfao^ 
dth  d^qF-ool4  features  rigidly  fixed,  and  his  arsos  esfr 
mded  in  the  jnost  absdute  hdpletfness,  looked  -mdMr 
i^  hntife  of  deadi  npan  a  monument,  than  a  bdng  ki 
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tt  hope,  provtijled  with  incredible  celerity  all 
rgyman  called  for. 

jut  a  swoon,"  he  said,  on  feeling  Sir  Henry's 

a  swoon  produced  from  the  instant  and  un- 

.  shock.    Rouse  thee  up,  Albert ;  I  promise  thee 

DC  nothing  save  a  syncope— A  cup,  my  dearest 

and  a  riband  or  a  bandage,    I  must  take  some 

.''-some  aromatics,  too,  if  they  can  be  had,  my 

i  Alice." 

iut  while  Alioe  procured  the  cup  and  bandage, 
.ipped  her  father's  sleeve,  and  seemed  by  intuition 
f  eo  to  anticipate  every  direction  of  the  reverei)|d  doctor, 
bex  brother,  hearing  no  word,  and  seeing  no  sign  of 
comfort,  stood  with  both  hands  clasped  and  elevated 
into  the  air,  a  monument  of  speechless  despair.  Every 
feature  in  his  face  seemed  to  express  the  thought,  "  Here 
lies  my  father's  corpse,  and  it  is  I  whose  rashness  has 
slaia  him  1 " 

But  when  a  few  drops  of  blood  began  to  follow  the 
lancet-^-at  first  falling  singly,  and  then  trickling  in  a 
freer  stream — when,  in  consequence  of  the  application 
of  cold  water  to  the  temples,  and  aromatics  to  the 
nostrils,  the  old  man  sighed  feebly,  and  made  an  effort 
to  move  his  limbs,  Albert  Lee  changed  his  posture,  at 
onoe  to  throw  himself  at  the  feet  of  the  clergyman,  and 
kiss,  if  he  would  have  permitted  him,  his  shoes,  and  the 
hem  of  his  raiment. 

"Rise,  fooUsh  youth,"  said  the  good  man,  with  a 
reproving  tone  ;   "must  it  be  always  thus  with  you? 
Kneel  to  Heaven,  not  to  the  feeblest  of  its  agents.     You 
have  been  saved  once  again  from  great  danger  ;  would 
you  deserve  Heaven's  bounty,  remember  you  have  been 
preserved  for  other  purposes  Ihaxi  '^ovi  xv-ow  ^OKoi*-  o-v^ 
Bqg^aae,  you  and  Joceline— ^o\i  \ja\e  ^  ^>a^^  ^»  es>&-^ 
charge;  and  be  assured  it  vdU  so  "^^VV^^  '*'*^'^- 1^^^. 
£itbtsr's  recorery  that  bQ  se^  you.  not.  iOT  ?<i  ^«^  ^ 
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wilderness,   and  bring  in    yoai 

a  thousand  thanks,"  answered 
^ng  through  the  lattice,  he  dis- 
dly  as  he  had  entered.  At  the 
wed  him,  and  by  the  same  road. 

her  father  were  now  something 
movement  among  the  persons  oi 
sist  appealing  to  her  veneraUe 
or,  answer  me  but  one  question, 
here  just  now,  or  have  I  dreamed 
3r  these  ten  minutes  .past  ?  Mc- 
sence,  I  could  suppose  the  whole 
lep  ;  that  horrible  thrust — that 
3ld  man — that  soldier  in  mute 
have  dreamed." 
led,  my  sweet  Alice,"  said  the 

sick-nurse  had  your  property, 
attending  to  our  patient  better 
most  of  these  old  dormice  can  do 
iwake.  But  your  dream  came 
n,  my  pretty  darling,  which  you 
plain  to  you  at  leisure.  Albert 
d  will  be  here  again." 
iir  Henry ;  ' '  who  names  my  son?" 
Iron,"  said  the  doctor  ;  "  permit 
I." 

all  my  heart,  doctor,"  said  Sir 
and  gathering  his  recollection  by 
Did  thou  wert  body-curer  as  well 
ed  my  regiment  for  surgeon  as 

where  is  the  rascal  I  killed  ?— I 
anuifon  in  my  life.    The  shell  of 
:  his  ribs.    So,  deadbc  rnvfiXX*, 
]got  its  cunning." 
'  said  the  doctor ;   "  ^^  tbsmX 
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/or  that,  since  tjiere  were  none  but  friends  to 
e   is   a   good    cloak   and   doublet    though* 
in  a  fashion  which  will  require  some  skill  in 
*ft  to  cure.     But  I  was  your  last  antagonist,  and 
itde  blood  from  you,  merely  to  prepare  you  for 
asure  and  surprise  of  seeing  your  son,  who,  though 
d  pretty  close,  as  you  may  beUeve,  hath  made  his 
from  Worcester  hither,  where,  with  Joceline's  as- 
ince,  we  will  care  well  enough  for  his  safety.    It  was 
m  for  this  reason  that  I  pressed  you  to  accept  of  your 
^hew's  proposal  to  return  to  the  old  Lodge,  where  a 
aimdred.men  might  be  concealed,  though  a  thousand 
were  making  search  to  discover  them.     Never  such  a 
place  for  hide-and-seek,  as  I  shall  make  good  when  I 
can  find  means  to  publish    my  Wonders   of  Wood- 
stock." 

••  But,  my  son,  my  dear  son,"  said  the  knight ;  "shall 
I  not  then  instantly  see  him  ?  and  wherefore  did  you  not 
forewam  me  of  this  joyful  event  ?  " 

"  Because  I  was  uncertain  of  his  motions,"  said  the 
doctor,  "  and  rather  thought  he  was  boimd  for  the  sea- 
side, and  that  it  would  be  best  to  teU  you  of  his  fate 
whoa,  he  was  safe  on  board,  and  in  full  sail  for  France. 
We  had  app)ointed  to  let  you  know  all  when  I  came 
hither  to-night  to  join  you.  But  there  is  a  red-coat  in 
the  house  whom  we  care  not  to  trust  farther  than  we 
could  not  help.  We  dared  not,  therefore,  venture  in  by 
the  hall ;  and  so,  prowling  round  the  building,  Albert 
informed  us,  that  an  old  prank  of  his  when  a  boy  con- 
sisted of  entering  by  this  window.  A  lad  who  was  with 
us  would  needs  make  the  experiment,  as  there  seemed  to 
be  no  light  in  the  chamber,  and  the  moouU^lvt  Hi\\!c^^x^ 
made  us  JiabJe  to  be  detected.  "H.\s  iwA.  ^\v^^^  ^*=^^ 
our  fn'end  Bevis  came  uipoii  u^.**  ,^     ,-^ 

^^   ''In  good  truth,  you  acted  simpVyT  sa\^  "^  ^^^^^ 
io  attack  a  garrison  without  a  sumraoxi^.     ^^^ 
^3 


WOODSTOCK. 

is  nothing  to  my  son, — Albert — where  is  he  ? — Let  mc 
see  him." 

"But,  Sir  Henry,  wait,"  said  the  doctor,  "till  your 
restored  strength  " 

"  A  plague  of  my  restored  strength,  man  !"  answered 
the  knight,  as  his  old  spirit  began  to  awaken  within  him. 
— "Dost  not  remember  that  I  lay  on  Edgehill-field  aU 
night  bleeding  like  a  bullock  from  five  several  wounds, 
and  wore  my  armour  within  six  weeks  ?  and  you  talk  to 
me  of  the  few  drops  of  blood  that  follow  such  a  scratch 
as  a  cat's  claw  might  have  made  ! " 

"  Nay,  if  you  feel  so  courageous,"  said  the  doctor,  **  I 
will  fetch  your  son — he  is  not  far  distant." 

So  saying,  he  left  the  apartment,  making  a  sign  to 
Alice  to  remain,  in  case  any  symptoms  of  her  father's 
weakness  should  return. 

It  was  fortunate,  perhaps,  that  Sir  Henry  never  seemed 
to  recollect  the  precise  nature  of  the  alarm,  which  had 
at  once,  and  effectually  as  the  shock  of  the  thunderbolt, 
for  the  moment  suspended  his  faculties.  Something  he 
said  more  than  once  of  being  certain  he  had  done  mis- 
chief wth  that  strama^on,  as  he  called  it ;  but  his  mind 
did  not  recur  to  that  danger  as  having  been  incurred  by 
his  son.  Alice,  glad  to  see  that  her  father  appeared  to 
have  forgotten  a  circumstance  so  fearful  (as  men  often 
forget  the  blow,  or  other  sudden  cause,  which  has  thrown 
them  into  a  swoon),  readily  excused  herself  from  throw- 
ing much  light  on  the  matter,  by  pleading  the  general 
confusion.  And  in  a  few  minutes,  Albert  cut  off  all 
farther  inquiry,  by  entering  the  room,  followed  by  the 
doctor,  and  throwing  himself  alternately  into  the  arms  <rf 
his  father  and  of  his  sister. 
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CHAP.   XX. 


rhe  hoy  is — hark  ye,  sirrah — what s  your  name  f— 
Ohf  yaco^^-ay,  I  recollect— the  same. — Crabbe. 

J  HE  affectionate  relatives  were  united  as  those 
who,  meeting  under  great  adversity,  feel  still  the 
happiness  of  sharing  it  in  common.  They  em- 
jraced  again  and  again,  and  gave  way  to  those  expan- 
sions of  the  heart,  which  at  once  express  and  relieve  the 
pressiu^  of  mental  agitation.  At  length  the  tide  of 
emotion  began  to  subside  ;  and  Sir  Henry,  still  holding 
his  recovered  son  by  the  hand,  resumed  the  command  of 
his  feelings  which  he  usually  practised. 

"  So  you  have  seen  the  last  of  our  battles,  Albert,"  he 
said,  "and  the  King's  colours  have  fallen  for  ever  before 
the  rebels." 

*•  It  is  but  even  so,"  said  the  young  man — "the  last 
cast  of  the  die  was  thrown,  and,  alas  !  lost  at  Worcester ; 
and  Cromwell's  fortune  carried  it  there,  as  it  has 
wherever  he  has  shown  himself." 

•'  Well — it  can  but  be  for  a  time — ^it  can  but  be  for  a 
time,"  answered  his  father;  "the  devil  is  potent,  they 
say,  in  raising  and  gratifying  favourites,  but  he  can  grant 
but  short  leases. — And  the  King — the  King,  Albert — the 
King — in  my  ear — close,  close  ! " 

"Our  last  news  were  confident  that  he  had  escaped 
from  Bristol." 

"  Thank  God  for  that— thank  God  for  that ! "  said  the 
knight.     *'  Where  didst  thou  leave  him  ?  " 

"Our  men  were  almost  all  cut  to  pieces  at  the  bridge," 
Albert  replied  ;  "  but  I  followed  his  M.'a.\^^V5  \<Ss^  -aiEi^NiSw 
jBve  hundred  other  officers  and  getiX\e.Tcvt.Tv^  ^Vo  ^^^^ 
resolved  to  die  around  him,  untW,  a.s  o>\t  xoMoSoet^^^ 
appearance  drew  the  whole  pursmX  a^vex  >3ls.  \\.  ^^ 
Ais  Majesty  to  dismiss  us;  wilh  maxvv  \.\v2JcvVs  ^^^ 
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of  cQmfort  to  us  in  general,  and  some  kind  expressions 
to  most  of  us  in  especial.  He  sent  his  royal  greeting  to 
you,  sir,  in  particular,  and  said  more  than  becomes  me 
to  repeat." 

"Nay,  I  will  hear  it  every  word,  boy,"  said  Sir 
Henry  ;  "  is  not  the  certainty  that  thou  hast  discharged 
thy  duty,  and  that  King  Charles  owns  it,  enough  to 
console  me  for  all  we  have  lost  and  suffered,  and 
wouldst  thou  stint  me  of  it  from  a  false  shamefacedness? 
— I  will  have  it  out  of  thee,  were  it  drawn  from  thee 
with  cords  ! " 

"It  shall  need  no  such  compulsion,"  said  the  young 
man — "  It  was  his  Majesty's  pleasure  to  bid  me  tell  Sir 
Henry  Lee,  in  his  name,  that  if  his  son  could  not  go 
before  his  father  in  the  race  of  loyalty,  he  was  at  least 
following  him  closely,  and  would  soon  move  side  by 
side." 

"Said  he  so?"  answered  the  knight — "Old  Victor 
Lee  will  look  down  with  pride  on  thee,  Albert ! — But  I 
forget — you  must  be  weary  and  hungry." 

"Even  so,  sir,"  said  AJbert ;  "but  these  are  things 
which  of  late  I  have  been  in  the  habit  of  enduring  for 
safety's  sake." 

"  Jocehne ! — ^what  ho,  Joceline !  " 

The  under-keeper  entered,  and  received  orders  to  get 
supper  prepared  directly. 

"  My  son  and  Dr.  Rochecliife  are  half  starving,"  said 
the  knight. 

"And  there  is  a  lad,  too,  below,"  said  Joceline  ;  "a 
page,  he  says,  of  Colonel  Albert's,  whose  belly  rings  cup- 
board too,  and  that  to  no  common  tune  ;  for  I  think  he 
could  eat  a  horse,  as  the  Yorkshireman  says,  behind  the 
saddle.     He  had  better  eat  at  the  sideboard  ;  for  he  has 
devoured  a.  whole  loaf  of  bread  and  Wwet,  ^s.l-asX^ 
Phoebe  could  cut  it,  and  it  has  not  s\a\dYi\a  ^vom^sJa-Vst 
?  'ninute^and  truly  I  think  you  \iad  beU^i  Yee^  \fi«sk 
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i  wds  a  tall,  rawboned  lad,  with  a  shock  head  of  H 

fiery  red,  like  many  of  his  country,  while  the  harsh-  H 

of  his  national  features  was  increased  by  the  con-  ■ 

.  of  his  complexion,  turned  almost  black  by  the  ex-  H 

ore  to  all  sorts  of  weather,  which,  in  that  skulking  H 

d  rambling  mode  of  life,  the  fugitive  royalists  had  H 

een  obliged  to  encounter.     His  address  was  by  no  H 

means  prepossessing,  being  a  mixture  of  awkwardness  H 

and  forwardness,  and  showing  in  a  remarkable  degree  H 

how  a  want  of  easy  address  may  be  consistent  with  an  H 

admirable    stock  of  assurance.      His   face   intimated  H 

having  received  some  recent  scratches,  and  the  care  of  H 

Dr.   Rochecliffe  had  decorated  it  with  a  number  of  H 

patches,  which  even  enhanced  its  natural  plainness.    Yet  H 

.  the  eyes  were  brilliant  and  expressive,  and,  amid  his  H 

ugliness — ^for  it  amounted  to  that  degree  of  irregularity  H 

— ^thc  face  was  not  deficient  in  some  lines  which  ex-  H 

pressed  both  sagacity  and  resolution.  H 

The  dress  of   Albert  himself   was  far  beneath   his  H 

quality,  as  the  son  of  Sir  Henry  Lee,  and  commander  of  H 

a  regiment  in  the  royal  service  ;  but  that  of  his  page  was  H 

still  more  dilapidated.    A  disastrous  green  jerkin,  which  H 

had  been  changed  to  a  hundred  hues  by  sun  and  rain,  H 

so  that  the  original  could   scarce  be  discovered,  huge  H 

clouterly  shoes,  leathern  breeches — such  as  were  worn  H 

by  hedgers — coarse  grey  worsted  stockings,  were  the  H 

attire  of  the   honourable   youth,   whose  limping  gait,  H 

while  it    added   to   the   ungainliness    of   his  manner,  H 

showed,  at  the  same  time,  the  extent  of  his  sufferings.  H 

His  appearance  bordered  so  much  upon  what  is  vulgarly  H 

called  the  queer,  that  even  with  Alice  it  would  have  H 

excited  some  sense  of  ridicule,  had  not  com^^^&'^vs&.NiRjecc  ^ 

jxredominant  , 

The  grace  was  said,  and  lYie  yo\mft  ?JQ,mT^  '^'^P^^'^tt^'^ 

as  weUas  Dr.  Rochecliffe,  made  axv  «^^^^"^^'^^^^^«.,  ^^^ 

^eal,  the  like  of  which,  in  quaWVy  ^xv^i.  ^^«^^^ 


^"  300       ^"^"ish  troubles  first  began,  .and  1  om  at 


WOODSTOCK. 

hat  yoa  will  not  wonder  that,  while  the  Barons  of 
Scotland  have  been,  for  one  cause  or  other,  {jerpetually 
n  the  field,  the  education  of  their  children  at  home 
nust  have  been  much  neglected,  and  that  young  men 
of  my  friend's  age  know  better  how  to  use  a  broad- 
sword, or  to  toss  a  pike,  than  the  decent  ceremonials  of 
society." 

"  The  reason  is  a  sufficient  one,"  said  the  knight, 
••  and,  since  thou  sayest  thy  follower  Kemigo  can  fight, 
we'll  not  let  him  lack  victuals,  a  God's  name. — See,  he 
looks  angrily  still  at  yonder  cold  loin  of  mutton — for 
God's  sake  put  it  all  on  his  plate  ! " 

"  I  can  bide  the  bit  and  the  buffet,"  said  the  honour- 
able Master  Kerneguy — "a  hungry  tike  ne'er  minds  a 
blaud  with  a  rough  bane." 

"  Now,  God  hae  mercy,  Albert,  but.  if  this  be  the  son 
of  a  Scots  peer,"  said  Sir  Henry  to  his  son,  in  a  low  tone 
of  voice,  "  I  would  not  be  the  English  ploughman  who 
would  change  manners  with  him  for  his  ancient  blood, 
and  his  nobility,  and  his  estate  to  boot,  an  he  has  one. 
— He  has  eaten,  as  I  am  a  Christian,  near  four  pounds 
of  solid  butcher's  meat,  and  with  the  grace  of  a  wolf 
tugging  at  the  carcass  of  a  dead  horse. — Oh,  he  is  about 
to  drink  at  last — Soh ! — he  wipes  his  mouth,  though, 
and  dips  his  fingers  in  the  ewer — ^and  dries  them,  I 
profess,  with  the  napkin  ! — there  is  some  grace  in  him, 
after  all." 

"  Here  is  wussing  all  your  vera  gude  healths  !  "  said 
the  youth  of  quality,  and  took  a  draught  in  proportion 
to  the  solids  which  he  had  sent  l)efore  ;  he  then  flung  his 
knife  and  fork  awkwardly  on  the  trencher,  which  he 
poshed  back  towards  the  centre  of  the  table,  extended, 
his  feet  beneath  it  tiU  they  rested  otv  \\v«vt  YtftsaaA':^^^^ 
bis  arms  on  bis  well-replemsbed  s.\oroaji\i,  «sia.,V5*2ssv'«fe. 
Jback  in  bis  chair,  looked  maiAx  a*  ii  \»  n««*  ^^s^oox 
wbistle  bimaOf  asleep. 

30X 


WOODSTOCK. 

"Sohl"  said  the  knight— "the  honourable  Master 
Kernigo  hath  laid  down  his  arms. — Withdraw  these 
things,  and  give  us  our  glasses — Fill  them  around,  Jooe- 
line  ;  and  if  the  devil  or  the  whole  Parliament  were  within 
hearing,  let  them  hear  Henry  Lee  of  Ditchley  drink  a 
health  to  King  Charles,  and  confusion  to  his  enemies." 

"  Amen !  "  said  a  voice  from  behind  the  door. 

All  the  company  looked  at  each  other  in  astonishment, 
at  a  response  so  little  expected.  It  was  followed  by  a 
solemn  and  peculiar  tap,  such  as  a  kind  of  freemasoniy 
had  introduced  among  ro3ralists,  and  by  which  they 
were  accustomed  to  make  themselves  and  their  prin- 
ciples known  to  each  other,  when  they  met  by  accident. 

"  There  is  no  danger,"  said  Albert,  knowing  the  sign 
— "  it  is  a  friend  ; — ^yet  I  wish  he  had  been  at  a  greater 
distance  just  now." 

"And  why,  my  son,  should  you  wish  the  absence  of 
one  true  man,  who  may,  perhaps,  wish  to  share  our 
abundance,  on  one  of  those  rare  occasions  when  we  have 
superfluity  at  oiu:  disposal? — Go,  Joceline,  see  who 
knocks — and,  if  a  safe  man,  admit  him." 

"  And  if  otherwise,"  said  Joceline,  "  methinks  I  shall 
be  able  to  prevent  his  troubling  the  good  company." 

"No  violence,  Jocehne,  on  your  life,"  said  Albert 
Lee ;  and  Alice  echoed,  "  For  God's  sake,  no  violence  1 " 

"  No  unnecessary  violence  at  least,"  said  the  good  old 
knight ;  "for  if  the  time  demands  it,  I  will  have  it  seen 
that  I  am  master  of  my  own  house."    Jocehne  Joliffe 
nodded  assent  to  all  parties,  and  went  on  tiptoe  to 
exchange  one  or  two  other  mysterious  symbols  and 
knocks,  ere  he  opened  the  door.     It  may  be  here  re- 
marked, that  this  species  of  secret  association,  with  its 
signals  of  union,  existed  among  the  more  dissolute  and 
desperate  class  of  cavaliers,  men  'hab\t\ia.\eA  Xo  ^ft  ^car 
^^^/ot/  life  which  they  had  been  accnsXomed  Vo  *m  ww 
-^Jscjpliaed  army,  where    everything  VVisft  o^^«  w^ 
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HTU  too  apt  to  be  accounted  a  badge  of  puri- 

rhese  were  the  "roaring  boys"  who  met  in 

•houses*  and  when  they  had  by  any  chance  ob- 

i  little  money  or  a  little  credit,  determined  to 

a  counter-revdution  by  declaring  their  sittings 

.nent,  and  proclaimed,  in  the  words  of  one  of  their 

est  ditties, — 

We'll  drink  tUl  we  bring 
In  triumph  back  the  king. 

ae  leaders  and  gentry,  of  a  higher  descripdon  and 
iiore  regular  morals,  did  not  indeed  partake  such  ex- 
cesses, but  they  still  kept  their  eye  upon  a  class  of  per- 
sons, who,  from  courage  and  desperation,  were  capable 
oi  serving  on  an  advantageous  occasion  the  fallen  cause 
of  royalty  ;  and  recorded  the  lodges  and  blind  taverns  at 
which  they  met,  as  wholesale  merchants  know  the  houses 
of  call  of  the  mechanics  whom  they  may  have  occasion 
to  employ,  and  can  tell  where  they  may  find  them  when 
need  requires.  It  is  scarcely  necessary  to  add,  that 
among  the  lower  class,  and  sometimes  even  among  the 
higher,  there  were  men  found  capable  of  betraying  the 
projects  and  conspiracies  of  their  associates,  whether 
well  or  indifferently  combined,  to  the  governors  of  the 
state.  Cromwell,  in  particular,  had  gained  some  corres- 
pondents of  this  kind  of  the  highest  rank,  and  of  the 
most  undoubted  character,  among  the  royalists,  who, 
if  they  made  scruple  of  impeaching  or  betraying  indi- 
viduals who  confided  in  them,  had  no  hesitation  in 
giving  the  government  such  general  information  as 
served  to  enable  him  to  disappoint  the  purposes  of  any 
idot  or  conspiracy. 

To  return  to  our  story.    In  much  shorter  time  iVyMx-^^ 
have  spent  in  reminding  the  leadet  ol  ^^"Sfc  ViN&NsstNfc'sSi^ 
particulars,  Jolifk  had  made  his  m^sxXc  <i^^'«^^^^^'^^^ 
and  being  duly  answered  as  by  one  oi  >Jcv<i  '^'^'^'^^'^>^  ^o^^'^ 
twdid  the  door,  and  there  enteTeAovac  o\6.i^^s^^^ 
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Wildrake,  roundhead  in  dress,  as  his  safety  and  his 
pendence  on  Colonel  Everard  compelled  him  to  be, ' 
that  dress  worn  in  a  most  cavalier-like  manner,  and  f09 
ing  a  stronger  contrast  than  usual  with  the  demean* 
and  language  of  the  wearer,  to  which  it  was  never  y 
congenial. 

His  puritanic  hat,  the  emblem  of  that '  of  Ralpho 
the  prints  to  Hudibras,  or,  as  he  called  it,   his 
umbrella,  was  set  most  knowingly  on  one  side  of 
bead,  as  if  it  had  been  a  Spanish  hat  and  feather  ; 
straight  square-caped  sad-coloured  cloak  was  flung  gi 
upon  one  shoulder,  as  if  it  had  been  of  three-pi 
taffeta,  lined  with  crimson  silk  ;  and  he  paraded  his  hi 
calf-skin  boots,  as  if  they  had  been  silken  hose  i 
Spanish  leather  shoes,  with  roses  on  the  instep, 
short,  the  airs  which  he  gave  himself,  of  a  most  thorou 
paced  wild  gaUant  and  cavalier,  joined  to  a  glistening 
self-satisfaction  in  his  eye,  and  an  inimitable  swaggei 
his  gait,  which  completely  announced  his  thoughts 
conceited,  and  reckless  character,  formed  a  most  r 
culous  contrast  to  his  gravity  of  attire. 

It  could  not,  on  the  other  hand,  be  denied,  thai 
spite  of  the  touch  of  ridicule  which  attached  to  his  c 
racter,  and  the  loose  morality  which  he  had  learned 
the  dissipation  of  town  pleasures,  and  afterwards  in 
disorderly  life  of  a  soldier,  Wildrake  had  points  ab> 
him  both  to  make  him  feared  and  respected.  He  i 
handsome,  even  in  spite  of  his  air  of  debauched  effr 
tery ;  a  man  of  the  most  decided  courage,  though 
vaunting  rendered  it  sometimes  doubtful ;  and  em 
tained  a  sincere  sense  of  his  political  principles,  such 
th^  were,  thouigh  he  was  often  so  imprudent  in  ass4 
^J'S'sird  boasting  of  them,  as,  joined  with  his  depende: 
rSc^^*^^^^  ^^^'^^^^  induced  prudent  metv  to  dovtot 

^^     «  ne  Was,  however,  he  entered  the  paj^c 
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i,  where  his  presence  was  anything  but  desir- 

e  parties  present,  with  a  jaunty  step,  and  a  con- 

is  of  deserving  the  best  x)OSsible  reception.  This 

ce  was  greatly  aided  by  circumstances  which  ren- 

X  obvious,  that  if  the  jocund  cavalier  had  limited 

,if  to  one  draught  of  liquor  that  evening,  in  terms 

3  VOW  of  temperance,  it  must  have  been  a  very  deep 

long  one. 

*  Save  ye,  gentlemen,  save  ye. — Save  you,  good  Sir 
.enry  Lee,  though  I  have  scarce  the  honour  to  be  known 
.o  you. — Save  you,  worthy  doctor,  and  a  speedy  resur- 
rection to  the  fallen  Church  of  England." 

"You  are  welcome,  sir,"  said  Sir  Henry  Lee,  whose  feel- 
ings of  hospitality,  and  of  the  fraternal  reception  due  to 
a  royalist  sufferer,  induced  him  to  tolerate  this  intrusion 
more  than  he  might  have  done  otherwise.  "  If  you  have 
fought  or  suffered  for  the  King,  sir,  it  is  an  excuse  for 
joining  us,  and  commanding  our  services  in  anything  in 
our  power — although  at  present  we  are  a  family-party. — 
But  I  think  I  saw  you  in  waiting  upon  Master  Markham  • 
Everard,  who  calls  himself  Colonel  Everard. — If  your 
message  is  from  him,  you  may  wish  to  see  me  in 
private?" 

*'  Not  at  all.  Sir  Henry,  not  at  all. — It  is  true,  as  my 
ill  hap  will  have  it,  that  being  on  the  stormy  side  of  the 
hedge — like  all  honest  men — you  understand  me.  Sir 
Henry — I  am  glad,  as  it  were,  to  gain  something  from 
my  old  friend  and  comrade's  countenance — not  by  truck- 
ling or  disowning  my  principles,  sir — I  defy  such  prac- 
tices ; — but,  in  short,  by  doing  him  any  kindness  in  my 
power  when  he  is  pleased  to  call  on  me.  So  I  came  down 
here  with  a  message  from  him  to  the  old  round-b&'^<%j}^ 

son  of  a (I  beg  the  young  lad^  s  v^'-'c^^^A'ta^ss.  "^!^_^ 

aronrn  of  her  head  down  to  theven  ^<^^  ^^^^^'^^^^^^c^*-' 
And  so,  sir,  chancing  as  I  was  atuTc\\i\\tvs  Q*^"^ '^"^^^^  Ya-a^^' 
/  beard  you  give  a  toast,  sir,  w\iic\i  vjotdos^  ^^ 
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sir,  and  ever  will,  sir,  till  death  chills  it ; — and  so  I  made 
bold  to  let  you  know  there  was  an  honest  man  within, 
hearing." 

Such  was  the  self-introduction  of  Master  Wildrake,  ta 
which  the  knight  repUed,  by  asking  him  to  sit  down,  and 
take  a  glass  of  sack  to  his  Majesty's  glorious  restoration. 
Wildrake,  at  this  hint,  squeezed  in  without  ceremony  be- 
side the  young  Scotsman,  and  not  only  pledged  his  land** 
lord's  toast,  but  seconded  its  import,  by  volunteering  a 
verse  or  two  of  his  favourite  loyal  ditty, — "The  King 
shall  enjoy  his  own  again."  The  heartiness  which  he 
threw  into  his  song  opened  still  farther  the  heart  of  the 
old  knight,  though  Albert  and  AUce  looked  at  each  other 
with  looks  resentful  of  the  intrusion,  and  desirous  to  put 
an  end  to  it.  The  Honourable  Master  Kemeguy  either 
possessed  that  happy  indifference  of  temper  which  does 
not  deign  to  notice  such  circumstances,  or  he  was  able  to 
assume  the  appearance  of  it  to  perfection,  as  he  sat  sip* 
ping  sack,  and  cracking  walnuts,  without  testifying  the 
•  least  sense  that  an  addition  had  been  made  to  the  party. 
Wildrake,  who  hked  the  liquor  and  the  company,  show^ 
no  unwilHngness  to  repay  his  landlord,  by  being  at  the 
expense  of  the  conversation. 

"  You  talk  of  fighting  and  suffering,  Sir  Henry  Lee. 
Lord  help  us,  we  have  All  had  our  share.     All  the  world 
knows  what  Sir  Henry  Lee  has  done  from  Edgefield 
downwards,  wherever  a  loyal  sword  was  drawn,  car  a 
loyal  flag  fluttered.     Ah,  God  help  us !   I  have  done 
something  too.     My  name  is  Roger  Wildrake  of  Squat- 
tleseamere,  Lincoln  ;  not  that  you  are  ever  like  to  have 
heard  it  before,  but  I  was  Captain  in  Lundford's  light- 
horse,  and  afterwards  with  Goring.     I  was  a  child-eater* 
sir,  a  babe-bolter," 
" I bave  heard  of  your  regiment's  exp\o\\^,  sa\  isA 
^rhaps  you  may  find  I  have  seen  some  ol  vVvem,  \l  vit 
"'"^^Pe^d  ten  minutes  together.    Axi^  1  ^^"^^"^  ^^^ 
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heard  of  your  name  too.    I  beg  to  drink  your  health. 
Captain  Wildrake  of  Squattleseamere,  Lincolnshire." 

"  Sir  Henry,  I  drink  yours  in  this  pint  bumper,  and 
upon  my  knee  ;  and  I  would  do  as  much  for  that  yoimg 
gentleman" — (looking  at  Albert) — "and  the  squire  of 
the  green  cassock  too,  holding  it  for  green,  as  the 
colours  are  not  to  my  eyes  altogether  clear  and  dis- 
tinguishable." 

It  was  a  remarkable  part  of  what  is  called  by  theatrical 
folk  the  by-play  of  this  scene,  that  Albert  was  conversing 
apart  with  Dr.  RochecUffe  in  whispers,  even  more  than  the 
divine  seemed  desirous  of  encouraging  ;  yet,  to  whatever 
their  private  conversation  referred,  it  did  not  deprive  the 
young  Colonel  of  the  power  of  listening  to  what  was 
going  forward  in  the  party  at  large,  and  interfering  from 
time  to  time,  hke  a  watch-dog,  who  can  distinguish  the 
sligh^st  alarm,  even  when  employed  in  the  engrossing 
process  of  taking  his  food. 

"  Captain  Wildrake,"  said  Albert,  "we  have  no  ob- 
jection— I  mean,  my  friend  and  I — to  be  communicative 
on  proper  occasions ;  but  you,  sir,  who  are  so  old  a 
sufferer,  must  needs  know,  that  at  such  casual  meetings 
as  this  men  do  not  mention  their  names  unless  they  are 
specially  wanted.  It  is  a  point  of  conscience,  sir,  to  be 
able  to  say,  if  your  principal,  Captain  Everard,  or  Colonel 
Everard,  if  he  be  a  Colonel,  should  examine  you  upon 
oath,  I  did  not  know  who  the  persons  were  whom  I 
heard  drink  such  and  such  toasts." 

*'  Faith,  I  have  a  better  way  of  it,  worthy  sir,"  an- 
swered Wildrake ;  "I  never  can,  for  the  life  of  me, 
remember  that  there  were  any  such  and  such  toasts 
drunk  at  all.     It's  a  strange  gift  of  forgetfulness  I  have." 

•'  Well,  sir,"  replied  the  younger  \j&t  \  ''\i\jx^«i»^«^^ 
have  unhappily  more  tenacious   merc\OT\^s.,  >«a\:J^^  ^^ 
lin^rjjr  abide  by  the  more  general  ru\e." 
"OA,  sir/'  answered  Wildrake.  **  VvCti  2\\  xcc^^ve 
S07  ^  * 
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I  intrade  on  no  man's  confidence,  d — ^n  me — and  I  oeif  . 
spoke  for  civility's  sakel  having  the  purpose  of  drinking 
your  health  in  a  good  fashion." — (Then  he  broke  forth 
into  melody) — 

Then  let  the  health  go  round,  a-roond,  a-round,  a-round, 

Then  let  the  health  go  round  ; 

For  though  your  stocking  be  of  silk. 

Your  knee  shall  kiss  the  ground,  a-ground,  aground,  agroundy 

Your  knee  shall  kiss  the  ground. 

"  Urge  it  no  farther,"  said  Sir  Henry,  addressing  his 
son  ;  "  Master  Wildrake  is  one  of  the  old  schoc^ — wie 
of  the  tantivy  boys ;  and  we  must  bear  a  little,  for  if 
they  drink  hard  they  fought  well  I  will  never  forget 
how  a  party  came  up  and  r^cued  us  clerks  of  Oxford, 
as  they  called  the  regiment  I  belonged  to,  out  of  a 
cursed  embroglio  during  the  attack  on  Brentford.  I 
tell  you  we  were  enclosed  with  the  cockneys'  pikes  both 
front  and  rear,  and  we  should  have  come  off  but  ill 
had  not  Lunsford's  light-horse,  the  babe-eaters  as  they 
called  them,  charged  up  to  the  pike's  point,  and  brought 
lis  off." 

"  I  am  glad  you  thought  on  that,  Sir  Henry,"  said 
Wildrake  ;  "  and  do  you  remember  what  the  officer  of 
Lunsford's  said  ?  " 

••  I  think  I  do,"  said  Sir  Henry  smiling. 

' '  Well,  then,  did  not  he  call  out,  when  the  women 
were  coming  down,  howling  like  sirens  as  they  were — 
'  Have  none  of  you  a  plump  child  that  you  could  give 
ns  to  break  our  fast  upon  ? '  " 

••Truth  itself!"  said  the  knight ;  "and  a  great  fat 
woman  stepped  forward  with  a  baby,  and  offered  it  to 
ibe supposed  cannibal." 

AH  at   the  table.  Master  Kenie^Y  excepted,  who 
sectnod  to  think  that  good  food  ol  007  Vm^  x^n^v«A. 
70  apology^  held  up  their  hands  in  XoVLe:n  ol  wM««ro(ws!u 

"^r. "  said  Wildrake,  *'  the ■  a.-\ietn\— \«w^^2» 
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pardon  again,  from  tip  of  top-knot  to  hem  of 

igale — but  the  cursed  creature  proved  to  be  a  parish 

who  had  been  paid  for  the  child  half-a-year  in 

3e.    Gad,  I  took  the  babe  out  of  the  bitch-wolf's 

;  and  I  have  contrived,  though  God  knows  I  have 

i  in  a  skeldering  sort  of  way  myself,  to  breed  up 

i  Breakfast,  as  I  call  him,  ever  since.     It  was  paying 

AT  for  a  jest,  though." 

"  Sir,  I  honour  you  for  your  humanity,"  said  the  old 
icnight — "  Sir,  I  thank  you  for  your  courage — Sir,  I  am 
glad  to  see  you  here,"  said  the  good  knight,  his  eyes 
,  watering  almost  to  overflowing.  "  So  you  were  the  wild 
officer  who  cut  us  out  of  the  toils  ;  oh,  sir,  had  you  but 
stopped  when  I  called  on  you,  and  allowed  us  to  clear 
the  streets  of  Brentford  with  our  musketeers,  we  would 
have  been  at  London  Stone  that  day  1  But  your  good 
will  was  the  same." 

"Ay,   truly  was   it,"  said   Wildrake,   who  now  sat 
triumphant  and  glorious  in  his  easy-chair ;  "and  here 
is  to  all  the  brave  hearts,  sir,  that  fought  and  fell  in 
that  same  storm  of  Brentford.     We  drove  all  before  us 
like    chaff,    till    the    shops,    where    they   sold    strong 
waters,  and   other  temptations,  brought  us  up.     Gad, 
sir,  we,  the  babe-eaters,  had   too  many  acquaintances 
in  Brentford,  and  our  stout   Prince   Rupert  was  ever 
better  at  making  way  than  drawing  off.     Gad,  sir,  for 
my  own  poor  share,  I  did  but  go  into  the  house  of  i, 
poor  widow  lady,  who  maintained  a  charge  of  diughters, 
and  whom  I  had  known  of  old,  to  get  my  horse  fed, 
a  morsel  of  meat,  and  so  forth,  when  these  cockney 
pikes  of  the  artillery  ground,    as  you  very  well  call 
them,  rallied,  and  came  in  with  their  armed  Kesasl^x  ^s^^ 
boldly  as  so  many  Cotswold  rams.   1  s^x^ca^  ^QwW5^2fict'5»» 
grot  to  my  horse, — but,  egad,  1  fatvc^  aiXV  tk^  vtoos?;^^ 
widows  and  orphan  maidens  to  corcvtoxV  «&  ^^  ^^'s 
onJySveof  us  got  together.     We  coX.  ovsx  ^«^  ^^ 
309 
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d,  Gad,  gcntk'men,  I  cnn-icd  my  little 
pommel  heforc  mc  ;  and  there  was  siich 
screeching,  as  if  Ihe  whole  lown  Ihoughl 
1st,  and  eat  th«  poor  child,  so  soon  as  I 
But  devil  a  coctmey  charged  ap  to  my 
'  lass,  to  rescue  liltte  cake-bread ;  tbey 
and  out  upoa  me." 

"  said  the  kniKhl,  ' '  wc  made  ourselves 
we  were  ;  and  we  were  too  bad  to  de- 
ssing  even  in  a  good  cause.  But  i(  is 
back— we  did  not  deserve  victories  when 
for  we  never  improved  them  like  good. 
Christian  men ;  and  so  we  gave  these 
:1s  the  adt-antnge  of  us,  for  they  assumed, 
^rlsy,  the  discipline  and  orderly  beha- 
who  drew  our  swords  in  a  beller  cause, 
practised  out  of  true  principle^  But 
d.  Captain,  I  have  i>ften  wished  to  see 
r  who  charged  up  so  smartly  in  our  be- 
ence  you  for  the  care  you  look  of  the 
itn  glad  this  dilapidated  place  has  still 
to  ofTer  you,  although  we  cannot  treat 
abes  or  stewed  suckhngs — eh  Captain  I" 
lenry,  Ihe  scandal  was  sore  against  lU 
I  remember  Lacy,  who  was  an  old  play- 
ealenant  in  ours,  made  drollery  on  h 
was  sometimes  acted  at  Oxford,  when 
something  up,  called.  I  think,  the  Old 

d  feeling  more  familiar  as  his  meriU 
hitched  his  chair  up  aj^inst  thai  ol 
who  svas  seated  next  him,  and  who. 
3ce.  was  awkward  enough  to  disturb.  In 
l-ee,  who  sat  opposite.  anA,  a.  VftAft 
St  embarrassed,  drewbei  <Ai^  «•« 
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e  {jardon/'  said  the  Honourable  Master  KernC' 
Nit,  sir,"  to  Master  Wildrake,    "ye  hae  e'en 
e  hurt  the  young  lady's  shank." 
vc  your  pardon,  sir,  and  much  more  that  of  the 

as  is  reasonable  ;  though,  rat  me,  sir,  if  it  was 
ir  chair  a-trundling  in  that  way.  Zooks,  sir,  I 
lUght  with  me  no  plague,  nor  pestilence,  nor 
ectious  disorder,  that  ye  should  have  started 
f  1  had  been  a  leper,  and  discomposed  the  lady, 
irould  have  prevented  with  my  life,  sir.  Sir,  if 
rthem  bom,  as  your  tongue  bespeaks,  egad,  it 
1  the  risk  in  drawing  near  you  ;  so  there  was 
jBon  for  you  to  bolt." 

ter  Wildrake,"  said  Albert,  interfering,  "this 
sntleman  is  a  stranger  as  well  as  you,  under 
n  of  Sir  Henry's  hospitality,  and  it  cannot  be 
;  for  my  father  to  see  disputes  arise  among  his 
You  may  mistake  the  young  gentleman's  quality 

present  appearance — this  is  the  Honourable 
^uis  Kerneguy,  sir,  son  of  my  Lord  Killstewers 
irdineshire,  one  who  has  fought  for  the  King, 

he  is." 

lispute  shall  rise  through  me,  sir — ^none  through 
d  Wildrake;  "your  exposition  sufficeth,  sir. 
•  Louis  Gimigo,  son  of  my  Lord  Killsteer,  in 
.enshire,  I  am  your  humble  slave,  sir,  and  drink 
Jth,  in  token  that  I  honour  you,  and  all  true 
lo  draw  their  Andrew  Ferraras  on  the  right  side. 


beholden  to  you,  and  thank  you,  sir,"  said  the 
lan,  with  some  haughtiness  of  manner,  which 
orresponded  with  his  rusticity;  "and  I  wiis& 
1th  in  a  ceevil  way." 
udjcjous  persons  wou\d  Yvavt  Vet^  ^'^^^^'?^^e^- 
fon  ;  but  it  was  oneoi  ^Wdi^^^^^^'^C^X^^ 
Mt  he  could  never  let  maVXeT^  sX^Si^*^ 
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es  on  yowc  honourable  visnomy,  I  should  augur 
»u  had  been  of  late  at  misunderstanding  with  the 
?•• 

>u  are  mistaken,  then,  friend,  for  it  was  with  the 
;"  answered  the  Scotsman,  dryly,  and  cast  a  look 
rds  Albert. 

We  had  some  trouble  with  the  watch-dogs  in  enter- 
,  so  late  in  the  evening,"  said  Albert,  in  explanation, 
and  this  youth  had  a  fall  among  some  rubbish,  by 
yhich  he  came  by  these  scratches." 

"And  now,  dear  Sir  Henry,"  said  Dr.  RocheclifFe, 
"allow  us  to  remind  you  of  your  gout,  and  our  long 
journey.  I  do  it  the  rather  Uiat  my  good  friend  your 
'  son  has  been,  during  the  whole  time  of  supper,  putting 
questions  to  me  aside,  which  had  much  better  be  reserved 
till  to-morrow — May  we  therefore  ask  permission  to  retire 
to  our  night's  rest  ?  " 

"  These  private  committees  in  a  merry  meeting,"  said 
Wildrake,  "are  a  solecism  in  breeding.  They  always 
put  me  in  mind  of  the  cursed  committees  at  Westmin- 
ster.— But  shall  we  to  roost  before  we  rouse  the  night-owl 
with  a  catch  ?  " 

"Aha,   canst    thou    quote   Shalcspeare  ? "    said    Sir 
Henry,  pleased  at  discovering  a  new  good  quality  in  his 
acquaintance,  whose  military  services  were  otherwise  but 
just  able  to  counterbalance  the  intrusive  freedom  of  his 
conversation.     "  In  the  name  of  merry  Will,"  he  con- 
tinued,— "whom  I  never  saw,  though  I  have  seen  many  of 
his  comrades,  as  Alleyn,  Hemmings,  and  so  on— we  will 
have  a  single  catch,  and  one  rouse  about,  and  then  to  bed. " 
After  the  usual  discussion  about  the  choice  of  the 
song,  and  the  parts  which  each  was  to  heat,  t.\v«>5  \iKc*&^ 
their  voices  in  trolUng  a  loyal  glee,  vA\\05\>n^&  v^-^^'^^^ax 
amongr  the  party  at  the  time,  atvd  \tv  itvcx  ^^^^^^^^3j^^ 
be  composed  by  no  less  a  person  xViaxi'Ox-^^^^^^ 
Itimsclf. 
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QLEE    FOR    KING    CHARLES. 
Bring  the  bowl  which  you  boast, 

Fill  it  up  to  the  brim  ; 
Tis  to  him  we  love  most, 

And  to  all  who  love  him. 
Brave  gallants,  stand  up, 

And  avaunt,  ye  base  carles  1 
Were  there  death  in  the  cup. 

Here's  a  health  to  King  Charles ! 

Though  he  wanders  through  dangers^ 

Unaided,  unknown. 
Dependent  on  strangers. 

Estranged  from  his  own ; 
Tliough  'tis  under  our  breath. 

Amidst  forfeits  and  perils, 
Here's  to  honour  and  faith, 

And  a  health  to  King  Charles ! 

Let  such  honours  abound 

As  the  time  can  afford. 
The  knee  on  the  ground, 

And  the  hand  on  the  sword ; 
But  the  time  shall  come  round. 

When  'mid  Lords,  Dukes,  and  Earls, 
The  loud  trumpets  shall  sound 

Here's  a  health  to  King  Charles  1 

After  this  display  of  loyalty,  and  a  final  libation 
party  took  leave  of  each  other  for  the  night.  Sir  K 
offered  his  old  acquaintance  Wildrake  a  bed  foi 
evening,  who  weighed  the  matter  somewhat  in 
fashion:  "Why,  to  speak  the  truth,  my  patron 
expect  me  at  the  borough — but  then  he  is  used  t< 
staying  out  of  doors  a-nights.  Then  there's  the  < 
^at  they  say  haunts  Woodstock  ;  but  with  the  ble 
^  tA/s  reverend  Doctor,  I  defy  him  and  all  his  woi 

j^Z'^h'^  ^^'  ^^^'^  ^  ^^^P^  ^®^®  ^^^^  befote,  arid 

"  ^en     ^^  ^^^nt  then,  he  has  not  comebtw: 

.^T^  '^  ^^  and   his  famUv.     So  1   acc&i 
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iir  Henry,  and  I  thank  y 

should  thank  one  of  the 

God  bless  the  King  !     I  car 

ifusion  to  Noll  and  his  red  nc 

mgly  viith  a  bottle-swagger,  { 

iOm  Albert,  in  the  meantime, 

ire  to  quarter  him  far  enough  fr 

ily. 

/oung  Lee  then  saluted  his  sister, 
ality  of  those  times,  asked  and  n 
jlessing  with  an  affectionate  embrace 
desirous  to  imitate  one  part  of  his 
repelled  by  Alice,  who  only  replied  t< 
with  a  curtsey.  He  next  bowed  hi 
ward  fashion  to  her  father,  who  w 
night.  "  I  am  glad  to  see,  young  mj 
you  have  at  least  learned  the  reveren 
should  always  be  paid,  sir ;  becaus 
render  that  honour  to  others  which  y 
self  to  receive  when  you  approach  tht 
More  will  I  speak  with  you  at  leisu 
as  a  page,  which  office  in  former  ds 
very  school  of  chivalry  ;  whereas  oi 
orderly  times,  it  has  become  little  b 
of  wild  and  disordered  license ;  whl 

Jonson  exclaim  " 

••  Nay,  father,"  said  Albert,  inteq 
consider  this  day's  fatigue,  and  the 
asleep  on  his  legs — to-morrcw  he  wi 
profit  to  your  kind  admonitions. — / 
member  at  least  one  part  of  your  dut 
and  light  us — here  Joceline  comes  t< 
Once  more,  g-ood-night,  good  "Dr. 
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iciewed  on  to  the  staple  in  such  a  m 
t  impossible  to  withdraw  it,  or  open  t 
breaking  it  down.     The  page  held  a 
;  the  operation,  which  his  master  went 
t  exactness  and  dexterity.     But  whe: 
his  knee,  on  which  he  had  rested  di 
iment  of  this  task,  the  manner  of  t 
as  on  the  sudden  entirely  changed 
.     The  Honourable  Master  Kemegu] 
tut  of  a  raw  Scotchman,  seemed  to 
once  all  the  grace  and  ease  of  moi 
hidi  could  be  given  by  an  acquaintan 
1  most  familiar  kind  with  the  best  cor 

!  the  light  he  held  to  Albert  with  the 
of  a  superior,  who  rather  graces  than 
lant  by  giving  him  some  slight  service 
ibert,  with  the  greatest  appearance  < 
med  in  his  turn  the  character  of  torcl 
d  his  page  across  the  chamber.  with< 
.ck  upon  him  as  he  did  so.  He  the 
,e  table  by  the  bedside,  and  approac 
1  with  deep  reverence,  received  from 
m  jacket,  with  the  same  profound  re 
been  a  first  lord  of  the  bedchamber, 
the  household  of  the  highest  distinct 
,  Sovereign  of  the  Mantle  of  the  Gart 

whom  this  ceremony  was  addressed 
nute  or  two  with  profound  gravity,  i 
)ut  a-laughing,  exclaimed  to  Albert, 
eans  all  this  formality? — thou  comp 

miserable  rags  as  if  they  were  silks  an 
>oor  Louis  Kemeguy  as  VL  Yift  v<«t^ 
Wtain  I " 

'your  Majesty's  commaTv^*  «^^ 
the  time,  have  made  rcie  lot  ^  ^ 
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to  forget  that  you  are  my  sovereign,  surely  I  may  be 
permitted  to  render  my  homage  as  such  while  you  are 
in  your  own  royal  palace  of  Woodstock  ?" 

"Truly,"  replied  the  disguised  Monarch,  "the  sove- 
reign and  the  palace  are  not  ill  matched  ; — these  tat- 
tered hangings  and  my  ragged  jerkin  suit  each  other 
admirably. — This  Woodstock! — this  the  bower  where 
the  royal  Norman  revelled  with  the  fair  Rosamond 
Clifford  ! — Why,  it  is  a  place  of  assignation  for  owls  1 " 
Then,  suddenly  recollecting  himself,  with  his  natural 
courtesy,  he  added,  as  if  fearing  he  might  have  hurt 
Albert's  feelings — ' '  But  the  more  obscure  and  retired, 
it  is  the  fitter  for  our  purpose,  Lee  ;  and  if  it  does 
seem  to  be  a  roost  for  owls,  as  there  is  no  denying, 
why  we  know  it  has  nevertheless  brought  up  eagles." 

He  threw  himself  as  he  spoke  upon  a  chair,  and  indo- 
lently, but  gracefully,  received  the  kind  offices  of  Albert, 
who  undid  the  coarse  buttonings  of  the  leathern  ga- 
mashes  which  defended  his  legs,  and  spoke  to  him  the 
whilst: — "What  a  fine  specimen  of  the  olden  time  is 
your  father,  Sir  Henry  !  It  is  strange  I  should  not  have 
seen  him  before  ; — but  I  heard  my  father  often  speak 
of  him  as  being  among  the  flower  of  our  real  old  English 
gentry.  By  the  mode  in  which  he  began  to  school 
mc,  I  can  guess  you  had  a  tight  taskmaster  of  him, 
Albert — I  warrant  you  never  wore  hat  in  his  presence, 
ch?" 

"I  never  cocked  it  at  least  in  his  presence,  please 

your  Majesty,  as  I    have   seen  some  youngsters  do," 

answered  Albert;    "indeed    if    I    had    it    must    have 

been  a  stout  beaver  to  have  saved  me  from  a  broken 

^      head." 

I         "Oh,  I  doubt  it  not,"  replied  the  King  ;  "  a  fine  old 
f  ^enUeman—but  with  that,  melhinks,  *m\\vs<io>iTv\Kw\TyRfc, 
that  assures  you  he  would  not  bate  the  OwVd  \tv  ?.^w»% 
^  ^od.~^Hark  ye,  Albert-— Suppose  Oae  «vmfe  ^an.a» 
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Jtkm  oome  round — ^which,  if  drinking  to  its  arrival 

tSten  it,  should  not  be  far  distant. — for  in  that 
alar  our  adherents  never  neglect  their  duty, — ^sup- 
it  come,  therefore,  and  that  thy  father,  as  must  be 
irse,  becomes  an  Earl  and  one  of  the  Privy  Council, 
isb,  man,  I  shall  be  as  much  afraid  of  him  as  ever 
my  grandfather  Henri  Quatre  of  old  Sully. — 
ine  there  were  such  a  trinket  now  about  the  Court 
e  Fair  Rosamond,  or  La  Belle  Gabrielle,  what  a 

there  would  be  of  pages,  and  grooms  of  the 
iber,  to  get  the  pretty  rogue  clandestinely  shuffled 
by  the  backstairs,   like  a  prohibited  commodity, 

the  step  of  the  Eart  of  Woodstock  was  heard  in 
Qtechamber  ! " 

am  glad  to  see  your  Majesty  so  merry  after  yoiu* 
ling  journey." 

rhe  fatigue  was  nothing,  man,"  said  Charles  ;  "  a 
welcome  and  a  good  meal  made  amends  for  all 

But  they  must  have  suspected  thee  of  bringing  a 
from  the  braes  of  Badenoch  along  with  you,  instead 

two-legged  being,  with  no  more  than  the  usual 
ance  of  mortal  stowage  for  provisions.    I  was  really 
ned  of  my  appetite ;  but  thou  knowest  I  had  eat 
ng  for  twenty-four  hours,  save  the  raw  egg  you  stole 
oe  from  the  old  woman's  hen-roost — I  tell  thee  I 
led  to  show  myself  so  ravenous  before  that  high- 
and  respectable  old  gentleman  your  father,  and  the 
pretty  girl  your  sister — or  cousin,  is  she?  " 
>he  is  my  sister,"  said  Albert  Lee,  drily,  and  added, 
e  same  breath,    "  Your  Majesty'a  appetite  suited 
enough  with  the  character  of  a  raw  northern  lad. — 
Id  your  Majesty  now  please  to  retire  to  rest?" 
^ot  for  a  minute  or  two,"  said  \\\e  YJ\ft%,  x^xacsssscwt 
ut,  "Why,  man,  I  have  scarce \vakja.TMj  x.o^'eas^  ^ 
•d  to-day ;  and  to  talk  vrilVi  lYv^X  xlcts^bsx^  n^  ^^ 
sides,  the  fatieue  of  being  oVAi^e^L  \a  s^«^^ 


e:^ 
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word  m  character, — Gad,  it's  like  walking  as  the  gsSief* 
slaves  do  on  the  Continent,  with  a  twenty-four  pound 
shot  chained  to  their  legs — ^they  may  drag  it  along,  but 
they  cannot  move  with  comfort.  And,  by  the  way,  thou 
art  slack  in  paying  me  my  well  deserved  tribute  of  com- 
pliments on  my  counterfeiting. — Did  I  not  play  Louis 
Kemeguy  as  round  as  a  ring?  " 

"  If  your  Majesty  asks  my  serious  opinion,  perhaps  I 
may  be  forgiven  if  I  say  your  dialect  was  somewhat  too 
coarse  for  a  Scottish  youth  of  high  tarth,  and  your  be- 
haviour perhaps  a  little  too  churlish.  I  thought  too — 
though  I  pretend  not  to  be  skilful — that  some  of  your 
Scottish  sounded  as  if  it  were  not  genuine." 

"  Not  genuine? — there  is  no  pleasing  thee,  Albert — 
Why,  who  should  speak  genuine  Scottish  but  myself? 
Was  I  not  their  King  for  a  matter  of  ten  months  ?  and 
if  I  did  not  get  knowledge  of  their  language,  I  wonder 
what  else  I  got  by  it.  Did  not  east  country,  and  south 
country,  and  west  country,  and  Highlands,  caw,  croak, 
and  shriek  about  me,  as  the  deep  guttural,  the  brood 
drawl,  and  the  high  sharp  yelp  predominated  by  tivus? 
— Oddsfish,  man,  have  I  not  been  speeched  at  by  their 
orators,  addressed  by  their  senators,  rebuked  by  their 
kirkmen  ?  Have  I  not  sat  on  the  cutty-stool,  mon  [again 
assuming  the  northern  dialect],  and  thought  it  grace  of 
worthy  Mas  John  Gillespie,  that  I  was  permitted  to  do 
penance  in  mine  own  privy  chamber,  instead  of  the  face 
of  the  congregation  ?  and  wilt  thou  tell  me,  after  all, 
that  I  cannot  speak  Scotch  enough*  to  baffle  an  Oxbn 
Knight  and  his  family  ?  " 

"May  it  please  your  Majesty, — I  began  by  sajring  I 
was  no  judge  of  the  Scottish  language." 
'* Pshaw— it  is  mere  envy ;  just  so  yoMsaid  axNonou's 

Jhat  I  itras  too  courteous  and  civil  for  a  \o>iiv^  ^»Jg?— 

^OK^^afA/iiicne  too  rude." 

J^cl  t/iere  is  a  medium,  if  one  coAild  t^i^i^  VV."  «^ 
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aiding  his  opinion  in  the  same  tone  in  which 

Attacked  him ;  ",so  tliis  morning,  when  you 

ne  woman's  dress,  you  raised  your  petticoats 

nbecomingly  high,  as  you  waded  through  the 

*e  stream ;  and  when  I  told  you  of  it,  to  mend 

aer,  you  draggled  through  the  next  without  raising 

atalL" 

J.  the  devil  take  the  woman's  dress  1 "  said  Charles ; 
hope  I  shall  never  be  driven  to  that  disguise  again, 
ny,  my  ugly  iace  was  enough  to  put  gowns,  caps,  and 
.rtles,  out  of  fashion  for  ever — the  very  dogs  fled  from 
ne — Had  I  passed  any  hamlet  that  had  but  five  huts 
in  it,  I  could  not  have  escaped  the  cucking-stool. — I 
was  a  libel  on  womanhood.     These  leathern  conveni- 
ences are  none  of  the  gayest,  but  they  are  propria  gua 
marikus;  and  right  glad  am  I  to  be  repossessed  of  them, 
I  can  tell  you  too,  my  friend,  I  shall  resume  all  my  mas- 
culine privileges  with  my  proper  habiliments  ;  and  as  you 
say  I  have  been  too  coarse  to-night,  I  will  behave  myself 
like  a  courtier  to  Mistress  Alice  to-morrow.     I  made  a 
sort  of  acquaintance  with  her  already,  wh^n  I  seemed 
to  be  of  the  same  sex  with  herself,  and  found  out  there 
are  other  Colonels  in  the  wind  besides  you.  Colonel 
Albert  Lee. " 

"  May  it  please  your  Majesty,"  said  Albert — and  then 
stopped  short,  from  the  difficulty  of  finding  words  to 
express  the  unpleasant  nature  of  his  feelings.  They 
could  not  escape  Charles ;  but  he  proceeded  without 
scniple.  "  I  pique  myself  on  seeing  as  far  into  the 
hearts  of  young  ladies  as  most  folk,  though  God  knows 
they  are  sometimes  too  deep  for  the  wisest  of  us.  But 
I  mentioned  to  your  sister  in  my  character  of  fortune- 
teller,—thinking,  poor  simple  man.  vYaX  ^  cwato:^  ^BsS^ 
must  have  no  one  but  her  btoXiiet  \.o  ^«a.m  ^^^^;^^jj^ 
that  she  was  anxious  about  a  cerXain  CcXoxt^  ^^o^^-* 

bit  the  theme,  but  not  the  person  ;  tox  \  ^Va^"^^  ^ 
sax 
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Albert ;  and  I  presume  the  blush  was  too  deep  ever  to 
be  given  to  a  brother.  So  up  she  got,  and  away  she 
flew  from  me  like  a  lapwing. — I  can  excuse  her,  for, 
looking  at  myself  in  the  well,  I  think  if  I  had  met  such 
a  creature  as  I  seemed,  I  should  have  called  fire  and 
fagot  against  it. — Now,  what  think  you,  Albert — who 
can  this  Colonel  be,  that  more  than  rivals  you  in  your 
sister's  aifection  ?  " 

Albert,  who  well  knew  that  the  King's  mode  of  think- 
ing, where  the  fair  sex  was  concerned,  was  far  more  gay 
than  delicate,  endeavoured  to  put  a  stop  to  the  inresent 
topic  by  a  grave  answer. 

"His  sister,"  he  said,  "had  been  in  some  measure 
educated  with  the  son  of  her  maternal  uncle,  Markham 
Everard  ;  but  as  his  father  and  he  himself  had  adopted 
the  cause  of  the  roundheads,  the  families  had  in  con- 
sequence been  at  variance ;  and  any  projects  which 
might  have  been  formerly  ent«tained  were  of  course 
long  since  dismissed  on  all  sides." 

"You  are  wrong,  Albert,  you  are  wrong,"  said  the 
King,  pitilessly  pursuing  his  jest.  "You  Colonels, 
whether  you  wear  blue  or  orange  sashes,  are  too  pretty 
fellows  to  be  dismissed  so  easily,  when  once  you  have 
acquired  an  interest.  But  Mistress  Alice,  so  pretty,  and 
who  wishes  the  restoration  of  the  King  with  such  a 
look  and  accent,  as  if  she  were  an  angel  whose  prajrers 
must  needs  bring  it  down,  must  not  be  allowed  to  retain 
any  thoughts  of  a  canting  roundhead — ^What  say  you— 
will  you  give  me  leave  to  take  her  to  task  about  it  ? — 
After  all,  1  am  the  party  most  concerned  in  maintaining 
true  allegiance  among  my  subjects ;  and  if  I  gain  the 
pretty  maiden's  good  will,  that  of  the  sweetheart  will 

I  soon  follow.     This  was  jolly  King  Edward's  way — Ed- 
wan/  the  Fourth,  you  know.    The  VL\Tvg,-TM2iL\ti^  "RaA  q£ 

^'arwick—the    Cromwell    of  bis   da^— ^exJtacst«dL  Y&ta. 
'oore  than  once;  but  he  had  tbe  beai\&  ol  \Jafc  xnesn 
3^9 
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London,  and  the  purses  and  vein 
jled  freely,  till  they  brought  him  hor 
you  ? — shall  I  slikke  off  my  northcn 
ik  with  Alice  in  my  own  character,  sho\ 
on  and  manners  have  done  for  me,  to 
.mends  they  can  for  an  ugly  face  ?  " 
Aay  it  please  your  Majesty,"  said  Albe 
.led  and  embarrassed  tone,  "  I  did  not  cxpc 
.icre  he  stopped,  not  able  to  find  words  ad 
.6  same  time  to  express  his  sentiments,  and 
enough  to  the  King,  while  in  his  father's  he 
under  his  own  protection. 

"  And  what  is  it  that  Master  Lee  does  not 
said  Charles  with  marked  gravity  on  his  part. 

Again  Albert  attempted  a  reply,  but   adv 
farther  than,  "  I  would  hope,  if  it  please  your 
-—when  he  again  stopped  short,  his  deep  and  I 
respect  for  his  sovereign,  and  his  sense  of  the  h 
due  to  his  misfortunes,  preventing  his  giving 
to  his  irritated  feelings. 

"  And  what  does  Colonel  Albert  Lee  hop 
Charles,  in  the  same  dry  and  cold  manner  in 
had  before  spoken. — "No  answer? — Now,   / 
Colonel  Lee  does  not  see  in  a  silly  jest  anything 
to  the  honour  of  his  family,  since  methinks  tha 
indifferent  compliment  to  his  sister,  his  father, 
self,  not  to  mention  Charles  Stuart,  whom  he 
King ;  and  /  expect^  that  I  shall  not  be  so  hs 
strued,  as  to  be  supposed  capable  of  forgetting 
tress  Alice  Lee  is  the  daughter  of  my  faithfi 
and  host,  and  the  sister  of  my  guide  and  pn 
Come,  come,  Albert,"  he  added,  changing  a 
his  naturaJl/  frank  and  uncttetacsiv\o\3&  tmsu'to 
forget  how  long  I  have  been  abroad,  vAx^e  ^ 
and  children,  talk  gallantry,  moTmii^,  xvckOT 
with  no  more  serious  thought  xViacn.  V^*^ 
3^3 
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the  time  ;  and  I  forget,  too,  that  you  are  of  the  old- 
fashioned  English  school,  a  son  after  Sir  Henry's  own 
heart,  and  don't  understand  raillery  upon  such  subjects. 
— But  I  ask  your  pardon,  Albert,  sincerely,  if  I  have 
really  hurt  you." 

So  saying,  he  extended  his  hand  to  Colonel  Lee,  who, 
feeling  he  had  been  rather  too  hasty  in  construing  the 
King's  jest  in  an  unpleasant  sense,  kissed  it  with  rever- 
ence, and  attempted  an  apology. 

"Not  a  word — not  a  word,"  said  the  good-natured 
Prince,  raising  his  penitent  adherent  as  he  attempted  to 
kneel ;  "  we  understand  each  other.  You  are  sohiewhat 
afraid  of  the  gay  reputation  which  I  acquired  in  Scot- 
land ;  but  I  assure  you,  I  will  be  as  stupid  as  you  or 
your  cousin  Colonel  could  desire,  in  presence  of  Mistress 
Alice  Lee,  and  only  bestow  my  gallantry,  should  I  have 
any  to  throw  away,  upon  the  pretty  little  waiting-maid 
who  attended  at  supper — unless  you  should  have  mono- 
polised her  ear  for  your  own  benefit.  Colonel  Albert? " 

"It  is  monopolised,  sure  enough,  though  not  by  me, 
if  it  please  your  Majesty,  but  by  Joceline  Joliffe,  the  under- 
keeper,  whom  we  must  not  disoblige,  as  we  have  trusted 
him  so  far  already,  and  may  have  occasion  to  repose  even 
entire  confidence  in  him.  I  half  think  he  suspects  who 
Louis  Kemeguy  may  in  reality  be." 

' '  You  are  an  engrossing  set,  you  wooers  of  Wood- 
stock, ' '  said  the  King,  laughing.     ' '  Now,  if  I  had  a  fancy, 
as  a  Frenchman  would  not  fail  to  have  in  such  a  case,  to 
make  pretty  speeches  to  the  deaf  old  woman  I  saw  in  the 
kitchen,  as  3.fisaller,  I  dare  say  I  should  be  told  that  her 
ear  was  engrossed  for  Dr.  Rocheclifife's  sole  use?  " 
I        "I  marvel  at  your  Majesty's  good  spirits,"  said  Albert, 
.  *'tbat  after  a  day  of  danger,  fatigue,  and  accidents,  you     ^ 
sffou/cf/ecJ  the  power  of  amusing  youiseU  XYwis." 
^^a/esf^^^  ^^  ^^  ^^'  ^^  groom  of  the  chambers  vns\«&\n& 
?J^  ^^^^^So  to  sleep?— Well,  one  Yroid ox v«o on 
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luainess,  and  I  have  done — I  have  been  com- 
xl  by  you  and  Rochecliffe — I  have  changed 
irom  female  to  male  upon  the  instant,  and 
»tination  from  Hampshire  to  take  shelter 
i  still  hold  it  the  wiser  cotu'se  ?  " 
sat  confidence  in  Dr.  Rochecliffe/ '  repUed 
)se  acquaintance  with  the  scattered  royalists 
o  gain  the  most  accurate  intelligence.  His 
Ktent  of  his  correspondence,  and  the  com- 
lis  jAots  and  schemes  for  your  Majesty's 
leed  the  very  food  he  lives  upon ;  but  his 
[ual  to  his  vanity.  I  repose,  besides,  the 
n  Joliflfe.  Of  my  father  and  sister  I  would 
fet  I  would  not,  without  reason,  extend  the 
your  Majesty's  person  farther  than  it  is  in- 
xessary." 

(ome  in  me,"  said  Charles,  pausing,  "to 
ill  confidence  from  Sir  Henry  Lee  ?  " 
'>^  heard  of  his  almost  death-swoon  of  last 
«uld  agitate  him  most  deeply  must  not  be 
icated." 

re  we  safe  from  a  visit  of  the  red-coats — 
in  Woodstock  as  well  as  in  Oxford?" 

Sie  says,  not  unwisely,"  answered  Lee, 

sitting  near  the  fire  when  the  chimney 

Woodstock,  so  lately  in  possession  of 

and  still  in  the  vicinity  of  the  soldiers, 

ed,  and  more  carelessly  searched,  than 

rs  which  might  seem  to  promise  more 

le  added,  ' '  Rochecliffe  is  in  possession 

ortant  news  concerning  the  state  of 

k,  highly  iavo\M«t\i\&\o  >jwa\^»^ps^^i'V 

ic  palace  for  Vno  ox  VJax^fc  ^aci'^  ^^ 

The  Pai\\ame\i\.  ^^^^"^'^^^^tT^^^ 
It  down  sequfc^U«>.\.ws,  ^^v 
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)wn  evil  conscience,  assisted,  perhaps  by  the  tricks  of 
some  daring  cavaliers,  had  frightened  out  of  the  Lodge, 
without  much  desire  to  come  back  again.  Then  the 
more  formidable  usurper,  Cromwell,  had  granted  a  war- 
rant of  possession  to  Colonel  Everard,  who  had  only 
used  it  for  the  purpose  of  repossessing  his  uncle  in  the 
Lodge,  and  who  kept  watch  in  person  at  the  little 
borough,  to  see  that  Sir  Henry  was  not  disturbed." 

"  What !  Mistress  Alice's  Colonel?"  said  the  King— 
"  that  sounds  alarming  ; — ^for  grant  that  he  keeps  the 
oth<jr  fellows  at  bay,  think  you  not,  Master  Albert,  he  will 
have  an  hundred  errands  a-day  to  bring  him  here  in 
person  ?  " 

"Dr.  Rochecliffe  says,"  answered  Lee,  "the  treaty 
between  Sir  Henry  and  his  nephew  binds  the  latter  not 
to  approach  the  Lodge,  unless  invited ; — ^indeed,  it  was 
not  without  great  difficulty,  and  strongly  arguing  the 
good  consequences  it  might  produce  to  your  Majest/r 
cause,  that  my  father  could  be  prevailed  on  to  occupy 
Woodstock  at  all ;  but  be  assured  he  will  be  in  no  hmr 
to  send  an  invitation  to  the  Colonel." 

"  And  be  you  assured  that  the  Colonel  will  come  wit* 
out  waiting  for  one,"  said  Charles.     "  Folk  cannot  jud 
rightly  where  sisters  are  concerned — they  are  too  famU 
with  the  magnet  to  judge  of  its  powers  of  attraction 
Everard  will  be  here,  as  if  drawn  by  cart-ropes — fett* 
not  to  talk  of  promises,  will  not  hold  him — and  th 
methinks,  we  are  in  some  danger." 

•  •  I  hope  not, "  said  Albert.     ' '  In  the  first  place,  I  Ir 
Markham  is  a  slave  to  his  word ;  besides,  were  any  cb 
to  bring  him  here,  I  think  I  could  pass  your  M; 
i//>on  him  withoxkX  difficulty,  as  Louis  Kerneguy.     •" 
jt^tAoug^h  my  cousin  and  I  have  not  been  on  good 
J^u  '^^  ^^'"^  >'^^'^'  ^  ^iJeve  him  incapable  cA  \ie' 

^2<5 '  **^®  *^  '^n  times  the  son  of  my  mox.\i*f 
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."d  through  his  body  ere  he  had  time  to  execute 


i." 


£  is  but  another  question,"  said  Charles,  "  and 

lease  you,  Albert : — ^You  seem  to  think  yourself 

i'rom  search.     It  may  be  so  ;  but,  in  any  other 

y,  this  tale  of  goblins  which  is  flying  about  would 

down  priests  and  ministers  of  justice  to  examine  the 

ty  of  the  story,  and  mobs  of  idle  people  to  satisfy 

iT  curiosity." 

'  *  Respecting  the  first,  sir,  we  hope  and  understand  that 
jolonel  Everard's  influence  will  prevent  any  immediate 
inquiry,  for  the  sake  of  preserving  the  undisturbed  peace  of 
his  uncle's  family ;  and  as  for  any  one  coming  without 
some  sort  of  authority,  the  whole  neighbours  have  so 
mudi  love  and  fear  of  my  father,  and  are,  besides,  so 
horribly  alarmed  about  the  goblins  of  Woodstock,  that 
fear  will  silence  curiosity." 

"On  the  whole,  then,"  said  Charles,  "the  chances  of 
safety  seemed  to  be  in  favour  of  the  plan  we  have  adopted, 
which  is  all  I  can  hope  for  in  a  condition  where  absolute 
safety  is  out  of  the  question.  The  Bishop  recommended 
Dr.  Rochecliffe  as  one  of  the  most  ingenious,  boldest,  and 
most  loyal  sons  of  the  Church  of  England  ;  you,  Albert 
Lee,  have  marked  your  fidelity  by  a  hundred  proofs.  To 
you  and  your  local  knowledge  I  submit  myself. — ^And 
now  prepare  our  arms — alive  I  will  not  be  taken  ;  yet  I 
will  not  believe  that  a  son  of  the  King  of  England,  and 
heir  of  her  throne,  could  be  destined  to  danger  in  his 
own  palace,  and  under  the  guard  of  the  loyal  Lees." 

Albert  Lee  laid  pistols  and  swords  in  readiness  by 
the  King's  bed  and  his  own  ;  and  Charles,  after  some 
slight  apology,  took  his  place  in  the  larger  and  better  bed, 
with  a  sigh  of  pleastupe,  as  from  ovv^  ^N\^o  \>a.^  'waxA'as^^n 
enjoyed  such  an  indulgence.    He  XAd  ^oo^  \ivgc^.  ns>  ^^^ 
faithful  attendant,  who  deposited  \vYTi\-5fc\l  oxv\css.  >^^^ 
«ndbotA  monarch  and  subject  weiesooa^aa'^^!^ 
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part  of  his  dbtbes,  in  order  to  traverse  the 

^^en  a  King's  doublet  and  hose  are  so  ragged 

ji  no  more  find  his  way  into  them  than  he  could 

.veiled  through  the  forest  of  Deane  without  a 

^ood  faith,  there  should  be  an  end  of  Majesty, 

t  chances  to  be  better  accommodated.     Besides, 

is  the  chance  of  these  big  words  bolting  out  at  un- 

res,  when  there  are  ears  to  hear  them  whom  we  might 

ilk  dangerous." 

*'  Your  commands  shall  be  obeyed/'  said  Lee,  who 
lad  now  succeeded  in  opening  the  door  ;  from  which  he 
took  his  departure,  leaving  the  King,  who  had  hustled 
along  the  floor  for  that  purpose,  with  his  dress  wofully 
ill  arranged,  to  make  it  fast  again  behind  him,  and 
begging  him  in  no  case  to  open  to  any  one,  unless  he  or 
Rochecliffe  were  of  the  party  who  summoned  him. 

Albert  then  set  out  in  quest  of  Dr.  Rochecliffe's  apart- 
ment, which  was  only  known  to  himself  and  the  faithful 
Joliffe,  and  had  at  different  times  accommodated  that 
steady  churchman  with  a  place  of  concealment,  when, 
firom  his  bold  and  busy  temper,  which  led  him  into  the 
most  extensive  and  hazardous  machinations  on  the  King's 
behalf,  he  had  been  strictly  sought  after  by  the  opposite 
party.  Of  late,  the  inquest  after  him  had  died  entirely 
away,  as  he  had  prudently  withdrawn  himself  from  the 
scene  of  his  intrigues.  Since  the  loss  of  the  battle  of  Wor- 
cester, he  had  been  afloat  again,  and  more  active  than 
ever ;  and   had,   by  friends  and  correspondents,  and 

especially  the  Bishop  of ,  been  the  means  of  directing 

the  King's  flight  towards  Woodstock,  although  it  was 
not  until  the  very  day  of  his  arrival  that  he  could  promise 
him  a  safe  reception  at  that  ancient  mansion. 

Albert  Lee,  though  he  reveied.  YioiOa.  ^'i.  -vwsSsssksa^ 
sjHTit  and  ready  resources  of  the  Xms'CiMi^  ^sAvdJkc^^ssss^^ 
cburcbman,  felt  he   had  xiol  \>efttv  eoaSoV^^  ^si  ^^^^^ 
Answer  some  of  Charles's  questioTa  ^esxetxsX^^-  ^ 
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so  distinct  as  one  trusted  with  the  King's  safety  ought  to 
have  done  ;  and  it  was  now  his  object  to  make  himself 
personally  acquainted,  if  possible,  with  the  various  bear- 
ings of  so  weighty  a  matter,  as  became  a  man  on  whom 
so  much  of  the  responsibility  was  likely  to  descend. 

Even  his  local  knowledge  was  scarce  adequate  to  find 
the  Doctor's  secret  apartment,  had  he  not  traced  his  way 
after  a  genial  flavour  of  roasted  game  through  divers 
blind  passages,  and  up  and  down  certain  very  useless 
stairs,  through  cupboards  and  hatchways,  and  so  forth, 
to  a  species  of  sanctum  sanctorum,  where  Joceline  Joliffe 
was  ministering  to  the  good  Doctor  a  solemn  br^ikfast 
of  wild-fowl,  with  a  cup  of  small  beer  stirred  with  a  sprig 
of  rosemary,  which  Dr.  Rochecliffe  preferred  to  all  strong 
potations.  Beside  him  sat  Bevis  on  his  tail,  slobbering 
and  looking  amiable,  moved  by  the  rare  smell  of  the 
breakfast,  which  had  quite  overcome  his  native  dignity 
of  disposition. 

The  chamber  in  which  the  Doctor  had  established 

himself  was  a  little  octangular  room,  with  walls  of  great 

thickness,  within  which  were  fabricated  various  issues, 

leading  in  different  directions,  and  communicating  with 

different  parts  of   the   building.      Around   him   were 

packages  with  arms,  and  near  him  one  small  barrel,  as  it 

seemed,  of  gunpowder  ;  many  papers  in  different  parcels, 

and  several  keys  for  correspondence  in  cipher  ;  two  or 

three  scrolls  covered  with  hieroglyphics  were  also  beside 

him,  which  Albert  took  for  plans  of  nativity  ;  and  various 

models  of  machinery,  in  which  Dr.  Rochecliffe  was  an 

adept.     There  were  also  tools  of  various  kinds,  masks, 

closLks,  and  a  dark  lantern,  and  a  number  of  other  inde^ 

scribahle  trinkets  belonging  to  the  trade  of  a  daring  plotter 

jir  c/aa^erous  times.     Last,  there  was  a  casket  with  gold 

^a  silver  coin  of  different  countries,  wY\\c\v  >w«fi  \«^ 

^nce^^^l"^^'  ^  ^^'t  were  the  least  of  Dr.  RotY^Wtt'^* 

y^o '     ^^^^Sb  his  babits  in  general  announoeAtiarww 


dad  my  $upper   lasi  u^,... 
I?" 

-  f  1  wUl  pick  a  bone  with  you  with  all  my  heart,"  said 
Albert ;  "  and  if  you  please,  Doctor,  I  would  ask  some 
^lestions  which  seem  not  quite  untimely." 

So  saying,  he  sat  down  and  assisted  the  Doctor  in 
giving  a  very  satisfactory  account  of  a  brace  of  wild  ducks 
and  a  leash  of  teal.  Bevis,  who  maintained  his  place 
with  great  patience  and  insinuation,  had  his  share  of  a 
coUop,  which  was  also  placed  on  the  well-furnished 
board  ;  for,  like  most  high-bred  dogs,  he  declined  eating 
waterfowl. 

*•  Come  hither,  then,  Albert  Lee,"  said  the  Doctor, 
laying  down  his  knife  and  fork,  and  plucking  the  towel 
from  his  throat,  so  soon  as  Joceline  was  withdrawn ; 
"  thou  art  still  the  same  lad  thou  wert  when  I  was  thy 
tutor — never  satisfied  with  having  got  a  grammar  rule, 
but  always  persecuting  me  with  questions  why  the  rule 
stood  so,  and  not  otherwise— over  cunous«L<\!&x\\Nfr2frcfia&d«Rsvx 
which  thoa  couldst  not  comprehend,  ^a  '^'^^  ^«5^qrx^ 
and  whined,  for  the  duck-wing,  wYv\dKi\is  ^^^'^^^S^xr 
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answered  Albert ;  "  and,  at  the  same  time,  that  yoa  will 
recoUect  I  am  not  now  sub  ferula;  but  am  placed  in 
circumstances  where  I  am  not  at  liberty  to  act  upon  the 
ipse  dixit  of  any  man,  unless  my  own  judgment  be  ocm- 
vinced.  I  shall  deserve  richly  to  be  hanged,  drawn,  and 
quartered,  should  any  misfortune  happen  by  my  mift< 
government  in  this  business." 

' '  And  it  is  therefore,  Albert,  that  I  would  have  thee 
trust  the  whole  to  me,  without  interfering.  Thou  sayest, 
forsooth,  thou  art  not  sub  ferula;  but  recollect  that  while 
you  have  been  fighting  in  the  field,  I  have  been  plotting 
in  the  study — that  I  know  all  the  combinations  of  the 
King's  friends,  ay,  and  all  the  motions  of  his  enemies,  as 
well  as  a  spider  knows  every  mesh  of  his  web.  Think  of 
my  experience,  man.  Not  a  cavalier  in  the  land  but  has 
heard  of  Rocheclifife  the  Plotter.  I  have  been  a  main 
limb  in  everything  that  has  been  attempted  since  forty- 
two — penned  declarations,  conducted  correspondence, 
communicated  with  chiefs,  recruited  followers,  conmiis- 
sioned  arms,  levied  money,  appointed  rendezvouses.  I 
was  in  the  Western  Rising  ;  and  before  that,  in  the  City 
Petition,  and  in  Sir  John  Owen's  stir  in  Wales  ;  in  short, 
almost  in  every  plot  for  the  King  since  Tomkins  and 
Challoner's  matter." 
\  "But  were  not  all  these  plots  unsuccessful?"   said 

Albert ;  "  and  were  not  Tomkins  and  Challoner  hanged, 
Doctor?" 

.  jjj  "  Yes,  my  young  friend,"  answered  the  Doctor. gravely, 

I }  "as  many  others  have  been  with  whom  I  have  acted  ; 

iA^.       but  only  because  they  did  not  follow  my  advice  implicitly. 

^^^    You  never  heard  that  I  was  hanged  myself." 

^   \       "The  time  may  come,  Doctor,"  said  Albert;  ."the 
y  pitcher  ^oes  oft  to  the  well — ^The  proverb,  as  my  father 
woo/aT  say,  is  somewhat  musty.    But  1,  too,  Yka^e  socaft 
^"^^^^ace  in  my  own  judgment ;  and,mucYv^&l\vawwa 
<^  cnureA,  J  cannot  altogether  subscribe  \o  Tpas&«« 
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I  wiU  tell  you  in  one  word  what  points  I 

.  explanation  on  ;  and  it  will  remain  with  you 

.t,  or   to  return  a  message  to  the  King  that 

.  not  explain  your  plan ;  in  which  case,  if  he 

/   my  advice,   he   will   leave  Woodstock,   and 

a  his  purpose  of  getting  to  the   coast  without 

• 

Well,   then,"  said  the  Doctor,   "  thou  suspicious 
/nster,  make  thy  demands,  and,  if  they  be  such  as 
can  answer  without  betraying  confidence,  I  will  reply 
,o  them." 

"  In  the  first  place,  then,  what  is  all  this  story  about 
ghosts,  and  witchcrafts,  and  apparitions?  and  do  you 
consider  it  as  safe  for  his  Majesty  to  stay  in  a  house 
subject  to  such  visitations,  real  or  pretended  ?" 

"You  must  be  satisfied  with  my  answer  in  verba 
sacerdotis — the  circumstances  you  allude  to  will  not  give 
the  least  annoyance  to  Woodstock  during  the  King's  resi- 
dence. I  cannot  explain  farther  ;  but  for  this  I  will  be 
bound,  at  the  risk  of  my  neck. " 

*'Then,"  said  Lee,  "  we  must  take  Dr.  Rocheclifife's 
bail  that  the  devil  will  keep  the  peace  towards  our 
Soverdgn  Lord  the  King — good.  Now,  there  lurked 
about  this  house  the  greater  part  of  yesterday,  and 
perhaps  slept  here,  a  fellow  called  Tomkins — a  bitter  Inde- 
pendent, and  a  secretary  or  clerk,  or  something  or  other, 
to  the  regicide  dog  Desborough.  The  man  is  well 
known — a  wild  ranter  in  religious  opinions,  but  in 
private  affairs  far-sighted,  cunning,  and  interested,  even 
as  any  rogue  of  them  all." 

"Be  assured  we  will  avail  ourselves  of  his    crazy 
fanaticism  to  mislead  his  wicked  cunning  ; — a  child  may 
lead  a  ho^-  if  it  has  wit  to  fasten.  ^  coi^  \a  ^^x\s\%vsN.Nsa» 
nose, "  replied  the  Doctor.  >5^^s, 

"  You  may  be  deceived,"  said  Wtoet\.%  ^^  ^^L-^s.^^"^ 
wanysuch  as  this  fellow,  wbose  views  oi  \Xv^  ^'^^ 
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temporal  world  are  so  different,  that  they  resemble  the 
eyes  of  a  squinting  man ;  one  of  which,  oblique  and 
distorted,  sees  nothing  but  the  end  of  his  nose,  while  the 
other,  instead  of  partaking  the  same  defect,  views 
strongly,  sharply,  and  acutely,  whatever  is  subjected  to  its 
scrutiny." 

"  But  we  will  put  a  patch  on  the  better  eye,"  said  the 
Doctor, ' '  and  he  shall  be  only  allowed  to  speculate  with  the 
imperfect  optic.  You  must  know,  this  fellow  has  always 
seen  the  greatest  number,  and  the  most  hideous  appari- 
tions ;  he  has  not  the  courage  of  a  cat  in  such  matters, 
though  stout  enough  when  he  hath  temporal  antagonists 
before  him.  I  have  placed  him  under  the  charge  of 
Joceline  Joliffe,  who,  betwixt  plying  him  with  sack  and 
ghost  stories,  would  make  him  incapable  of  knowing 
wnat  was  done,  if  you  were  to  proclaim  the  King  in  his 
presence." 

"  But,  why  keep  such  a  fellow  here  at  all?" 

"  Oh,  sir,  content  you  ; — he  lies  leaguer,  as  a  sort  of 
ambassador  for  his  worthy  masters,  and  we  are  secure 
from  any  intrusion  so  long  as  they  get  all  the  news  of 
Woodstock  from  Trusty  Tomkins." 

"  I  know  Joceline's  honesty  well,"  said  Albert ;  "and 
if  he  can  assure  me  that  he  will  keep  a  watch  over  this 
fellow,  I  will  so  far  trust  in  him.  He  does  not  know  the 
depth  of  the  stake,  'tis  true,  but  that  my  life  is  con- 
cerned will  be  quite  enough  to  keep  him  vigilant. — Well, 
then,  I  proceed  : — What  if  Markham  Everard  comes 
down  on  us  ?  " 

"  We  have  his  word  to  the  contrary,"  answered  Roche- 
kdiffe — "his  word  of  honour  transmitted  by  his  friend  ; — 
Bpo  you  think  it  likely  he  will  break  it  ?  " 
^  "J^Aold him  incapable  of  doing  so,"  answered  Albert ; 
r/s^r   ^^^^'^^^'  ^  ^^^'^  Markham  would  make  tvo  \>aji 

'^<^tGoST't^''^  "'^^'^^  '"'^'^^  ^^^^  t^  ^^s  knov*\eds^.- 
cztorbid  we  should  be  under  the  necessily  Ol  Vro^r 
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lo  ever  vfOK  the  Parliamcat's  colours  in  a 
iuch  dear  concemment  1 " 
il"   said    the    Doctor. — "Are   your   doubts 
now?" 
,tiU  have  an  objection,"  said  Albert,  "to  yonder 
.ent  rakehelly  fellow,  styling  himself  a  cavalier, 
pushed  himself  on  our  company  last  night,  and 
^ed  my  father's  heart  by  a  story  of  the  storm  ot 
^ntford,  which,  I  dare  say,  the  rogue  never  saw." 
"You  mistake  him,  dear  Albert,"  repUed  Rochccliffe 
— "  Roger  Wildrake,  although  till  of  late  I  only  knew 
him  by  name,  is  a  gentleman,  was  .bred  at  the  Inns  of 
Court,  and  spent  his  estate  in  the  King's  service." 

"  Or  rather  in  the  devil's  service,"  said  Albert.  "  It  is 
such  fellows  as  he,  who,  sunk  from  the  license  of  their 
military  habits  into  idle  debauched  ruffians,  infest  the 
and  with  riots  and  robberies,  brawl  in  hedge  ale-houses. 
land  cellars  where  strong  waters  are  sold  at  midnight. 
and,  with  their  deep  oaths,  their  hot  loyalty,  and  their 
drunken  valoi^r,  make  decent  men  abominate  the  very 
name  of  cavalier." 

"Alas  !"  said  the  Doctor,  "it  is  but  too  true  ;  but 
what  can  you  expect?    When  the  higher  and  more 
qualified  classes  are  broken  down  and  mingled  imdis- 
tinguishably  with  the  lower  orders,  they  are  apt  to  lose 
the  most  valuable  marks  of  their  quality  in  the  general 
confusion  of  morals  and  manners — ^just  as  a  handful  of 
silver  medals  will  become  defaced  and  discoloured  if 
jumbled  about  among  the  vulgar  copper  coin.     Even  the 
prime  medal  of  all,  which  we  royalists  would  so  willingly 
wear  next  our  very  hearts,  has  not.  perhaps,  entirely 
escax)ed  some  deterioration— But  let  other  tongues  than 
mine  speak  on  that  subject." 
Albert  Lee  paused  deeply  aS\«c  \v»Nm'g,  V«ax^  *<^^^ 
ooiDinunications  on  the  part  ot  ^oc^afisSe^Sfe.    ''^^^^Sc 
tesaid,  '*itis  generally  agreed,  e^eviXs^  ^ava&^  ^ 
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you  may  occasionally  have  been  a  little  overbusy  in  piii 
ting  men  upon  dangerous  actions  " 

"  May  God  forgive  them  who  entertain  so  fialse  a 
opinion  of  me,"  said  the  Doctor. 

"  That,  nevertheless,  you  have  done  and  sufiere 

more  in  the  King's  behalf  than  any  man  of  your  fonf 
tion." 

"  They  do  me  but  justice  there,"  said  Dr.  Rochedifl 
— "  absolute  justice." 

•'I  am  therefore  disposed  to  abide  by  your  opiniox 
if,  all  things  considered,  you  think  it  safe  that  we  shoul 
remain  at  Woodstock." 

"  That  is  not  the  question,"  answered  the  divine. 

"  And  what  is  the  question,  then  ?  "  replied  the  youn 
soldier. 

•'  Whether  any  safer  course  can  be  pointed  out. 
grieve  to  say,  that  the  question  must  be  comparative  a 
to  the  point  of  option.  Absolute  safety  is — alas  th 
while  i — out  of  the  question  on  all  sides.  Now,  I  sa 
Woodstock  is,  fenced  and  guarded  as  at  present,  by  fa 
the  most  preferable  place  of  concealment." 

"Enough,"  replied  Albert;  "I  give  up  to  you  th 
question,  as  to  a  person  whose  knowledge  of  such  im 
portant  affairs,  not  to  mention  your  age  and  experience 
is  more  intimate  and  extensive  than  mine  can  be." 

"You  do  well,"  answered  Rochecliffe  ;  "  and  if  other 
had  acted  with  the  like  distrust  of  their  own  knowledge 
and  confidence  in  competent  persons,  it  had  been  bette 
for  the  age.  This  makes  Understanding  bar  himself  u; 
Within  his  fortalice,  and  Wit  betake  himself  to  his  hig! 
^tpwer."    (Here  he  looked  around  his  cell  with  an  air  c 

f-complacence. )     "The  wise  man  foreseeth  the  ten 

9tand  hJdeth  himself." 

'noctor, "  said  Albert,  ' '  let  our  foresight  servt  oX\«r 
->^  ^^'^  P^^^^^  ^^an  either  of  us.     Lei  me  o^  ^oa 
^^ve  yyeU  considered  whether  our  precVoxis  cYia 
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Ain  in  society  with  the  family,  or  betake  him- 
A  of  the  more  hidden  comers  of  the  house  ?  " 
! "  said  the  Doctor,  with  an  air  of  deep  reflec- 
L  think  he  will  be  safest  as  Louis  Kemeguy, 

,  himself  close  beside  you  " 

.ear  it  will  be  necessary,"  added  Albert,  "  that  I 
abroad  a  little,  and  show  myself  in  some  distant 
of  the  country,  lest,  coming  here  in  quest  of  me, 
ihould  find  higher  game." 

.^y  do  not  interrupt  me — Keeping  himself  close 

ie  yoa  or  your  father,  in  or  near  to  Victor  Lee's  apart- 

at,  from  which  you  are  aware  he  can  make  a  ready 

^ape,  should  danger  appoach.     This  occurs  to  me  as 

>est  for  the  present — I  hope  to  hear  of  the  vessel  to-da}^ 

— to-morrow  at  farthest." 

Albert  Lee  bid  the  active  but  opinionated  man  good- 
morrow,  admiring  how  this  species  of  intrigue  had  be- 
come a  sort  of  element  in  which  the  Doctor  seemed  to  en  j  oy 
himsdf,  notwithstanding  all  that  the  poet  had  said  con- 
eenung  the  horrOTs  which  intervene  l»5twixt  the  concep- 
tion and  execution  of  a  conspiracy. 

In  returning  from  Dr.  Rochecliffe's  sanctuary,  he  met 
with  Joceline,  who  was  anxiously  seeking  him.     "The 
young  Scotch  gentleman,"    he   said,   in  a  mysterious 
manner,  "  has  arisen  from  bed,  and,  hearing  me  pass, 
he  called  me  into  his  apartment." 
"  WeU,"  replied  Albert,  "  I  will  see  him  presently." 
"  And  he  asked  me  for  fresh  linen  and  clothes.     Now, 
sir,  he  is  like  a  man  who  is  quite  accustomed  to  be 
obeyed,  so  I  gave  him  a  suit  which  happened  to  be  in  a 
wardrobe  in  the  west  tower,  and  some  of  your  linen  to 
conform ;  and  when  he  was  dressed,  he  commanded  me. 
to  show  him  to  the  presence  of  ^r  Rcmy  \jefc  -assA.  xss^ 
young  Jadj*    I  would  have  said  sorci&\.Yv\Tv^,  ^vt*^2o^^^ 
maitisfgr  tili  you  came  back,  but  Yie   ^MWe^L  xsva  %^^;^ 
miuredly  by  the  hair  (as,  indeed,  he  Ywas  cl  x^ce^sast^ 
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of  bis  own),  and  told  me,  he  was  guest  to  Master  Albert 
Lee,  and  not  his  prisoner  ;  so,  sir,  though  I  thought  yon 
might  be  displeased  with  me  for  giving  him  the  means  of 
stirring  abroad,  and  perhaps  being  seen  by  those  who 
should  not  see  him,  what  could  I  say  ?  " 

"  You  are  a  sensible  fellow,  Joceline,  and  comprehend 
always  what  is  recommended  to  you.  This  youth  will 
not  be  controlled,  I  fear,  by  either  of  us  ;  but  we  must 
look  the  closer  after  his  safety.  You  keep  your  watdi 
over  that  prying  fellow  the  steward  ?  " 

"Trust  him  to  my  care — on  that  side  have  no  fear. 
But  ah,  sir !  I  would  we  had  the  young  Scot  in  his  cAd 
clothes  again,  for  the  riding  suit  of  yours  which  he  now 
wears  hath  set  him  off  in  other-guess  fashion." 

From  the  manner  in  which  the  faithful  dependant  ex- 
pressed himself,  Albert  saw  that  he  suspected  who  the 
Scottish  page  in  reality  was  ;  yet  he  did  not  think  it  proper 
to  acknowledge  to  him  a  fact  of  such  importance,  secore 
as  he  was  equally  of  his  fidelity,  whether  explicitly  trusts 
to  the  full  extent,  or  left  to  his  own  conjectures.     Full  of 
anxious  thought,  he  went  to  the  apartment  of  Victor 
Lee,  in  which  JolifTe  told  him  he  would  find  the  party 
^    assembled.     The  sound  of  laughter,  as  he  laid  his  hand 
on  the  lock  of  the  door,  almost  made  him  start,  so 
singularly  did  it  jar  with  the  doubtful  and  melancholy 
reflections  which  engaged  his  own  mind.    He  entered  and 
found  his  father  in  high  good  humour,  laughing  and  con- 
versing freely  with  his  young  charge,  whose  appcaranbe 
\vas,  indeed,  so  much  changed  to  the  better  in  externals, 
that  it  seemed  scarce  possible  a  night's  rest,  a  toilet,  and 
a  suit  of  decent  clothes,  could  have  done  so  much  in  his 
favour  in  so  short  a  time.     It  could  not,  however,  be  im- 
puted  to  the  mere  alteration  of  dress,  although  that,  no 
doubt,  had  its  effect.     There  was  hoVXvycv^  ^'^cxk^^  5a. 
that  which  Louis  Kemeguy  ^we  conXVivwa  Vo  ^iaSL\3&asv\j^ 
^*f  assumed  name)  now  wore.   It  vias  toewVj  a.fv«VD%«to. 
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oth,  with  some  silver  kce,  in  the  fashion  of  a  H 

gentleman  of  the  time.     But  it  happened  to  fit  H 

/  well,  and  to  become  his  very  dark  complexion,  H 

illy  as  he  now  held  up  his  head,  and  used  the  H 

irs,  not  only  of  a  well-behaved,  but  of  a  highly-  H 

.nplished  gentleman.    When  he  moved,  his  clumsy  H 

awkward  limp  was  exchanged  for  a  sort  of  shuffle,  H 

ich,   as  it  might  be  the  consequence   of  a  wound  H 

.  those  perilous  times,  had  rather  an  interesting  than  H 

ji  imgainly  effect.    At  least  it  was  as  genteel  an  ex-  H 

pression  that  the  party  had  been  over-haid  travelled,  as  H 

the  most  polite  pedestrian  could  propose  to  himself.  H 

The  features  of  the  Wanderer  were  harsh  as  ever,  but  H 

his  red  shock  peruke,  for  such  it  proved,  was  laid  aside,  H 

his  sable  elf-locks  were  trained,  by  a  little  of  Joceline's  H 

assistance,  into  curls,  and  his  fine  blade  eyes  shone  from  I 

among  the  shade  of  these  curls,  and  corresponded  with  I 

the  animated,  though  not  handsome,  character  of  the  I 

whole  head.     In  his  conversation,  he  had  laid  aside  all  I 

the  coarseness  of  dialect  which  he  had  so  strongly  affected  I 

on  the  preceding  evening ;  and  although  he  continued  to  H 

speak  a  Uttle  Scotch,  for  the  support  of  his  character  as  I 

a  young  gentleman  ot  that  nation,  yet  it  was  not  in  a  H 

degree  which  rendered  his  speech  either  uncouth  or  un-  H 

intelligible,  but  merely  afforded  a  certain  Doric  tinge  ■ 

essential  to  the  personage  he  represented.     No  person  H 

on  earth  could  better  understand  the  society  in  which  H 

be  moved  ;  exile  had  made  him  acquainted  with  life  in  H 

all  its  shades  and  varieties — ^his  spirits,  if  not  uniform,  H 

were  elastic — ^he  had  that  species  of  Epicurean  philo-  H 

sophy,  which,  even  in  the  most  extreme  difficulties  and  H 

dangers,  can,  in  an  interval  of  ease,  however  brief,  oxziL  ^ 

itself  of  the  enjoyments  of  themotacDX— 'to.^«^si»^s^^"^'=*^^  ^ 

in  youth  and  misfortune,  as  aiterwax^s  Va.  ^^s's^S'^^^^- 

ditkm,  a^Dod-humoured  butbaxd-ViearXfc^^^'^^'^^ss*^ 

wise,  save  where  his  passions  inlervcnsaL--^ae^^^'='    ^ 
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.ials  of  breakfast  were  at  last  removed,  under  ■ 

iUpeiintendence  of  the  neat-handed  Phoebe,  •  I 

d  over  her  shoulder,  and  lingered  more  than  H 

jsten  to  the  fluent  discourse  of  their  new  guest,  fl 

JD   the  preceding  evening,  she  had,  while  in  H 

Dce  at  supper,  accounted  one  of  the  most  stupid  H 

^  to  whom  the  gates  of  Woodstock  had   been  H 

id  since  the  times  of  Fair  Rosamond.  H 

juis  Kemeguy  then,  when  they  were  left  only  four  H 

he  chamber,  without  the  interruption  of  domestics,  ■ 

.d  the  successive  bustle  occasioned  by  the  discussion  H 

nd  removal  of  the  morning  !meal,  became  apparently  I 

iensible,  that  his  friend  and  ostensible   patron  Albert  I 

ought  not  altogether  to  be  suffered  to  drop  to  leeward  in  H 

the   conversation,  while   he   was   himself   successfully  I 

engaging  the  attention  of  those  members  of  his  family  I 

to  whom  he  had  become  so  recently  known.     He  went  I 

behind  his  chair,  therefore,  and,  leaning  on  the  back,  I 

said  with  a  good-humoured  tone,  which  made  his  pur-  I 

pose  entirely  intelli^ble, —  I 

**  Either  my  good  friend,  guide,  and  patron,  has  heard  ■ 

worse  news  this  morning  than  he  cares  to  tell  us,  or  he  I 

must  have  stumbled  over  my  tattered  jerkin  and  leathern  H 

hose,  and  acquired,  by  contact,  the  whole  mass  of  stupi-  H 

dity  which  I  threw  off  last  night  with  those  most  dolorous  H 

garments.     Cheer  up,  my  dear  Colonel  Albert,  if  your  I 

affectionate  page  may  presume  to  say  so — ^you  are  in  ■ 

company  with   those  whose  society,  dear  to  strangers,  I 

must  be  doubly  so  to  you.     Oddsfisb,  man,  cheer  up !  ■ 

I  have  seen   you  gay  on  a  biscuit  and  a  mouthful  of  I 

watercresses — don't  let  your  heart  fail  you  on  Rhenish  I 

wine  and  venison. "  ^ 

"  Dear  Louis, "  said  ATberl,  Tcms«v^>K«w5sM  Ns^v^*  ^^'^^^  ^ 
doD,  and  somewhat  ashamed  oi  YAs  QWt\  ^'^exxcfc,**'^^"'^^^'^ 

slept  worse,  and  been  astir  eaxUen:  \\v3.Tv>ja^:'  o? 
'^  it  so/'  said  his  fatter  ;  -  ^^\.^^<^^^  "="  ^ 
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excuse  for  3roiir  sullen  silence.  Albert,  you  have  met 
your  sister  and  me,  so  long  separated  from  you,  so 
anxious  on  your  behalf,  almost  like  mere  strangers,  and 
yet  you  are  returned  safe  to  us,  and  you  find  us  well." 

'*  Returned  indeed — but  for  safety,  my  dear  father, 
that  word  must  be  a  stranger  to  us  Worcester  folk  fw 
some  time.  However,  it  is  not  my  own  safety  about 
which  I  am  anxious." 

"About  whose,  then,  should  you  be  anxious? — ^All 
accounts  agree  that  the  King  is  safe  out  of  the  dogs' 
jaws." 

"  Not  without  some  danger,  though,"  muttered  Louis, 
thinking  of  his  encounter  with  Bevis  on  the  preceding 
evening. 

"  No,  not  without  danger,  indeed,"  echoed  the  knight ; 
but  as  old  Will  sa)rs, — 

There's  such  divinity  doth  hedge  a  king, 
That  treason  dares  not  peep  at  what  it  would. 

No,  no — thank  God,  that's  cared  for ;  our  Hope  and 
Fortune  is  escaped,  so  a;^  news  affirm,  escaped  from 
Bristol — if  I  thought  otherwise,  Albert,  I  should  be  as 
sad  as  you  are.  For  the  rest  of  it,  I  have  lurked  a 
month  in  this  house  when  discovery  would  have  been 
death,  and  that  is  no  longer  since  than  after  Lord 
Holland  and  the  Duke  of  Buckingham's  rising  at  King- 
ston ;  and  hang  me,  if  I  thought  once  of  twisting  my 
brow  into  such  a  tragic  fold  as  yours,  but  cocked  my  hat 
at  misfortune  as  a  cavalier  should." 

"  If  I  might  put  in  a  word,"  said  Louis,  *'  it  would  be 
to  assure  Colonel  Albert  Lee  that  I  verily  believe  the 
X.Jng^  lyouJd  think  his  own  hap,  wherever  he  may  be, 

j^ucA  the  worse  that  bis  best  subjects  were  seized  with 

^5/ec//b/2  on  his  account " 
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„  my  father  was  meikle  about  the  King's  hand," 
ed  Louis,  recoUecting  his  present  charaqter.- 
>  wonder,  then,"  said  Sir  Henry,  "  that  you  have 
1  recovered  your  good  spirits  and  good  breeding, 
you  heard  of  his  Majesty's  escape.     Why,  you  are 
iore  like  the  lad  we  saw  last  night,  than  the  best 
.ter  I  ever  had  was  like  a  dray-horse." 
'  Oh,  there  is  much  in  rest,  and  food,  and  grooming," 
nswered  Louis.     "You  would  hardly  know  the  tired 
^ade  you  dismounted  from  last  night,  when  she  is  brought 
out  prancing  and  neighing  the  next  morning,  rested, 
refreshed,  and  ready  to  start  again — especially  if  the 
brute  hath  some  good  blood,  for  such   pick  up  unco 
fast" 

*•  Well,  then,  but  since  thy  father  was  a  courtier,  and 
thou  hast  learned,  I  think,  something  of  the  trade,  telJ 
us  a  little.  Master  Kemeguy,  about  him  we  love  most  to 
hear  about — the  King  ;  we  are  all  safe  and  secret,  you 
need  not  be  afraid.  He  was  a  hopeful  youth  ;  I  trust  his 
flourishing  blossom  now  gives  promise  of  fruit  ?  " 

As  the  knight  spoke,  Louis  bent  his  eyes  on  the  ground, 
and  seemed  at  first  imcertain  what  to  answer.  But, 
admirable  at  extricating  himself  from  such  dilemmas,  he 
replied,  ' '  that  he  really  could  not  presume  to  speak  on 
such  a  subject  in  the  presence  of  his  patron,  Colonel 
Albert  Lee,  who  must  be  a  much  better  judge  of  the 
character  of  King  Charles  than  he  could  pretend 
to  be." 

Albert  was  accordingly  next  assailed  by  the  knight, 
seconded  by  Alice,  for  some  account  of  his  Majesty's 
character. 

"Iwill  speak  but  according  to  facts,"  said  Albert; 
"and  then  I  must  be  acquilled.  oi.  ^raxSaiivN.^.     x\ 'Cssst 
King  bad  not  possessed  enterpiisfi  3lti^  toSCvVss:^  ^*^^^^UJSs- 
never  would  have  attempted   X\ie  ^^'^^^^'^^^V^'wi^^ves 
cester;^^had  he  not  had  personaX  co>M^'g^»^^ 
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SO  long  disputed  the  battle  that  Cromwell  almost  judged 
it  lost.  That  he  possesses  prudence  and  patience^  must 
be  argued  from  the  circumstances  attending  his  flight ; 
and  that  he  has  the  love  of  his  subjects  is  evident,  since, 
necessarily  known  to  many,  he  has  been  betrayed  by 


none." 


'•  For  shame,  Albert !"  replied  his  sister  ;  •'  is  that  the 
way  a  good  cavalier  doles  out  the  character  of  his  Prince, 
applying  an  instance  at  every  concession,  like  a  pedlar 
measuring  linen  with  his  rod? — Out  upon  you  I — ^no 
wonder  you  were  beaten,  if  you  fought  as  coldly  for  your 
King  as  you  now  talk  for  him." 

"  I  did  my  best  to  trace  a  likeness  from  what  I  have 
seen  and  known  of  the  original,  sister  AUce,"  replied 
her  brother. — "  If  you  would  have  a  fancy  portrait,  you 
must  get  an  artist  of  more  imagination  than  I  have  to 
draw  it  for  you." 

"  I  will  be  that  artist  myself,"  said  Alice,  "and^  in  «x 
portrait,  our  Monarch  shall  show  all  that  he  ought  to 
be,  having  such  high  pretensions — all  that  he  must  be, 
being  so  loftily  descended — ^all  that  I  am  sure  he  is,  and 
that  every  loyal  heart  in  the  kingdom  ought  to  believe 
him." 

"Well  said,  Alice,"  quoth  the  old  knight— "Look 
thou  upon  this  picture,  and  on  this  ! — Here  is  our  young 
friend  shall  judge.     I  wager  my  best  nag— that  is,  I 
would  wager  him  had  I  one  left — that  Alice  proves  the 
better  painter  of  the  two. — My  son's  brain  is  still  misty, 
I  think,  since  his  defeat — he  has  not  got  the  smoke  of 
Worcester  out  of  it     Plague  on  thee  ! — a  young  man, 
and  cast  down  for  one  beating  !     Had  you  been  banged 
twenty  times  like  me,  it  had  been  time  to  look  grave. — 
'But  come,  AUce,  forwand ;   the  colours  ate  mixed  on 
y^^ pallet— forward  \nih  something  that  sTttaJlsticw  '^Swt 
^eof  Vandyck's  Jiving  portraits,  placed  beside  ti3^?i  daoSi 
^^utatjoa  there  of  our  ancestor  Victor  1-fte." 
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must  be  observed,  had  been  educated  by  her 
the  notions  of  high  and  even  exaggerated 
Arhich  characterised  the  cavaliers,  and  she  was 
sk  enthusiast  in  the  royal  cause.     But,  besides, 
.s  in  good  spirits  at  her  brother's  happy  return, 
rished  to  prolong  the  gay  humour  in  which  her 
t  had  of  late  scarcely  ever  indulged. 
Well,  then,"  she  said,  "  though  I  am  no  Apelles,  I 
i  try  to  paint  an  Alexander,  such  as  I  hope,  and  am 
itermined  to  believe,  exists  in  the  person  of  our  exiled 
vereign,  soon  I  trust  to  be  restored.    And  I  will  not 
>  fiEuther  than  his  own  family.     He  shall  have  all  the 
ivairous  courage,  all  the  warlike  skill,  of  Henry  of 
ance,  his  grandfather,  in  order  to  place  him  on  the 
rone  ;  all  his  benevolence,  love  of  his  people,  patience 
en  of  unplcasing  advice,  sacrifice  of  his  own  wishes 
id  pleasures  to  the  commonweal,  that,  seated  there, 
i  may  be  blest  while  living,  and  so  long  remembered 
ben  dead,  that  for  ages  after  it  shall  be  thought  sacri- 
ge  to  breathe  an  aspersion  against  the  throne  which  he 
IS  occupied  !    Long  after  he  is  dead,  while  there  re- 
ains  an  old  man  who  has  seen  him,  were  the  condition 
that  survivor  no  higher  than  a  gjroom  or  a  menial,  his 
je  shall  be  provided  for  at  the  public  charge,  and  his 
•ey  hairs  regarded  with  more  distinction  than  an  earl's 
>ronet,  because  he  remembers  the  Second  Charles,  the 
onarch  of  every  heart  in  England  !  " 
While  Alice  spoke,  she  was  hardly  conscious  of  the 
■esence  of  any  one  save  her  father  and  brother ;  for 
«  page  withdrew  himself  somewhat  from  the  circle, 
id  there  was  nothing  to  remind  her  of  him.    She  gave 
e  reins,  therefore,  to  her  enthusiasm  ;  and  as  i\sfc  \&'a3«» 
ittered  in  her  eye,  and  her  beauWlviV  i<iato»«s.\seR5v^^ 
mated,  she  seemed  like  a  descwvAft^  Ocvwi^  ^^^"^^S^ 
the  virtues  of  a  patriot  monatcVv.   '^^\7^5;,    ^^ 
"erted  in  her  description  ^eV<3L  Y««iseJ&  \^^^- 
34S 


"^^ 


WOODSTOCK. 

have  said,  and  concealed  his  own  features,  yet  so  as  to 
preserve  a  full  view  of  the  beautiful  speaker. 

Albert  Lee,  conscious  in  whose  presence  this  euloginDi 
was  pronounced,  was  much  embarrassed ;  but  his  father, 
all  whose  feelings  were  flattered  by  the  panegyric,  wil 
in  rapture. 

"  So  much  for  the  King,  Alice,"  he  said ;  **  and  now 
for  the  Man" 

"  For  the  man,"  replied  Alice,  in  the  same  tone, 
"  need  I  wish  him  more  than  the  paternal  virtues  of  his 
unhappy  father,  of  whom  his  worst  enemies  have  re- 
corded, that  if  moral  virtues  and  religious  faith  were  to 
be  selected  as  the  qualities  which  merited  a  crown,  no 
man  could  plead  the  possession  of  them  in  a  higher  or 
more  indisputable  degree.  Temperate,  wise,  and  frugal, 
yet  munificent  in  rewarding  merit — a  friend  to  letters 
and  the  muses,  but  a  severe  discourager  of  the  misuse  of 
such  gifts — a  worthy  gentleman — a  kind  master — ^the 

best  friend,  the  best  father,  the  best  Christian  " Her 

voice  began  to  falter,  and  her  father's  handkerchief  was 
already  at  his  eyes. 

"  He  was,  girJ,  he  vras  ! "  exclaimed  Sir  Henry  ;  "but 
no  more  on't,  I  charge  ye— no  more  on't — enough  ;  let 
his  son  but  possess  his  virtues,  with  better  advisers,  and 
better  fortunes,  and  he  will  be  all  that  England,  in  her 
warmest  wishes,  could  desire." 

There  was  a  pause  after  this  ;  for  Alice  felt  as  if  she 
had  spoken  too  frankly  and  too  zealously  for  her  sex  and 
youth.     Sir  Henry  was  occupied  in  melancholy  recoUeo- 
tions  on  the  fate  of  his  late  sovereign,  while  Kemegiqr 
and  his  supposed  patron  felt  embarrassed,  perhaps  from 
a  consciousness  that  the  real  Charles  fell  far  short  of  his 
^cfcaJ  character,  as  designed  in  such  glowing  colours.    In 
some  cases,  exaggemted  or  iinappropriate  pnase)DeooEDek 
^^J^^^t  severe  satire, 
^^^cb  reflections  were  not  of  a  natoire  Xo\»  V»* 
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cherished  by  the  person  to  whom  they  might 
en  of  great  advantage.     He  assumed  a  tone  of 
which  is,  perhaps,  the  readiest  mode  of  escaping 
B  feelings  of  self-reproof.     "Every  cavalier,"  he 
should  bend  his  knee  to  thank  Mistress  Alice  Lee 
iving  made  such  a  flattering  portrait  of  the  King 
master,  by  laying  under  contribution  for  his  benefit 
nrtues  of  all  his  ancestors  ;  only  there  was  one  point 
would  not  have  expected  a  female  painter  to  have 
issed  over  in  silence.     When  she  made  him,  in  right  of 
lis  grandfather  and  father,  a  muster  of  royal  and  indi- 
vidual excellences,  why  could  she  not  have  endowed  him 
at  the  same  time  With  his  mother's  personal  charms? 
Why  should  not  the  son  of  Henrietta  Maria,  the  finest 
woman  of  her  day,  add  the  recommendations  of  a  hand- 
some face  and  figure  to  his  internal  qualities  ?    He  had 
the  same  hereditary  title  to  good  looks  as  to  mental 
qualifications  ;  and  the  picture,  with  such  an  addition, 
would  be  perfect  in  its  way — and  God  send  it  might  be  a 
resemblance  ! " 

I  understand  you,  Master  Kemeguy,"  said  Alice  ; 
but  I  am  no  fairy,  to  bestow,  as  those  do  in  the 
nursery  tales,  gifts  which  Providence  has  denied.  I  am 
woman  enough  to  have  made  inquiries  on  the  subject, 
and  I  know  the  general  report  is,  that  the  King,  to  have 
been  the  son  of  such  handsome  parents,  is  unusually 
hard-favoured. " 

"  Good  God,  sister  I"  said  Albert,  starting  impatiently 
from  his  seat 

**  Why,  you  yourself  told  me  so,"  said  Alice,  surprised 
at  the  emotion  he  testified  ;  "  and  you  said  "- 


"  This  is  intolerable,"  muttered  Albert ;  •'  I  must  oul 
to  speak  with  Joceline  without  delay — IjQiNaAs'"  V^^'axvNssv-  ^ 
phxinffJook  to  Kemeguy),  **youvA\iauTeVjc:ot«v^v«\N^^ccv^' 
•   ;;/  would  with  all  my  heart."  said  VwtTTY^^;j  >  ^^^i- 
mBlicioasfy ;  "but  you  see  how  IsM^et  sX.\WItov^^^^=^ 
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d  how  the  same  good  faxej  that  conferred  moral 

i,  could  not  also  remove  corporeal  blemishes. 

ju  mistake,  sir,"  said  Alice.     "I  confer  nothing. 

jut  attempt  to  paint  our  King  such  as  I  ko^  he  is 

di  as  I  am  sure  he  may  be,  should  he  himself  desire 

so.     The  same  general  report  which  speaks  of  his 

tenance  as  unprepossessing,  describes  his  talents  as 

g  of  the  first  order.     He  has,  therefore,  the  means 

arriving  at  excellence,  should  he  cultivate  them  sedu- 

dsly  and  employ  them  usefully — should  he  rule  his 

iassions  and  be  guided  by  his  understanding.     Every 

good  man  cannot  be  wise  ;  but  it  is  in  the  power  of 

every  wise  man,  if  he  pleases,  to  be  as  eminent  for  virtue 

aa  for  talent." 

Yotmg  Kemeguy  rose  briskly,  and  took  a  turn  through 
the  room ;  and  ere  the  knight  could  make  any  observa- 
tion on  the  singular  vivacity  in  which  he  had  indulged,  he 
threw  himself  again  into  his  chair,  and  said,  in  rather  an 
altered  tone  of  voice — "It  seems,  then,  Mistress  Alice 
L.ee,  that  the  good  friends  who  have  described  this  poor 
King  to  you,  have  been  as  unfavourable  in  their  account 
of  his  morals  as  of  his  person  ?  " 

'*The  truth  must  be  better  known  to  you,  sir,"  said 
Alice,  "than  it  can  be  to  me.  Some  rumours  there  have 
been  which  accuse  him  of  a  license,  which,  whatever 
allowance  flatterers  make  for  it,  does  not,  to  say  the  least, 
become  the  son  of  the  Martyr — I  shall  be  happy  to  have 
these  contradicted  on  good  authority." 

"  I  am  surprised  at  your  folly,"  said  Sir  Henry  Lee, 
"in  hinting  at  such  things,  Alice ;  a  pack  of  scandal,  in- 
vented by  the  rascals  who  have  usurped  the  government 
— a  thing  devised  by  the  enemy." 

"Nay,  sir,"  said  Kemeguy,  laviglam^,  "  ^^  tsw^sxxns*. 
let  our  zeal  charge  the  enemy  "wit^  rcioie  s^axv^s^  KicvwsL 
tAejr  actually  deserve.     Mistress  A^ice  V«c&  V^'^^f'^^^^, 


tioa  tome. 
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devotedly 'attached  to  the  King  than  I  myself, — that  Ian 
very  partial  to  his  merits  and  blind  to  his  defects  ;  an 
that,  in  short,  I  would  be  the  last  man  in  the  worid  t 
give  up  his  cause  where  it  was  tenable.  Nevertheless, 
must  confess,  that  if  all  his  grandfather  of  Navatre' 
morals  have  not  descended  to  him,  this  poor  King  ha 
somehow  inherited  a  share  of  the  specks  that  were  thougii 
to  dim  the  lustre  of  that  great  Prince — that  Charles  is 
little  soft-hearted,  or  so,  where  beauty  is  concerned.- 
Do  not  blame  him  too  severely,  pretty  Mistress  Alice 
when  a  man's  hard  fate  has  driven  him  among  thorns,  J 
were  surely  hard  to  prevent  him  from  trifling  with  the  fen 
roses  he  may  find  among  them  ?  " 

Alice,  who  probably  thought  the  conversation  had  gon 
far  enough,  rose  while  Master  Kemeguy  was  speaking 
and  was  leaving  the  room  before  (le  had  finished,  withot 
apparently  hearing  the  interrogation  with  which  he  coi 
eluded.  Her  father  approved  of  her  departure,  nc 
thinking  the  turn  which  Kemeguy  had  given  to  the  dii 
course  altogether  fit  for  her  presence  ;  and,  desiroc 
civilly  to  break  off"  the  conversation,  "I  see,"  he  saic 
' '  this  is  about  the  time,  when,  as  Will  says,  the  hous< 
hold  affairs  will  call  my  daughter  hence  ;  I  will  therefoi 
challenge  you,  young  gentleman,  to  stretch  your  limbs  i 
a  little  exercise  with  me,  either  at  single  rapier,  or  rapie 
and  poniard,  back-sword,  spadroon,  or  your  nation: 
weapons  of  brpadsword  and  target ;  for  all  or  any  < 
which  I  think  we  shall  find  implements  in  the  hall." 

It  would  be  too  high  a  distinction,  Master  Kemegu 
said,  for  a  poor  page  to  be  permitted  to  try  a  passage  < 
arms  with  a  knight  so  renowned  as  Sir  Henry  Lee,  an 
he  hoped  to  enjoy  so  great  an  honour  before  he  le 
IVoodstack ;  but  at  the  present  moment  his  lamenes 

J  coaUnued  to  give  him  so  much  pain,  llaal  Yi^  ^ovi 

^^^mejunself  in  the  attempt. 

^^e/uy  then  offered  to  read  him  a  play  ol  S> 
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i  for  this  purpose  turned  up  King  Richard  II.  I 

/  had  he  commenced  with  I 

Old  John  of  Gaunt,  time  honoured  Lancaster,  I 

ae  young  gentleman  was  seized  with  such  an  in-  I 

jllable  fit  of  the  cramp  as  could  only  be  relieved  by  I 

jdiate  exercise.     He  therefore  begged  permission  to  I 

allowed  to  saunter  abroad  for  a  little  while,  if  Sir  I 

^nry  Lee  considered  he  might  venture  without  danger.  I 

"  I  can  answer  for  the  two  or  three  of  our  people  that  I 

tre  still  left  about  the  place,"  said  Sir  Henfjr;  "and  I  know  I 

my  son  has  disposed  them  so  as  to  be  constantly  on  the  I 

watch.     If  you  hear  the  bell  toll  at  the  Lodge,  I  advise  I 

you  to  come  straight  home  by  the  way  of  the  King's  Oak,  I 

which  you  see  in  yonder  glade  towering  above  the  rest  of  I 

the  trees.     We  will  have  some  one  stationed  there  to  in-  I 

troduce you  secretly  into  the  house."  I 

The  page  listened  to  these  cautions  with  the  impatience  I 

of  a  school-boy,  who,  desirous  of  enjopng  his  holiday,  I 

hears  without  marking  the  advice  of  tutor  or  parent,  I 

about  taking  care  not  to  catch  cold,  and  so  forth.  I 

The  absence  of  Alice  Lee  had  removed  all  which  had  I 

'  rendered  the  interior  of  the  Lodge  agreeable,  and  the  I 

mercurial  young  page  fled  with  precipitation  from  the  I 

exercise  and  amusement  which  Sir  Henry  had  proposed.  I 

He  girded  on  his  rapier,  and  threw  his  cloak,  or  rather  I 

that  which  belonged  to  his  borrowed  suit,  about  him,  I 

bringing  up  the  lower  part  so  as  to  muffle  the  face  and  I 

show  only  the  eyes  over  it,  which  was  a  common  way  of  I 

wearing  them  in  those  days,   both  in  streets,   in  the  I 

country,  and  in  public  places,  when  men  had  a  mind  to  I 

be  private,  and  to  avoid  interruption  from  salutations  and  I 

greetings  in  the  market-place.    He  Yvwrcvb^L  'Wixa?&  '^^ 

open  space  which  divided  the  iiorvX.  oi  VJcvft  \^^?»«^  ^^^^ 

the  wood,  with  the  haste  of  a  bird  esca^e^i^o^^^^^si^ 

vbicb,  though  joyful  at  its  UbemWoxi,  \*  ^^  <^^  ^'^^ 
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sensible  of  its  need  of  protection  and  shelter.  Tho 
wood  seemed  to  afford  these  to  the  human  fugitive,  as  it 
might  have  done  to  the  bird  in  question. 

When  under  the  shadow  of  the  branches,  and  within 
the  verge  of  the  forest,  covered  from  observation,  yet  with 
the  power  of  surveying  the  front  of  the  Lodge,  and  all 
the  open  ground  before  it,  the  supposed  Louis  Keme^^ 
meditated  on  his  escape. 

'  What  an  infliction — to  fence  with  a  gouty  old  man, 
who  knows  not,  I  dare  say,  a  trick  of  the  sword  which 
was  not  familiar  in  the  days  of  old  Vincent  Saviolo  I  or, 
as  a  change  of  misery,  to  hear  him  read  one  of  those 
wildernesses  of  scenes  which  the  English  call  a  play, 
from  prologue  to  epilogue — from  Enter  the  first  to  the 
final  Exeunt  omnes — an  unparalleled  horror — a  penance 
which  would  have  made  a  dungeon  darker,  and  added 
dulness  even  to  Woodstock  ! " 

Here  he  stopped  and  looked  around,  then  continued 
his  meditations — "  So  then,  it  ^vas  here  that  the  gay  old 
Norman  secluded  his  pretty  mistress — I  warrant,  without 
having  seen  her,  tliat  Rosamond  Clifford  was  never  half 
so  handsome  as  that  lovely  Alice  Lee.     And  what  a  soul 
there  is  in  the  girl's  eye  ! — ^with  what  abandonment  of  all 
respects,  save  that  expressing  the  interest  of  the  moment, 
she  poured  forth  her  tide  of  enthusiasm  !    Were  I  to  be 
long  here,  in  spite  of  prudence,  and  half-a-dozen  very 
venerable  obstacles  beside,  I  should  be  tempted  to  try  to 
reconcile  her  to  the  indifferent  visage  of  this  same  hard- 
favoured  Prince. — Hard-favoured  ? — it  is  a  kind  of  treason 
for  one  who  pretends  to  so  much  loyalty,  to  say  so  of  the 
King's  features,  and  in  my  mind  deserves  punishment. — 
Ah,  pretty  Mistress  Alice  1  many  a  Mistress  AUce  before 
^ou  has  made  dreadful  exclamations  on  the  irregularities 
^jnanJdnd,  and  the  wickedness  of  the  age,  and  tiidedXs^ 
?  t2^^^^^  ^^  ^ook  out  for  apologies  for  their  o^nh  s\i»xfe 
SS^'     ^"^  ^^^  ^er  father— the  stout  old  caivaiiec— 
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1  friend — should  such  a  thing  befall,  it  I 

s  heart — Break  a  pudding's  end — he  has  I 

f  I  give  his  grandson  a  title  to  quarter  the  I 

td,  what  matter  if  a  bar  sinister  is  drawn  I 

-Pshaw  I  far  from  an  abatement,  it  is  a  I 

>n — the  heralds  in  their  next  visitation  will  I 

jT  in  the  roll  for  it.     Then,  if  he  did  wince  I 

does  not  the  old  traitor  deserve  it ; — first,  I 

intention  of  punching  mine  anointed  body  I 

s  with  his  vile  foils— and  secondly,  his  I 

lot  with  Will  Shakspeare,  a  fellow  as  much  I 

limself,  to  read  me  to  death  with  five  acts  I 

play,  or  chronicle,  '  being  the  piteous  Life  I 

iichard  the  Second  ?  *    Oddsfish,  my  own  I 

enough,  as  I  think ;  and  my  death  may  I 

Qght  I  see  coming  yet.     Ah,  but  then  the  I 

end — my  guide — my  guard — So  far  as  this  I 

intrigue  concerns  him,  such  practising  I 

ght  not  quite  fair.     But  your  bouncing,  I 

irengeful  brothers  exist  only  on  the  theatre.  I 

ige,  with  which  a  brother  persecuted  a  poor  I 

seduced  his  sister,  or  been  seduced  by  her,  I 

;ht  be,  as  relentlessly  as  if  he  had  trodden  I 

bout  making  an  apology,  is  entirely  out  of  I 

Dorset  killed  the  Lord  Bruce  many  a  long  I 

shaw !  when  a  King  is  the  offender,  the  I 

crifices  nothing  by  pocketing  a  little  wrong  I 

3t  personally  resent ;  and  in  France  there  I 

!  house  where  each  individual  would  not  I 
I  inch  higher,  if  they  could  boast  of  such  a 
iance  with  the  Grand  Monarque." 

lie  thoughts  which  rushed  throug]h.  tlsa.  ' 
is,  at  his  first  qmlting  \.Vie\ji^%<iCi\^^Q«^ 
igfng  into  the  forest.  xYi^cV  svxrcoxxw^^^^^ 
ogic,  however,  was  nol  ^^  tcs^n^"^  ^    ^^^ 
ion,  nor  received  mlViOMX.  s»ctviv^«^  ^^ 
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sound  luiderstanding.  It  was  a  traia  of  rc9SOiang  which 
he  had  been  led  to  adopt  from  his  too  close  intimacy 
with  the  witty  and  profligate  youth  of  quality  by  whom 
he  had  been  surrounded.  It  arose  from  the  evil  commu- 
nication with  Villiers,  Wilmot,  Sedley,  and  others,  whose 
genius  was  destined  to  corrupt  that  age,  and  the  Monarch 
on  whom  its  character  afterwards  came  so  much  to  de- 
pend. Such  men,  bred  amidst  the  license  of  civil  war, 
and  without  experiencing  that  curb  which  in  ordinary 
times  the  authority  of  parents  and  relations  imposes 
upon  the  headlong  passions  of  youth,  were  practised  in 
every  species  of  vice,  and  could  recommend  it  as  well  by 
precept  as  by  example,  turning  into  pitiless  ridicule  all 
those  nobler  feelings  which  withhold  men  from  gratifying 
lawless  passion.  The  events  of  the  King's  life  had  also 
favoured  his  reception  of  this  Epicurean  doctrine.  He 
saw  himself,  with  the  highest  claims  to  sympathy  and 
assistance,  regarded  by  the  Courts  which  he  visited, 
rather  as  a  permitted  suppliant,  than  an  exiled  Monarch. 
He  beheld  his  own  rights  and  claims  treated  with  scorn 
and  indifference  ;  and  in  the  same  proportion,  he  was 
reconciled  to  the  hard-hearted  and  selfish  course  of  dis- 
sipation, which  promised  him  immediate  indulgence.  If 
this  was  obtained  at  the  expense  of  the  happiness  of 
others,  should  he  of  all  men  be  scrupulous  upon  the 
subject,  since  he  treated  others  only  as  the  world  treated 
him? 

But  although  the  foundations  of  this  unhappy  system 
had  been  laid,  the  Prince  was  not  at  this  early  period  so 
fully  devoted  to  it  as  he  was  found  to  have  become,  when 
a  door  was  imexpectedly  opened  for  his  restoration.  On 
the  contrary,  though  the  train  of  gay  reasoning  which 

'       Hre  Iiaye  above  stSLted,  as  if  it  had  found  vent  in  uttered 
J^nffwi^e,  did  certainly  anse  in  his  mind,  as  XJaaX-^^Bch 

jroujd  have  been  suggested  by  his  favouiile  cowxucfitfsi* 

^^^  such  occasions,  he  recollected  that  vjYvaX.  loaiSQ^.'^ 
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I  a  peccadillo  in  France  or  the  Netherlands, 

Ao  a  diverting  novd  or.  pasgninade  l^  the 

jfwn  wandering  Court,  was  likely  to  have  the 

horrid  ingratitude,  and   infamous  treachery 

e  English  gentry,  and  would  inflict  a  deep, 

an  uncurable  wound  upon  his  interest,  among 

."e  aged  and  respectable  part  of  his  adherents. 

it  occurred  to  him — ^for  his  own  interest  did  not 

d  him,  even  in  this  mode  of  considering  the  subject 

jit  he  was  in  the  power  of  the  Lees,  father  and  son, 

i  were  always  understood  to  be  at  least  sufficiently 

nctilious  on  the  score  of  honour ;  and  if  they  should 

ispect  such  an  affront,  as  his  imagination  had  conceived, 

Juj  could  be  at  no  loss  to  find  means  of  the  most  ample 

revenge,  either  by  their  own  hands,  or  by  those  of  the 

ruling  faction. 

'*  The  risk  of  re-opening  the  fatal  window  at  White- 
hall, and  renewing  the  tragedy  of  the  Man  in  the 
Mask,  were  a  worse  penalty,"  was  his  final  reflection, 
**  than  the  old  stool  of  the  Scottish  penance  ;  and  lovely 
though  Alice- Lee  is,  I  cannot  afford  to  intrigue  at  such  a 
hazard  So  farewell,  pretty  maiden  t  unless,  as  some- 
times  has  happened,  thou  hast  a  humour  to  throw  thyself 
at  thy  King's  feet,  and  then  I  am  too  magnanimous  to 
refuse  thee  my  protection.  Yet,  when  I  think  of  the 
pale  clay-cold  figure  of  the  old  man,  as  he  lay  last  night 
eictended  before  me,  and  imagine  the  fury  of  Albert  Lee 
raging  with  impatience,  his  hand  on  a  sword  which  only 
his  loyalty  prevents  him  from  plunging  into  his  sovereign's 
heart — ^nay,  the  picture  is  too  horrible !  Charles  must  for 
ever  change  his  name  to  Joseph,  even  if  he  were  strongly 
tempted. ;  which  may  Fortune  in  mercy  prohibit ! " 

To  speak  the  truth  of  a  prince,  mot^  xsLTAQit^KSKaSfcNSk. 
hJ5  aurly  companions,  and    the  ceS^o-ost^sa  >^C»Kk52c».\v^ 
Mcqulnsd  by  bis  juvenile  adventures  «iTveL  \Tte^«t  ^^^ 
of  life,  tbua  in  his  natural  dispositioii,  OsaxVea^  ^:»=*^^ 
3SS  K  K* 
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more  readily  to  this  wise  conclusion,  because  he  was  bf 
no  means  subject  to  those  violent  and  engrossing  pas- 
sions, to  gratify  which  the  world  has  been  thought  well 
lost.  His  amours,  like  many  of  the  present  day*  were 
rather  matters  of  habit  and  fashion,  than  of  passion  and 
affection  ;  and,  in  comparing  himself  in  this  respect  to  his 
grandfather,  Henry  IV.,  l^e  did  neither  his  ancestor  nor 
himself  perfect  justice.  He  was,  to  parody  the  words 
of  a  bard,  himself  actuated  by  the  stormy  passions 
which  an  intriguer  often  only  simulates, — 

None  of  those  who  loved  so  kindl 
None  of  those  who  loved  so  blindly. 

An  amour  was  with  him  a  matter  of  amusement,  a  r^fular 
consequence,  as  it  seemed  to  him,  of  the  ordinary  oourse 
of  things  in  society.  He  was  not  at  the  trouble  to  prac- 
tise seductive  arts,  because  he  had  seldom  found  occasion 
to  make  use  of  them  ;  his  high  rank,  and  the  profligaqr 
of  that  part  of  female  society  with  which  he  had  mingled, 
rendering  them  unnecessary.  Added  to  this,  he  had,  for 
the  same  reason,  seldom  been  crossed  by  the  obstinate 
interference  of  relations,  or  even  of  husbands,  who  had 
generally  seemed  not  unwilling  to  suffer  such  matters  to 
take  their  course. 

So  that,  notwithstanding  his  total  looseness  of  principle, 
and  systematic  disbelief  in  the  virtue  of  women,  and  the 
honour  of  men,  as  connected  with  the  character  of  their 
female   relatives,    Charles  was   not  a  person   to  have 
studiously  introduced  disgrace  into  a  family,  where  a 
conquest  might  have  been  violently  disputed,  attained 
with  difficulty,  and  accompanied  with  general  distress, 
not  to   mention  the  excitation  of  all  fiercer  passions 
against  the  author  of  the  scandal. 
■Bat  the  danger  of  the  King's  society  consisted  in  his 
^'/?ir  much  of  an  unbeliever  in  the  exislence  ol  sm3^ 
cascs^  were  likely  to  be  embittered  by  remotefcoti^c* 


4Blier  reward  for  their  compliance. 
.  r:  WMlo  we  are  discussing  the  character  of  his  disposition 
to  gailantry,  the  Wanderer  ^as  ccmducted*  by  the  walk 
he  bad  chosen*  through  several  whimsical  turns,  until  at 
ll9t  it  iHOught  him  under  the  windows  of  Victor  Lee's 
apartment,  where  he  descried  Alice  watering  and  arrang- 
ing fome  flowers  placed  on  the  oriel  window,  which  was 
easily  accessible  by  daylight,  although  at  night  he  had 
found  it  a  dangerous  attempt  to  scale  it.  But  not  Alice 
only,  her  father  also  showed  himself  near  the  vnndow, 
and  beckoned  him  up.  The  family  party  seemed  now 
noore  promising  than  before,  and  the  fugitive  Prince  was 
weaiy  of  playing  battledore  and  shuttlecock  with  his 
consciexbce,  and  much  disposed  to  let  matters  go  as 
chance  should  determine. 

He  climbed  lightly  up  the  broken  ascent,  and  was 
readily  welcomed  by  the  old  knight,  who  hdd  activity 
in  high  honour.  Alice  also  seemed  glad  to  see  the 
lively  and  interesting  young  man  ;  and  by  her  presence, 
and  the  unaffected  mirth  with  which  she  enjoyed  his 
sallies,  he  was  animated  to  display  those  qualities  of 
wit  and  humour,  which  nobody  possessed  in  a  higher 
degree. 

His  satire  delighted  the  old  geivVXexwasx,  ^\vo^a^^^^^ 
tm  bis  eye?  ran  over  as  be  YiewA  x^^  ^'^'^'^v^^^^ 
dAims  to  bis  respect  he  \it\le  dreamed  cA»  ^^^^^\S55t>»s*: 
fntb  successive  imitations  oi  iVie  S>coVC\s\x  ^^^-"^  ^ 
3S/ 
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inbounded  confidence.  The  interior  pre- 
less  hiding-places,  and  secret  modes  of 
no  one  but  the  ancient  residents  of  the 
ar  better  to  Rochecliffe  than  to  any  of 
a.  Rector  at  the  neighbouring  town,  his 
ion  as  an  antiquary  had  induced  him  to 
ly  researches  among  the  old  ruins — the 
b  he  was  believed,  in  some  instanoet,  to 
mself. 

hese  conveniences,  it  was  no  doubt  tnie, 
mentary  Commissioners  were  still  at  bo 
and  would  be  ready  to  resume  their  aii- 
e  first  opportunity.  But  no  one  supposed 
itunity  was  likely  to  occur ;  and  all  be- 
ifluence  of  Cromwell  and  the  army  grew 
;  predominant,  that  the  disappointed  Com- 
ild  attempt  nothing  in  contradiction  to  his 
vait  with  patience  an  indemnification  in 
uartcr  for  their  vacated  commissions. 
:h  the  voice  of  Master  Joseph  Tomkins, 
;y  had  determined,  in  the  first  place,  to 
1,  and  were  making  preparations  accord- 
)romised  still  farther  to  insure  the  security 
It  was  therefore  settled  that  the  King, 
acter  of  Louis  Kem^guy,  should  remain 
le  Lodge,  until  a  vessel  should  be  procured 
at  the  port  which  might  be  esteemed  the 
t  convenient. 
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ice  paid  to  a  few  old-fashk>Ded  opudons,  at  which 
s  laughed  in  his  sleeve — ^were  all  sufficient  to  gain 
disguised  Prince  an  interest  in  Sir  Henry  Lee, 
conciliate  in  an  equal  degree  the  good-will  of  his 
daughter, 
.ver  were  there  two  young  persons  who  could  be  said 
ommence  this  species  of  intimacy  with  such  unequal 
/antages.     Charles  was  a  libertine  who,  if  he  did  not 
.  cold  blood  resolve  upon  prosecuting  his  pasbion  for 
Alice  to  a  dishonourable  conclusion,  was  at  every  mo- 
ment liable  to  be  provoked  to  attempt  the  strength  of  a 
virtue,  in  which  he  was  no  believer.    Then  Alice,  on  her 
part,  hardly  knew  even  what  was  implied  by  the  word 
libertine  or  seducer.     Her  mother  had  died  early  in  the 
commencement  of  the  Civil  War,  and  she  had  been  bred 
up  chiefly  with  her  brother  and  cousin  ;  so  that  she  had 
an  unfearing  and  imsuspicious  frankness  of  manner,  upon 
which  Charles  was  not  unwilling  or  unlikely  to  put  a 
construction  favourable  to  his  own  views.     Even  Alice's 
love  for  her  cousin — the  first  sensation  which  awakens 
the  most  innocent  and  simple  mind  to  feelings  of  shy- 
ness and  restraint  towards  the  male  sex  in  general — had 
failed  to  excite  such  an  alarm  in  her  bosom.     They  were 
nearly  related  ;  and  Everard,  though  young,  was  several 
years  her  elder,  and  had,  from  her  infancy,   been   an 
object  of  her  respect  as  well  as  of  her  affection.     When 
this  early  and  childish  intimacy  ripened  into  youthful 
love,  confessed  and  returned,  still  it  differed  in  some 
shades  from  the  passion  existing  between  lovers  originally 
strangers  to  each  other,  until  their  affections  have  been 
imited  in  the  ordinary  course  of  courtship.     Their  love 
•was  fonder,  more  familiar,  more  perfectly  confidential ; 
pjurer,  too,  perhaps,  and  more  free  tiorft.  ^\ax\Sk  's^  "<;^>2>n 
siouate  violence,  or  apprehensive  '^eaXows^j . 
The  possibility  that  any  one  couVd  \va.N^  ^\X««v^"^^^^ 
rival  Eveiard  in  her  affection,  vfas  a.  e\sc.>3ccQs\»-^^  ^ 
j5x 
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nerer  occurred  to  Alice  ;  and  that  this  sin^Iar  ScottUb 
lad,  whom  she  laughed  with  on  account  of  his  humour, 
and  laughed  at  for  his  peculiarities,  should  be  an  object 
of  danger  or  of  caution,  never  once  entered  her  imagina- 
tion. The  sort  of  intimacy  to  which  she  admitted 
Kcmeguy  was  the  same  to  which  she  would  have  re- 
ceived a  companion  of  her  own  sex,  whose  manners  she 
did  not  always  approve,  but  whose  society  she  fotmd 
always  amusing. 

It  was  natural  that  the  freedom  of  Alice  Lee's  conduct, 
which  arose  from  the  most  perfect  indifference,  should 
pass  for  something  approaching  to  encouragement  in  the 
royal  gallant's  apprehension,  and  that  any  resolutions 
he  had  formed  against  being  tempted  to  violate  the 
hospitality  of  Woodstock,  should  begin  to  totter,  as 
opportunities  for  doing  so  became  more  frequent. 

These  opportunities  were  favoured  by  Albert's  de- 
parture from  Woodstock  the  very  day  after  his  arrival 
It  had  been  agreed,  in  full  council  with  Charles  and 
Rochecliffe,  that  he  should  go  to  visit  his  uncle  Everard 
in  the  county  of  Kent,  and,  by  showing  himself  there, 
obviate  any  cause  of  suspicion  which  might  arise  from 
his  residence  at  Woodstock,  and  remove  any  pretext  for 
disturbing  his  father's  family  on  account  of  their  harbour- 
ing one  who  had  been  so  lately  in  arms.  He  had  also 
undertaken,  at  his  own  great  personal  risk,  to  visit  dif- 
fiTcnt  points  on  the  sea-coast,  and  ascertain  the  security 
o(  different  places  for  providing  shipping  for  the  King's 
leaving  England. 

These  circumstances  were  alike  calculated  to  procure 
the  King's  safety,  and  facilitate  his  escape.     But  Alice 
I  was  thereby  deprived  of  the  presence  of  her  brother,  who 
liroujd  hnve  been  her  most  watchful  guardian,  but  who 
oadsct  down  the  King's  light  talk  upon  a  former  occa^otL 
^aj^f^'^^y  o/A/s  Immom,  and  would  have  lVvaMS^\.\A 
S6s^^'^  sowre/grn  g^j^t  injustice,  had  \ie  setioxiAi 
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*  him  of  such  a  breach  of  hospitality  as  a  dis- 
ole  parsaait  of  Alice  would  have  implied, 
d  were,  however,  two  of  the  household  at  Wood- 
who   appeared  not  so  entirely  reconciled  with 
jKemeguy  or  his  purposes.    The  one  was  Bevis, 
seemed,  from  their  first  unfriendly  rencontre,   to 
e  kept  up  a  pique  against  their  new  guest,  which  no 
ances  on  the  part  of  Charles  were  able  to  soften.     If 
page  was  by  chance  left  alone  with  his  young  mistress, 
tis  chose  always  to  be  of  the  party ;  came  close  by 
lice's  chair,  and  growled  audibly  when  the  gallant  drew 
lear  her.     "It  is  a  pity,"  said  the  disguised  Prince, 
"  that  your  Bevis  is  not  a  bull-dog,  that  we  might  dub 
hhn  a  roundhead  at  once — He  is  too  handsome,  too 
noble,  too  aristocratic,  to  nourish  those  inhospitable  pre- 
judices against  a  poor  houseless  cavalier.  I  am  convinced 
the  spirit  of  Pym  or  Hampden  has  transmigrated  into  the 
rogue,  and  continues  to  demonstrate  his  hatred  against 
royalty  and  all  its  adherents." 

Alice  would  then  reply,  that  Bevis  was  loyal  in  word 
and  deed,  and  only  partook  her  father's  prejudices  against 
the  Soots,  which,  she  could  not  but  acknowledge,  were 
tolerably  strong. 

*'  Nay,  then,"  said  the  supposed  Louis,  *'  I  must  find 
some  other  reason,  for  I  cannot  allow  Sir  Bevis' s  resent- 
ment to  rest  upon  national  antipathy.  So  we  will  suppose 
that  some  gallant  cavalier,  who  wended  to  the  wars  and 
never  returned,  has  adopted  this  shape  to  look  back  upon 
the  haunts  he  left  so  unwillingly,  and  is  jealous  at  seeing 
even  poor  Louis  Kemeguy  drawing  near  to  the  lady  of 
his  lost  affections." — He  s^jproached  her  chair  as  he 
spoke,  and  Bevis  gave  one  off  his  deep  growls. 

"  In  that  case  you  had  best  kea^  ^ovct  ^vsJva».cfcV  ^^^ 
Alice,  laughing,  **  for  the  bile  oi  a.  do^,  V^^^^^^^ 
fl^host  of  a  jeaious  lover  cannot  V)e  \erj  ^a.^^^-    ^    __.s^ 
'<ing  carried  on  the  dialogue  iu  l^«i  ascrofc  svc^>^^ 
3^3 
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while  it  led  Alice  to  apprehend  nothing  more  serious  than  i 
the  apish  gallantry  of  a  fantastic  boy,  certainly  induced  ' 
the  supposed  I^uis  Kemeguy  to  think  that  he  had  made 
one  of  those  conquests  which  often  and  easily  fall  to  the 
share  of  sovereigns.  Notwithstanding  the  acuteness  of 
his  apprehension,  he  was  not  sufficiently  aware  that  the 
Royal  Road  to  female  favour  is  only  open  to  monarchs 
when  they  travel  in  grand  costume,  and  that  when  th^ 
woo  incognito,  their  path  of  courtship  is  liable  to  tfae 
same  windings  and  obstacles  which  obstruct  the  course  of 
private  individuals. 

There  was,   besides   Bevis,   another  member  of  the 
family,  who  kept  a  look-out  upon  Louis  Kerneguy,  and 
with  no  friendly  eye.     Phoebe  Mayflower,   though  her 
experience  extended  not  beyond  the  sphere  of  the  village, 
yet  knew  the  world  much  better  than  her  mistress,  and 
besides  she  was  five  years  older.    More  knowing,  she  was 
more  suspicious.     She  thought  that  odd-looking  Scotch 
boy  made  more  up  to  her  young  mistress  than  was  proper 
for  his  condition  of  life  ;  and,  moreover,  that  Alice  gave 
him  a  little  more  encouragement  than  Parthenia  would 
have  afforded  to  any  such  Jack-a-dandy,  in  the  absence 
of  Argalus — for  the  volume  treating  of  the  loves  of  these 
celebrated  Arcadians  was  then  the  favourite  study  of 
swains  and  damsels  throughout  merry  England.     Enter- 
taining such  suspicions,  Phcebe  was  at  a  loss  how  to  con- 
duct herself  on  the  occasion,  and  yet  resolved  she  would 
not  see  the  slightest  chance  of  the  course  of  Colonel 
Everard's  true  love  being  obstructed,  without  attempting 
a  remedy.     She  had  a  peculiar  favour  for  Markham  her- 
L    self ;  and,  moreover,  he  was,  according  to  her  phrase,  as 
I   handsome  and  personable  a  young  man  as  was  in  Oxford- 
sbire ;  and  this  Scottish  scarecrow  was  no  more  to  be 
compared  to  him  than  chalk  was  to  cheese.    Kn^  ^X  ^» 
^^OHred  that  Master  Gimigy  had  a  wondetiuWy  m\!L-cS«^ 
"WZ  "^^  ^^^^  ^"^^  gallants  were  not  lo  be  dcspSsfc^ 
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8  to  be  done  ? — she  had  no  fkcts  to  offer,  only 
ipicion  ;  and  was  afraid  to  speak  to  her  mistress, 
indness,  great  as  it  was,  did  not,  nevertheless, 
Age  familiarity. 

sounded  JoceUne ;  but  he  was,  she  knew  not  why, 
;eply  interested  about  this  unludcy  lad,  and  held  his 
ortance  so  high,  that  she  could  make  no  impression 
him.     To  speak  to  the  old  knight,  would  have  been 
>  raise  a  general  tempest.     The  worthy  chaplain,  who 
ras,  at  Woodstock,  grand  referee  on  all  disputed  matters, 
would  have  been  the  damsel's  most  natural  resource,  for 
he  was  peaceful  as  well  as  moral  by  profession,  and 
politic  by  practice.    But  it  happened  he  had  given  Phoebe 
unintentional  offence  by  speaking  of  her  under  the  classical 
epithet  of  ^MJ^Va  Fidek,  the  which  epithet,  as  she  under- 
stood it-  not,  she  held  herself  bound  to  resent  as  contu- 
melious, and,  declaring  she  was  not  fonder  of  a  fiddle 
than  other  folk,  had  ever  since  shunned  all  intercourse 
with  Dr.  Rochecliffe  which  she  could  easily  avoid. 

Master  Tomkins  was  always  coming  and  going  about 
the  house  under  various  pretexts  ;  but  he  was  a  round- 
head, and  she  was  too  true  to  the  cavaliers  to  introduce 
any  of  the  enemy  as  parties  to  their  internal  discords  ; 
besides,  he  had  talked  to  Phoebe  herself  in  a  manner 
which  induced  her  to  decline  everything  in  the  shape  of 
famiharity  with  him.  Lastly,  Cavaliero  Wildrake  might 
have  been  consulted  ;  but  Phoebe  had  her  own  reasons 
for  sa3nng,  as  she  did  with  some  emphasis,  that  Cavaliero 
Wildrake  was  an  impudent  London  rake.  At  length  she 
resolved  to  communicate  her  suspicions  to  the  party  having 
most  interest  in  verifying  or  confuting  them. 

/*  I'll  let  Master  Markham  Everard  know  that  there  is 
a  wasp  buzzing  about  his  honey-comb,"  ^aJA  ^V^:^fcfcN 
**and,  moreover,  that  I  know  \.\vaX  >^C\%  ^c»\swg»'^««^^^ 
Scapegrace  shifted  himself  out  oi  a  vjotcv^.tv  ^  \^^«>  "^^^  i 
dress  at  Goody  Green' s.  and  gave  Goo^^Gfc^-^^  ^ 
36s 
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gold  piece  to  say  nothing  about  it ;  and  no  more  she  did 
to  any  one  but  me,  and  she  knows  best  herself  whether 
she  gave  change  for  the  gold  or  not — but  Master  Lotiis 
is  a  saucy  jackanapes,  and  like  enough  to  ask  it.'* 

Three  or  four  days  elapsed  while  matters  continued  in 
this  condition — the  disguised  Prince  sometimes  thinking 
on  the  intrigue  which  Fortune  seemed  to  have  thronRrn  in 
his  way  for  his  amusement,  and  taking  advantage  of 
such  opportunities  as  occurred  to  increase  his  intimacy 
with  Alice  Lee  ;  but  much  oftener  harassing  Dr.  Roche- 
cliffe  with  questions  about  the  possibility  of  escape,  whidi 
the  good  man  finding  himself  unable  to  answer,  secured 
his  leisure  against  royal  importunity,  by  retreating  into 
the  various  imexplored  recesses  of  the  Lodge,  known 
perhaps  only  to  himself,  who  had  been  for  nearly  a 
score  of  years  employed  in  writing  the  Wonders  of 
Woodstock. 

It  chanced  on  the  fourth  day,  that  some  trifling  circum- 
stance had  called  the  knight  abroad  ;  and  he  had  left  the 
young  Scotsman,  now  familiar  in  the  family,  along  with 
Alice,  in  the  parlour  of  Victor  Lee.     Thus  situated,  he 
thought  the  time  not  unpropitious  for  entering  upon  a 
strain  of  gallantry,  of  a  kind  which  might  be  called  ex- 
perimental, such  as  is  practised  by  the  Croats  in  skirmish- 
ing, when  they  keep  bridle  in  hand,  ready  to  attack  the 
enemy,  or  canter  ofif  without  coming  to  close  quarters,  as 
circumstances  may  recommend.    After  using  for  neaiiy 
ten  minutes  a  sort  of  metaphysical  jargon,  which  might, 
according  to  Alice's  pleasure,   have  been   interpreted 
either  into  gallantry,  or  the  language  of  serious  pre- 
tension, and  when  he  supposed  her  engaged  in  fathoming 
k     his  meaning,  he  had  the  mortification  to  find,  by  a  single 
f    Bnd  brief  question,  that  he  had  been  totally  unattended 
^<^  and  that  Alice  was  thinking  on  anything  aX  \he  mo- 
^Gnt  rather  than  the  sense  of  what  he  had  beeiv  sblYvti^. 
^  disked  bim  if  he  could  tefl  what  it  was  o'cXaOt.wA 
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an  air  of  real  curiosity  concerning  the  lapse  of 
ich  put  coquetry  wholly  out  of  the  question, 
il  go  look  at  the  sun-dial.  Mistress  Alice,"  said 
iant,  rising  and  colouring,  through  a  sense  of  the   . 
ipt  with  which  he  thought  himself  treated. 
)u  will  do  me  a  pleasure,  Master  Kerneguy,"  said 
without  the  least  consciousness  of  the  indignation 
ad  excited. 

aster  Louis  Kerneguy  left  the  room  accordingly, 
,  however,  to  {^-ociure  the  information  required,,  but 
▼ent  bis  anger  and  mortification,  and  to  swear,  with 
aOI^  serious  purpose  than  he  had  dared  to  do  before, 
Jbat  Alice  should  rue  her  insolence.     Good-natured  as 
he  was,  he  was  stiU  a  prince,  unaccustomed  to  contra- 
diction, far  less  to  contempt,  and  his  self-pride  felt,  for 
the  moment,  wounded  to  the  quick.     With  a  hasty  step 
he  plunged  into  the  Chase,  only  remembering  his  own 
safety  so  far  as  to  choose  the  deep  and  sequestered 
avenues,  where,  walking  on  with  the  speedy  and  active 
step  which  his  recovery  from  fatigue    now  permitted 
him  to  exercise  according  to  his  wont,  he  solaced  his 
angry  pm-poses,  by  devising  schemes  of  revenge  on  the 
insolent  country  coquette,  from  which  no  consideration 
of  hospitality  was  in  future  to  l^ve  weight  enough  to 
save  her. 
The  irritated  gallant  passed 

The  dial-stone,  aged  and  green, 
without  deigning  to  ask  it  a  single  question  ;  nor  could 
it  have  satisfied  his  curiosity  if  he  had,  for  no  sun  hap- 
pened to  shine  at  the  moment.     He  then  hastened  for- 
ward, muffling  himself  in  his  doak,  and  assuming  a 
stooping  and  slouching  gait,  which  diminished  his  ap- 
parent height     He  was  soon  invo\\e^  \sv  ^^  ^«fc"^  "a^-^ 
dim  alleys  of  the  wood  into  wV\ic\i  Yv€i  \v2A  \w'5je.\v's5s^ 
plunged  himself,  and  was  traversva^  V^.  ^^■  ^^^"^^^^^^ 
without  having  any  distinct  idea  m  v^^aX  oxt^^ 
3^ 
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was  going,  when  suddenly  his  course  was  arrested, 
first  by  a  loud  hollo,  and  then  by  a  summons  to  stand, 
accompanied  by  what  seemed  still  more  startling  and 
extraordinary,  the  touch  of  a  cane  upon  his  shoulder, 
imposed  in  a  good-humoured  but  somewhat  imperious 
manner. 

There  were  few  symptoms  of  recognition  which  would 
have  been  welcome  at  this  moment ;  but  the  appearance 
of  the  person  who  had  thus  arrested  his  course,  was 
least  of  all  that  he  could  have  anticipated  as  timdy  or 
agreeable.  When  he  turned,  on  receiving  the  signal, 
he  beheld  himself  close  to  a  young  man,  nearly  six  feet 
in  height,  well  made  in  joint  and  limb,  but  the  gravity 
of  whose  apparel,  although  handsome  and  gentleman- 
like, and  a  sort  of  precision  in  his  habit,  from  the  clean- 
ness and  stiffness  of  his  band  to  the  unsullied  purity  of 
his  Spanish-leather  shoes,  bespoke  a  love  of  order  which 
was  foreign  to  the  impoverished  and  vanquished  cava- 
liers, and  proper  to  the  habits  of  those  of  the  victorious 
party,  who  could  afford  to  dress  themselves  handsomely ; 
and  whose  rule — that  is,  such  as  regarded  the  higher 
and  more  respectable  classes — enjoined  decency  and 
sobriety  of  garb  and  deportment.  There  was  yet  an- 
other weight  against  the  Prince  in  the  scale,  and  one 
still  more  characteristic  of  the  inequality  in  the  com- 
parison, under  which  he  seemed  to  labour.  There  was 
strength  in  the  muscular  form  of  the  stranger  who  had 
brought  him  to  this  involuntary  parley,  authority  ahd 
determination  in  his  brow,  a  long  rapier  on  the  left,  and 
a  poniard  or  dagger  on  the  right  side  of  his  belt,  and 
a  pair  of  pistols  stuck  into  it,  which  would  have  been 
sufficient  to  give  the  unknown  the  advantage  (Loui; 
■Kemegruy  having  no  weapon  but  his  swoid^,  even  ha( 
to^th^^^'^^  5^/Ten^/i  approached  nearer  l\vaxv  ix  ^' 
iftopp^  ^  '^^  P^^son  by  whom  he  was  Oims  s\\6A« 
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y  regretting  the  thoughtiess  fit  of  passion  that 

.  him  into  his  present  situation,  but  especially 

int  of  the  pistols  he  had  left  behind,  and  which 

much  to  place  bodily  strength  and  weakness  upon 

x|ual  footing,  Charles  yet  availed  himself  of  the 

-age  and  presence  of  mind,  in  which  few  of  his  un- 

mate  family  had  for  centuries  been  deficient.    He 

d  firm  and  without  motion,  his  cloak  still  wrapped 

id  the  lower  part  of  his  face,  to  give  time  for  ex- 

ation,  in  case  he  was  mistaken  for  some  other  person. 

his  coolness  produced  its  effect  ;  for  the  other  party 

,  with  doubt  and  surprise  on  his  part,   "  Joceline 

Fe,  is  it  not?— if  I  know  not  Joceline  Joliffe,  I  should 

ast  know  my  own  cloak." 

I  am  not  Joceline  Joliffe,  as  you  may  see,  sir/'  said 
neguy,  calmly,  drawing  himself  erect  to  show  the 
rrence  of  size,  and  dropping  the  cloak  from  his  face 
person. 

Indeed  I"  replied  the  stranger  in  surprise;  "then. 
Unknown,  I  have  to  express  my  regret  at  having 
1  my  cane  in  intimating  that  I  wished  you  to  stop, 
m  that  dress,  which  I  certainly  recognise  for  my 
.,  I  concluded  you  must  be  Joceline,  in  whose  cus- 
r  I  had  left  my  habit  at  the  Lodge." 
If  it  had  been  Joceline,  sir,"  reined  the  supposed 
neguy,  with  perfect  composiue,  "  methinks  yoa 
lid  not  have  struck  so  hard." 

he  other  party  was  obviously  confused  by  the  steady 
mess  with  which  he  was  encountered.    The  sense 
>oliteness  dictated,  in  the  first  place,  an  apology  for 
listake,    when   he   thought  he  had  been  tolerably 
ain  of  the  person.     Master  Kemeguy  was  not  itn.  ^ 
ation  to  be  punctilious ;  he  bowcdi  ^caN^c^,  ^^'v^ 
tiDg  bis  acceptance  of   t\ve   eitcMfifc  ^'^^'^^V^'^^. 
xf,    and   walked,    as   he    concewe^i  ^^^^vScv^'**^ 
e  ;  though  he  had  traversed  \3[ie  vfoo^»  '^^  -. 
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me  bi  IMm  manner  ?    If  so,  I  shall  be  glad  to 

a  subject  of  explanation  or  satisfaction,  as  tlie 

y  admit  of.    I  think  you  can  owe  me  no  malice ; 

icver  saw  you  before  to  my  knowledge.     If  you 

ive  any  good  reason  for  asking  it,  I  am  willing  to 

^r  you  personal  satisfaction.      If  your  purpose  is 

ely  impertinent  curiosity.  I  let  you  know  that  I  will 

.  suffer  myself  to  be  dogged  in  my  private  walks  by 

^y  one." 

"  When  I  recognise  my  own  cloak  on  another  man's 
shoulders,"  replied  the  stranger,  dryly,  "methinks  I 
have  a  natural  right  to  follow  and  see  what  becomes  of 
it ;  for  know,  sir,  though  I  have  been  mistaken  as  to 
the  wearer,  yet  I  am  confident  I  had  as  good  a  right 
to  stretch  my  cane  across  the  cloak  you  are  muffled  in, 
as  ever  had  any  one  to  brush  his  own  garments.  If, 
therefore,  we  are  to  be  friends,  I  must  ask,  for  instance, 
how  you  came  by  that  doak,  and  where  you  are  going 
with  it  ?  I  shall  otherwise  make  bold  to  stop  you,  as 
one  who  has  sufficient  commission  to  do  so." 

"Oh,  imhappy  cloak,"  thought  the  Wanderer,  "ay, 
and  thrice  unhappy  the  idle  fancy  that  sent  me  here 
with  it  wrapped  around  my  nose,  to  pick  quarrels  and 
attract  observation,  when  quiet  and  secresy  were  pecu- 
liarly essential  to  my  safety  I " 

"  If  you  will  allow  me  to  guess,  sir,"  continued  the 
stranger,  who  was  no  other  than  Markham  Everard, 
*'  I  will  convince  you  that  you  are  better  known  than 
you  think  for." 

*•  Now,  Heaven  forbid  I"  prayed  the  party  addressed, 
in  silence,  but  with  as  much  devotion  as  ever  he  api^yied 
to  a  prayer  in  his  life.    Yet  even  in  this  moment  of  eiiL.- 
treme  urgency  his  courage  and  cotcvposva«i  ^\^TkaN.SaS!».\ 
and  be  recollected  it  was  of  the  uXvAosX  Vco^^Nsa^s:^  ^^^^ 
to  seem  startled,  and  to  answer  so  as.  Vi  '^^'^^^'^^^x.  '^'^^ 
the  dangerous  companion  \nl\i  vj^voto.  '^^  ^^^'^^^  »  ' 
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onfess  the  extent  of  his  actual  knowledge  or  suspicioi! 
x>nceming  him. 

"  If  you  know  me,  sir,"  he  said,  "  and  are  a  gentli 
man,  as  your  appearance  promises,  you  cannot  be  f 
a  loss  to  discover  to  what  accident  you  must  attribul 
my  wearing  these  clothes,  which  you  say  are  yours." 

"Oh,  sir,"  replied  Colonel  Everard,  his  wrath  in  n 
sort  turned  away  by  the  mildness  of  the  stranger's  answc 
— "  we  have  learned  uur  Ovid's  Metamorphoses,  and  w 
know  for  what  purposes  young  men  of  quality  travel  ii 
disguise— we  know  that  even  female  attire  is  resorted  t 
on  certain  occasions — We  have  heard  of  Vertumnus  an 
Pomona." 

The  monarch,  as  he  weighed  these  words,  agaii 
uttered  a  devout  prayer,  that  this  ill-looking  afiair  migh 
have  no  deeper  root  than  the  jealousy  of  some  admire 
of  Alice  Lee,  promising  to  himself,  that,  devotee  as  I 
was  to  the  fair  sex,  he  would  make  no  scruple  of  j 
nouncing  the  fairest  of  Eve's  daughters  in  order  to  f 
out  of  the  present  dilemma. 

"Sir,"  he  said,   "you  seem  to  be  a  gentleman, 
have  no  objection  to  tell  you,  as  such,  that  I  also  am 
that  class." 
"  Or  somewhat  higher,  perhaps? "  said  Everard. 
"A  gentleman,"  replied  Charles,   "is  a  term  w 
comprehends  all  ranks  entitled  to  armorial  bearing 
duke,  a  lord,  a  prince,  is  no  more  than  a  gentlef 
and  if  in  misfortune,  as  I  am,  he  may  be  glad  if 
general  term  of  courtesy  is  allowed  him." 

"  Sir,"  replied  Everard,  "  I  have  no  purpose  to  i 
you  to  any  acknowledgment  fatal  to  yoiu-  own  sa' 
nor  do  I  hold  it  my  business  to  be  active  in  the  ai 
private  individuals,  whose  perverted  sense  of  d 
^utyxnay  have  led  them  into  errors,  ralYiet  lo  \3 
ii^f^'w^Aed  by  candid  men.     But  ii  Ibosev 
^^t  avU  war  and  disturbance  into  t\ieVc  iw 
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proceed  to  carry  dishonour  and  disgrace  Into  the 

om  of  families — if  they  attempt  to  carry  on  their 

vate  debaucheries  to  the  injury  of  the  hospitable  roofs 

bich  a£ford  them  refuge  from  the  consequences  of  their 

jblic  crimes,  do  you  think,  my  lord,  that  we  shall  bear 

with  patience  ?  " 

"  If  it  is  your  purpose  to  quarrel  with  me,"  said  the 
Prince,  "speak  it  out  at  once  like  a  gentleman.  You 
have  the  advantage,  no  doubt,  of  arms ;  but  it  is  not  that 
odds  which  will  induce  me  to  fly  from  a  single  man.  If, 
on  the  other  hand,  you  are  disposed  to  hear  reason,  I 
tell  you  in  calm  words,  that  I  neither  suspect  the  offence 
to  which  you  allude,  nor  comprehend  why  you  give  me 
the  title  of  my  Lord." 

"You  deny,  then,  being  the  Lord  Wihnot?"  said 
Everard. 

"  I  may  do  so  most  safely,"  said  the  Prince. 
"  Perhaps  you  rather  style  yoiu^elf  Earl  of  Roches- 
ter?   We  heard  that  the  issuing  of  some  such  patent 
by  the  King  of  Scots  was  a  step  which  your  ambition 
proposed. 

"  Neither  lord  nor  earl  am  I,  as  sure  as  I  have  a 

Christian  soul  to  be  saved.     My  name  is  " 

*'  Do  not  degrade  yourself  by  unnecessary  falsehood, 
my  lord  ;  and  that  to  a  single  man,  who,  I  promise  you, 
will  not  invoke  pubUc  justice  to  assist  his  own  good 
sword,  should  he  see  cause  to  use  it.  Can  you  look  at 
that  ring,  and  deny  that  you  are  Lord  Wilmot?  " 

He  handed  to  the  disguised  Prince  a  ring  which  he 
took  from  his  purse,  and  his  opponent  instantly  knew  it 
for  the  same  he  had  dropped  into  Alice's  pitcher  at  the 
fountain,  obeying  only,  though  imprudently  >  the  ^g^L- 
lantr^.  of  the  moment,  in  giving  a  pte,\.V^  ^«avNsi  ^\«s^- 
somegirl,  whom  he  had  accidentaVV^  it\^\E»R^     ^ 

"/  know  the  ring."  he  said;  •^w.  ^^  "^^^^^^ 
ossessioa.    How  it  should  prove  meXotifeV/^^^^ 
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Woodstock,  where  you  have  rewarded  the 

jf  the  family  by  meditating  the  most  deadly 

^heir  honour,  has  proved  you  too  apt  a  scholar 

i  academy.    I  intended  only  to  warn  you  on  this 

-it  will  be  your  own  fault  if  I  add  chastisemeni 

anition." 

arnme,  sir!"  said  the  Prince,  indignantly,  "and 

isement  ]    This  is  presuming  more  on  my  patience 

1  is  consistent  with  your  own  safety — Draw,  sir."— » 

saying,  he  laid  his  hand  on  his  sword. 

"  My  religion,"  said  Everard,  "forbids  me  to  be  rash 

n  shedding  blood — Go  home,  sir — be  wise — consult  the 

dictates  of  honour  as  well  as  prudence.     Respect  the 

honour  of  the  House  of  Lee,  and  know  there  is  one 

nearly  allied  to  it,  by  whom  your  motions  will  be  called 

to  severe  account " 

**  Aha ! "  said  the  Prince,  with  a  bkter  laugh,  •'  I  see  the 
whole  matter  now — we  have  our  roundheaded  Colonel, 
our  puritan  cousin,  before  us — the  man  of  texts  and 
morals,  whom  Alice  Lee  laughs  at  so  heartily.  If  your 
religion,  sir,  prevents  you  from  giving  satisfaction,  it 
should  prevent  you  from  offering  insult  to  a  person  of 
honour." 

The  passions  of  both  were  now  fully  up — they  drew 
mutually,  and  began  to  fight,  the  Colonel  relinquishing 
the  advantage  he  could  have  obtained  by  the  use  of  his 
firearms.  A  thrust  of  the  arm,  or  a  slip  of  the  foot, 
might,  at  the  moment,  have  changed  the  destinies  of 
Britain,  when  the  arrival  of  a  third  party  broke  off  the 
combat. 
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CHAP.   XXV. 

Stay~rfor  the  King  has  thrown  his  warder  tUnun, 

Richard  II. 

HE  combatants  whom  we  left  engaged  at  the 
end  of  the  last  chapter,  made  mutual  passes  a 
each  other  with  apparently  equal  skill  and 
courage.  Charles  had  been  too  often  in  action,  and  too 
long  a  party  as  well  as  a  victim  to  civil  war,  to  find  any- 
thing new  or  surprising  in  being  obliged  to  defend  him- 
self with  his  own  hands ;  and  Everard  had  been  dis- 
tinguished, as  well  for  his  personal  bravery,  as  for  the 
other  properties  of  a  commander.  But  the  arrival  of  a 
third  party  prevented  the  tragic  conclusion  of  a  combat, 
in  which  the  success  of  either  party  must  have  given 
him  much  cause  for  regretting  his  victory. 

It  was  the  old  knight  himself,  who  arrived,  mounted 
upon  a  forest  pony,  for  the  war  and  sequestration  had 
left  him  no  steed  of  a  more  dignified  description.  He 
thrust  himself  between  the  combatants,  and  commanded 
them  on  their  lives  to  hold.  So  soon  as  a  glance  from 
one  to  the  other  had  ascertained  to  him  whom  he  had  to 
deal  with,  he  demanded,  "  Whether  the  devils  of  Wood- 
stock, whom  folk  talked  about,  had  got  possession  of 
them  both,  that  they  were  tilting  at  each  other  within 
the  verge  of  the  royal  liberties?  Let  me  tell  both  of 
you,"  he  said,  "  that  while  old  Henry  Lee  is  at  Wood- 
stock, the  immunities  of  the  Park  shall  be  maintained  as 
much  as  if  the  King  were  still  on  the  throne.  None 
shall  fight  duellos  here,  excepting  the  stags  in  their 
season.  Put  up,  both  of  you,  or  I  shall  lug  out  as 
tbirdsman,  and  prove  perhaps  the  worst  devil  of  the 
tluve/^As  WlUsays— 

-^//so  maul  you  and  your  toasting-irons, 
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ibatants  desisted  from  their  encounter,  but  I 

.ing  at  each  other  sullenly,  as  men  do  in  such  I 

fl,  each  unwilling  to  seem  to  desire  peace  more  I 

.'  other,  and  averse  therefore  to  be  ^e  first  to  I 

.  his  sword.  I 

jtum  your  weapons,  gentlemen,  upon  the  spot,"  I 

.he  knight  yet  more  peremptorily,  "one  and  both  I 

JVL,  or  you  will  have  something  to  do  with  me,  I  I 

mise  you.     You  may  be  thankful  times  are  changed.  I 

iave  known  them  such,  that  your  insolence  might  have  I 

jst  each  of  you  yoiur  right  hand,  if  not  redeemed  with  I 

X  round  sum  of  money.     Nephew,  if  you  do  not  mean  I 

to  alienate  me  for  ever,  I  command  you  to  put  up. —  I 

Master  Kerneguy,  you  are  my  guest.     I  request  of  you  I 

not  to  do  me  the  insult  of  remaining  with  your  sword  I 

drawn  where  it  is  my  duty  to  see  peace  observed."  I 

"I  obey  you,  Sir  Henry,"  said  the  King,  sheathing  I 

his  rapier — "  I  hardly  indeed  know  wherefore  I  was  I 

assaulted  by  this  gentleman.      I  assure  you,  none  re-  I 

spects  the  King's  person  or  privileges  more  than  myself  I 

—though  the  devotion  is  somewhat  out  of  fashion."           *  I 

*'  We  may  find  a  place  to  meet,  sir,"  replied  Everard,  I 

V  where  neither  the  royal  person  nor  privileges  can  be  I 

Ofiended."  I 

"Faith,  very  hardly,  sir,"   said  Charles,    unable   to  I 

suppress  the  rising  jest — "  I   mean,  the   King  has  so  I 

few  followers,  that  the  loss  of  the  least  of  them  might  I 

be  some  small  damage  to  him ;   but,  risking  all  that,  I 

I  will  meet  you  wherever  there  is  fair  field  for  a  poor  I 

cavalier  to  get  off  in  safety,  if  he  has  the  luck  in  fight."  I 

Sir  Henry  Lee's  first  idea  had  been  fixed  upon  the  in-  I 

suit  offered  to  the  royal  demesne  ;  he  now  began  to  tattv  ' 

his  thoughts  towards  the  safely  oiYi\sVm^TKax\.,^sv^^^'j5sR 

roun^r  royaUst,  as  he  deemed  bim,     **  QEexvOL^xttsx^V  >^ 

said,  "/  must  insist  on  this  business  "beixv^  ^^^-  '^^^  ^oxv- 

ead     Nephew  Markham,  is  ti^s  yo\ix  xeXAaxi^vVarc 
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descension  in  coming  back  to  Woodstock  on  your  war- 
rant, that  you  should  take  an  opportimity  to  cut  the 
throat  of  my  g^est  ?  " 

"If  you- knew  his  purpose  as  well  as  I  do," — said 
Markham,  and  then  paused,  conscious  that  he  might  only 
incense  his  uncle  without  convincing  him,  as  anything  he 
might  say  of  Kemeguy's  addresses  to  Alice  was  likely  to 
be  imputed  to  his  own  jealous  suspicions — he  looked  on 
the  ground,  therefore,  and  was  silent. 

"  And  you.  Master  Kerneguy,"  said  Sir  Henry,  *'  ctn 
you  give  me  any  reason  why  you  seek  to  take  the  life  of 
this  young  man,  in  whom,  though  unhappily  forgetful  of 
his  lo3ralty  and  duty,  I  must  yet  take  some  interest,  as 
my  nephew  by  affinity?  " 

"  I  was  not  aware  the  gentleman  enjoyed  that  honour, 
which  certainly  would  have  protected  him  from  my 
sword,"  answered  Kerneguy.  "  But  the  quarrel  is  his  ; 
nor  can  I  tell  any  reason  why  he  fixed  it  upon  me,  unless 
it  were  the  difference  of  our  political  opinions." 

*'  You  know  the  contrary,"  said  Everard  ;  "  you  know 
that  I  told  you  you  were  safe  from  me  as  a  fugitive 
royalist — and  your  last  words  showed  you  were  at  no  loss 
to  guess  my  connection  with  Sir  Henry.  That,  indeed, 
is  of  little  consequence.  I  should  debase  myself  did  I 
use  the  relationship  as  a  means  of  protection  from  yon, 
or  any  one." 

As  they  thus  disputed,  neither  choosing  to  approach 
the  real  cause  of  quarrel,  Sir  Henry  looked  from  the 
one  to  the  other,  with  a  peace-making  countenance* 
exclaiming— 

" ^Why,  what  an  intricate  impeach  is  this  ? 

/  think  you  both  have  drunk  of  Circe's  cup. 


bce*^^'  '"^y^^'^S  masters,  allow  an  old  mati  lo  m«9aa.\ft 
-/3c  ^oth^^'     ^^™  "°^  shoj^tsighted  in  sucla  xnaXXeRf— 
s;rs     ^^  ^^  r^'scbief  is  no  bigger  than  a  gnax:  s  wftii 
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down  fifty  instances  in  my  own  day,  wb 


1 

indeed, 
^didl 
Qrom  yon, 

approadi  i 
.  from  the  \ 
inteDaDoe, 
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It 

mcdmts 
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Gallants  have  been  confronted  hardily. 
In  single  opposition,  hand  to  hand, 

,,  after  the  field  was  fought,  no  one  could 

the  cause  of  quarrel. — ^Tush  !  a  small  thing  > 

the  taking  of  the  wall— or  the  gentle  rub  of  \ 

ier  in  passing  each  other,  or  a  hasty  word,  oi 

jnceived   gesture  —  Come,    forget  your   cause 

iTel,  be  what  it  will — ^jrou  have  had  your  breathii 

i  though  you  put  up  your  rapiers  unblooded,  that  v 

>  de£Euilt  of  yours,  but  by  command  of  your  elder,  a 

yne  who  had  right  to  use  authority.    In  Malta,  where  i 

duello  is  punctiliously  well  imderstood,  the  persons  i 

gaged  in  a  single  coiobat  are  bound  to  halt  on  the  co 

mand  of  a  knight,  or  priest,  or  lady,  and  the  quarrel 

interrupted  is  held  as  honourably  terminated,  and  n 

not  be  revived. — Nephew,  it  is,  I  think,  impossible  tl 

you  can  nourish  spleen  against  this  young  gentleman 

having  fought  for  his  king.     Hear  my  honest  propo£ 

Markham — ^You  know  I  bear  no  malice,  though  I  lu 

some  reason  to  be  offended  with  you — Give  the  you 

man  your  hand  in  friendship,  and  we  will  back  to 

Lodge,  all  three  together,  and  drink  a  cup  of  sack 

token  of  reconciliation." 

Markham  Everard  found  himself  unable  to  resist  t 
approach  towards  kindness  on  his  uncle's  part. 
suspected,  indeed,  what  was  partly  the  truth,  that  it  v 
not  entirely  from  reviving  goodwill,  but  also,  that 
uncle  thought,  by  such  attention,  to  secure  his  neutral 
at  least,  if  not  his  assistance,  for  the  safety  of  the  fugit 
royalist.     He  was  sensible  that  he  >k^s.  ^Vm».C^  va 
awJnrard  predicament ;  and  that  \\e  tav^X-vaKsxt  *^^ 
pJcioDs  of  his  own  party,  for  Yio\6\tvs  wvvetcssox^^ 
with  a  near  relation,  who  haxboMTed  saOcv  ©=^^^^ 
on  the  other  band,  he  thoug\il  \us  &«>?  ^^^^  ^"^  ^ 
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monwealth  had  been  of  sufficient  importance  to  oat- 
weigh  whatever  envy  might  urge  on  that  topic.  Indeed, 
although  the  Civil  War  had  divided  families  much, 
and  in  many  various  wa3rs,  yet  when  it  seemed  ended 
by  the  triumph  of  the  republicans,  the  rage  of  political 
hatred  began  to  relent,  and  the  ancient  ties  of  kindred 
and  friendship  regained  at  least  a  part  of  their  fonner 
influence.  Many  reunions  were  formed ;  and  those 
who,  like  Everard,  adhered  to  the  conquering  party, 
often  exerted  themselves  for  the  protection  of  thdr 
deserted  relatives. 

As  these  things  rushed  through  his  mind,  accompanied 
with  the  prospect  of  a  renewed  intercourse  with  Alice 
Lee,  by  means  of  which  he  might  be  at  hand  to  protect 
her  against  every  chance,  either  of  injury  or  insult,  he 
held  out  his  hand  to  the  supposed  Scottish  page, 
saying  at  the  same  time,  "  That  for  his  part,  he  was 
very  ready  to  forget  the  cause  of  quarrel,  or  rather,  to 
consider  it  as  arising  out  of  a  misapprehension,  and  to 
offer  Master  Kerneguy  such  friendship  as  might  earist 
between  honourable  men,  who  had  embraced  different 
sides  in  politics." 

Unable  to  overcome  the  feeling  of  personal  dignity, 
which  prudence  recommended  to  him  to  forget,  Louis 
Kerneguy  in  return  bowed  low,  but  without  accepting 
Everard's  proffered  hand. 

"  He  had  no  occasion,"  he  said,  **to  make  any  exer- 
tions to  forget  the  cause  of  quarrel,  for  he  had  never 
been  able  to  comprehend  it ;  but  as  he  had  not  shunned 
the  gentleman's  resentment,  so  he  was  now  willing  to 
embrace  and  return  any  degree  of  his  favour,  with  which 
yje  might  be  pleased  to  honour  him." 
JCvcrard  withdrew  his  hand  with  a  sm\\e»  axv^>Q«ww* 
Jl^  rrstum  to  the  salutation  of  the  page,  wVvo^fi  s.\\ttT«c«y 
JM^Iit  ^^^'^  advances  he  imputed  to  the  proud  p^x.^^^^ 
"on  of  SI  Scotch  boy,  trained  up  in  cxVia\a®MoX.^o 
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nsequence  and  personal  importance,  which 
MCDce  with  the  world  had  not  yet  been  suSor 
ipcL 

iry  Lee,  delighted  with  the  termination  of  the 
which  he  supposed  to  be  in  deep  deference  to 
.  authority,  and  not  displeased  with  the  oppor- 
of  renewing  some  acquaintance  with  his  nephew, 
had,    notwithstanding    his   political    demerits,    a 
jer  interest  in  his  affections  than  he  was,  perhaps, 
self  aware    of,    said,    in   a    tone    of   consolation, 
.4ever  be  mortified,    young  gentlemen.    I  protest  it 
ent   to   my   heart    to   part   you,   when   I  saw  you 
Aretching  yourselves   so   handsomely,  and  in  fair  love 
of  honour,    without    any   malicious    or    bloodthirsty 
thoughts.     I  promise  you,  had  it  not  been  for  ray  duty 
as  Ranger  here,  and  sworn  to  the  office,  I  would  rather 
have  been  your  umpire  than  your  hindrance. — But  a 
finished  quarrel  is  a  forgotten  quarrel ;  and  your  tilting 
should  have  no  further  consequence  excepting  the  appe- 
tite it  may  have  given  you." 

So  saying,  he  urged  forward  his  pony,  and  moved  in 
triumph  towards  the  Lodge  by  the  nearest  alley.  His 
feet  almost  touching  the  ground,  the  ball  of  his  toe  just 
resting  in  the  stirrup, — the  forepart  of  the  thigh  brought 
round  to  the  saddle, — the  heels  turned  outwards,  and 
sunk  as  much  as  possible, — his  body  precisely  erect, — 
the  reins  properly  and  systematically  divided  in  his  left 
hand,  his  right  holding  a  riding-rod  diagonally  pointed 
towards  the  horse's  left  ear, — he  seemed  a  champion  of 
the  manage,  fit  to  have  reined  Bucephalus  himself.  His 
youthful  companions,  who  attended  on  either  hand  like 
equerries,  could  scarcely  suppress  a  smile  at  the  com- 
ptetely  adjusted  and  systematic  posture  oCxb&TAset^^ascL- 
trasted  with  the  wild  and  dirmnutive  ap^feax^svcfc  cR.  ^^br 
ponjr,  with  ks  shaggy  coat,  and  lotv^  xaSi  «b^  ''^^'^^n. 
and  Its  keea  eyes  sparkling  ^ke  red  coa2^  ^QJO^  ^^ 
3Sx 


WOODSTOCK. 

le  mass  of  hair  which  fell  over  its  small  countenance. 

f  the  reader  has  the  Duke  of  Newcasde's  book  on 
lorsemanship  [splcndida  moles!)  he  may  have  scMne 
idea  of  the  figure  of  the  good  knight,  if  he  can  conceive 
such  a  figure  as  one  of  the  cavaliers  there  represented, 
seated,  in  all  the  graces  of  his  art,  on  a  Welsh  or  Ez- 
moor  pony,  in  its  native  savage  state,  without  grooming 
or  discipline  of  any  kind  ;  the  ridicule  being  greatly 
enhanced  by  the  disproportion  of  size  betwiict  the  animal 
and  its  rider. 

Perhaps  the  knight  saw  their  wonder,  for  the  first 
words  he  said  after  they  left  the  ground  were,  "  Pixie^ 
though  small,  is  mettlesome,  gentlemen  "  (here  he  co» 
trived  that  Pixie  should  himself  corroborate  this  assflu^ 
tion,  by  executing  a  gambade), — "  he  is  diminutive  bat 
full  of  spirit ; — indeed,  save  that  I  am  somewhat  toe 
large  for  an  elfin  horseman  "  (the  knight  was  upward 
of  six  feet  high),    "  I   should   remind  myself,  when 
mount  him,  of  the  Fairy  King,  as  described  by  Mil 
Drayton : — 

Himself  he  on  an  earwig  set. 

Yet  scarce  upon  his  back  could  get, 

So  ofl  and  high  he  did  curvet, 

Eire  he  himself  did  settle. 
He  made  him  st<^,  and  turn,  and  bound. 
To  gallop  and  to  trot  the  round, 
He  scarce  could  stand  on  any  ground. 

He  was  so  full  of  mettle." 

"My  old  friend,   Pixie."  said  Everard,  strildnf 
pony's  neck,  "  I  am  glad  that  he  has  survived  all 
bustling  days — Pixie  must  be  above  twenty  years  ol 
Henry?" 
''Above  twenty  years,  certainly.    Yes,  nephew 
^am,  war  is  a  whirlwind  in  a  planla.t\oT\,  >nYiv 
^^^-es  what  is  least  worth  leaving.  OldPme^iv. 
«M«er  Aave  survived  many  a  tail  feilovi  and  tna? 
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her  of  them  good  for  much  themselves.    Yet, 
ys,  an  old  man  can  do  somewhat.     So  Pixie 
i  survive." 
/ing,  he  again  contrived  that  Pixie  should  show 
jmnants  of  activity. 

ill  survive  ?  "  said  the  young  Scot,  completing  the 
nee  which  the  good  knight  had  left  imfinished — 
,  still  survivei 

To  vitch  the  world  with  noble  horsemanship." 

Everard  coloured,  for  he  felt  the  irony ;  but  not  so 
nis  uncle,  whose  simple  vanity  never  permitted  him  to 
doubt  the  sincerity  of  the  compliment. 

"Are  you  avised  of  that?"  he  said.  "In  King 
James's  time,  indeed,  I  have  appeared  in  the  tilt-yard, 
and  there  you  might  have  said — 

You  saw  young  Harry  widi  his  beaver  up. 

As    to    seeing  old  Harry,   why" Here  the  knight 

paused,  and  looked  as  a  bashful  man  in  labour  of  a  pun 
— "As  to  old  Harry — why,  you  miight  as  well  see  the 
devil.  You  take  me.  Master  Kemeguy — the  devil,  you 
know,  is  my  namesake — ha — ha — ha ! — Cousin  Everard, 
I  hope  your  precision  is  not  startled  by  an  innocent 
jest  ?  " 

He  was  so  deh'ghted  with  the  applause  of  both  his 
companions,  that  he  recited  the  whole  of  the  celebrated 
passage  referred  to,  and  concluded  with  defying  the  pre- 
sent age,  bundle  all  its  wits,  Donne,  Cowley,  Waller,  and 
the  rest  of  them  together,  to  produce  a  poet  of  a  tenth 
part  of  the  genius  of  old  Will. 

"  Why,  we  are  said  to  have  one  of  his  descendants 
among  us — Sir  William  D'Avenant,"  said  Louis  Kerncguy ; 
•'  and  many  think  him  as  clever  2.  fe\\o^N ." 

"  What  I "  exclaimed  Sir  Hem^— '^^^-^^^  ^s^^^v^^ 
whom  IJaiew  in  the  North,  aa  o«vtex  Mxi^^t  ^^'^ 
when  tJbe  Afarquis  lav  beioie  Yl>iWl— niV^"^  >  ^^ 
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honest  cavalier,  and  wrote  good  doggerel  enough ;  bat 
how  came  he  sjcin  to  Will  Shakspeare,  I  trow?" 

"  Why,"  replied  the  young  Scot,  "  by  the  surer  sida 
of  the  house,  and  after  the  old  fashion,  if  D'Avenant 
speaks  truth.  It  seems  that  his  mother  was  a  good- 
looking,  laughing,  buxom  mistress  of  an  inn  between 
Stratford  and  London,  at  which  Will  Shakspeare  often 
quartered  as  he  went  down  to  his  native  town  ;  and  that, 
out  of  friendship  and  gossipred,  as  we  say  in  Scotland, 
Will  Shakspeare  became  godfather  to  Will  D'Avenant ; 
and  not  contented  with  this  spiritual  affinity,  the  younger 
Will  is  for  establishing  some  claim  to  a  natural  one« 
alleging  that  his  mother  was  a  great  admirer  of  wit,  and 
there  were  no  bounds  to  her  complaisance  for  men  of 
genius." 

' '  Out  upon  the  hound !  "  said  Colonel  Everard  ; 
"  would  he  purchase  the  reputation  of  descending  from 
poet,  or  from  prince,  at  the  expense  of  his  mother's  good 
fame? — his  nose  ought  to  be  slit." 

"That  would  be  difficult,"  answered  the  disguised 
Prince,  recollecting  the  peculiarity  of  the  bard's  coun- 
tenance. 

••  Will  D'Avenant  the  son  of  Will  Shakspeare !  "  said 
the  knight,  who  had  not  yet  recovered  his  surprise  at  the 
enormity  of  the  pretension  ;  "why,  it  reminds  me  of  a 
verse  in  the  puppet-show  of  Phaeton,  where  the  hero 
complains  to  his  mother — 

Besides,  by  all  the  village  boys  I  am  sham'd ;  ^ 
You  the  Sun's  son,  you  rascal,  you  be  d — d  1 

I  never  heard  such  imblushing  assurance  in  my  life  1 — 
Will  D'Avenant  the  son  of  the  brightest  and  best  poet 
tbAtever  was,  is,  or  will  be? — But  I  crave  your  pardon, 
'Nephew.— You,  I  believe,  love  no  stage  pla^s." 
laJce^'  Z  am  not  aXtogeiher  so  precise  as  'yoMviQwX^ 
3^^'  ^^^^^'     I  Aave  loved  them  perbapa  loo  vi^^Vx^ 
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now  I  condemn  them  not  altogether,  or  in 
1 1  approve  not  their  excesses  and  extrava^ 
umot,  even  in  Shakspeare,  but  see  many 
scandalous  to  decency  and  prejudicial  to 
rs— many  things  which  tend  to  ridicule 
recommend  vice, — at  least  to  mitigate  tlic 
of  its  features.  I  cannot  think  these  fine 
ueful  study,  and  especially  for  the  youth  of 
which  bloodshed  is  pointed  out  as  the  chief 
'  the  men,  and  intrigue  as  the  sole  employ- 
romen." 

these  obser\'ations,  Everard  was  simple 
ik  that  be  was  only  giving  his  uncle  an  oppor- 
tnding  a  favourite  opinion,  without  offend- 
i  contradiction  which  was  so  limited  and 
kit  here,  as  on  other  occasions,  he  foi^ot 
e  his  uncle  was  in  his  views,  whether  of 
y,  or  taste,  and  that  it  would  be  as  easy  to 
o  the  Presbyterian  form  of  government,  or 
a  take  the  abjturation  oath,  as  to  shake  his 
cspeare.  There  was  another  peculiarity  in 
;ht*s  mode  of  arguing,  which  Everard,  being 

plain  and  downright  character,  and  one 
js  tenets  were  in  some  d^;ree  unfavourable 
3sions  and  simulations  often  used  in  society, 
perfectly  understand.  Sir  Henry,  sensible 
.  heat  of  temper,  was  wont  scrupulously  to 

it,  and  would  for  some  time,  when,  in  fact, 
d,  conduct  a  debate  with  all  the  external 
F  composure,  till  the  violence  of  his  feelings 
>  high  as  to  overcome  and  bear  away  the 
ers  opposed  to  it,  and  rush  down  u^on.  tKc. 
Ii  accumulating  vrcaxYi.  \\  ^Ocsas*  \\^vxjiNRx^ 
at,  like  a  wily  old  ^eT^exiaJi.Yi^  ^"^'^*^'^^'<e5. 

disputant  in  good  otdet  oxA\si  ^^^  ^^ 
itc  a  degree  oi  Te?ivsx»xtf»,  ^  "^^^  ^ 
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his  antagonist's  pursuit  to  the  spot,  where,  at  lengtli, 
making  a  sudden  and  unexpected  attack,  with  horse, 
foot,  and  artillery  at  once,  he  seldom  failed  to  confound 
the  enemy,  though  he  might  not  overthrow  him. 

It  was  on  this  principle,  therefore,  that,  hearing 
Everard's  last  observation,  he  disguised  his  angry  feel- 
ings, and  answered,  with  a  tone  where  politeness  was 
called  in  to  keep  guard  upon  passion,  "That  undoubt- 
edly the  Presbyterian  gentry  had  given,  through  the 
whole  of  these  unhappy  times,  such  proofs  of  a  humble, 
imaspiring,  and  unambitious  desire  of  the  public  good, 
as  entitled  them  to  general  credit  for  the  sincerity  of 
those  very  strong  scruples  which  they  entertained  against 
works,  in  which  the  noblest  sentiments  of  religion  and 
virtue, — sentiments  which  might  convert  h^dened  sin- 
ners, and  be  placed  with  propriety  in  the  mouths  of 
dying  saints  anid  martyrs,  happened,  from  the  rudeness 
and  coarse  taste  of  the  times,  to  be  mixed  with  some 
.  broad  jests,  and  similar  matter,  which  lay  not  much  in 
the  way,  excepting  of  those  who  painfully  sought  such 
stuff  out,  that  they  might  use  it  in  vilifying  what  was  in 
itself  deserving  of  the  highest  applause.  But  what  he 
wished  especially  to  know  from  his  nephew  was,  whether 
any  of  those  gifted  men,  who  had  expelled  the  learned 
.scholars  and  deep  divines  of  the  Church  of  England  from 
the  pulpit,  and  now  flourished  in  their  stead,  received 
Any  inspiration  from  the  muses  (if  he  might  use  so  pro* 
fane  a  term  without  offence  to  Colonel  Everard),  or 
whether  they  were  not  as  sottishly  and  brutally  averse 
from  elegant  letters,  as  they  were  from  humanity  and 
common  sense  ?  " 

Colonel  Everard  might  have  guessed,  by  the  ironical 

fone  in  which  this  .speech  was  delivered,  what  storm  was 

^riustering  within  his  uncle's  bosoTO:— na.'^ ,  Vift  xwi^vXiaait 

^ynjcctured  the  state  of  the  old  knisYvVs  fc€\Mv^"s»  fewft. 

'^  ""^Phasis  on  the  word  Colond,  bv  ^^«^  c^vOaaV  » 
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hat  which  most  connected  his  nephew  with  the  party  he 
iiated,  he  never  distinguished  Everard,  unless  when  his 
wrath  was  rising ;  while,  on  the  contrary,  when  disposed 
to  be  on  good  terms  with  him,  he  usually  called  him 
Kinsman,  or  Nephew  Markham.  Indeed,  it  was  under 
a  partial  sense  that  this  was  the  case,  and  in  the  hope  to 
see  his  cousin  Alice,  that  the  Colonel  forebore  making 
any  answer  to  the  harangue  of  his  uncle,  which  had  con- 
cluded just  as  the  old  knight  had  alighted  at  the  door  of 
the  Lodge,  and  was  entering  the  hall,  followed  by  his 
two  attendants. 

Phoebe  at  the  same  time  made  her  appearance  in  the 
hall,  and  received  orders  to  bring  some  *'  beverage"  for 
the  gendemen.  The  Hebe  of  Woodstock  failed  not  to 
recognise  and  welcome  Everard  by  an  almost  imper- 
ceptible curtsey ;  but  she  did  not  serve  her  interest,  as 
she  designed,  when  she  asked  the  knight,  as  a  question 
of  course,  whether  he  commanded  the  attendance  of 
Mistress  Alice.  A  stem  No,  was  the  decided  reply ;  and 
the  ill-timed  interference  seemed  to  increase  his  previous 
irritation  against  Everard  for  his  depreciation  of  Shaks- 
peare.  "I  would  insist."  said  Sir  Henry,  resuming  the 
obnoxious  subject,  "were  it  fit  for  a  poor  disbanded 
cavalier  to  use  such  a  phrase  towards  a  commander  of 
the  conquering  army, — upon  knowing  whether  the  con- 
vulsion which  has  sent  us  saints  and  prophets  without 
end,  has  not  also  afforded  us  a  poet  with  enough  both 
of  gifts  and  grace  to  outshine  poor  old  Will,  the  oracle 
and  idol  of  us  blinded  and  carnal  cavaliers  ?  " 

"Surely,   sir,"  replied  Colonel  Everard;    "I  know 
verses  written  by  a  friend  of  the  Commonwealth,  and 
those,  too,  of  a  dramatic  character,  which,  weighed  va. 
an  impartial   scale,   might  equaX  ev«v  >^^  ^^QR^3?|  cR^ 
Shakspeare,  and  which  are  free  iiom  \Jafc  Va&^osasv  "^^^^ 
indelicacy  with  which  that  great  bard  vi3&soTafc>as$v^^^^^^x 
tent  to  feed  thecoarse  appetites  oi  VA^\wc£\i^o\x"&«?a*^^ 
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"  Indeed  ! "  said  the  knight,  keeping  down  fais  wrath 
/ith  difficulty.  "I  should  like  to  be  acquainted  with 
his  masterpiece  of  poetry ! — May  we  ask  the  name  of 
this  distinguished  person?" 

"  It  must  be  Vicars,  or  Withers,  at  least,"  said  the 
feigned  page. 

"No,  sir,"  replied  Everard,  "nor  Drummond  of 
Hawthomden,  nor  Lord  Stirling  neither.  And  yet  the 
verses  will  vindicate  what  I  say,  if  you  will  make  allow- 
ance for  Indifferent  recitation,  for  I  am  better  accustomed 
to  speak  to  a  battalion  than  to  those  who  love  the  muses. 
The  speaker  is  a  lady  benighted,  who,  having  lost  her 
way  in  a  pathless  forest,  at  first  expresses  herself  agitated 
by  the  supernatural  fears  to  which  her  situation  gave  rise." 

"A  play,  too,  and  written  by  a  roundhead  author  1" 
said  Sir  Henry  in  surprise. 

"A  dramatic  production  at  least,"  replied  his  nephew ; 
and  began  to  recite  simply,  but  with  feeling,  the  lines 
now  so  well  known,  but  which  had  then  obtained  no 
celebrity,  the  fame  of  the  author  resting  upon  the  basis 
rather  of  his  polemical  and  political  publications,  than 
on  the  poetry  doomed  in  after  days  to  support  the 
eternal  structure  of  his  immortality. 

"  These  thoughts  may  startle,  but  will  not  astound 
The  virtuous  mind,  that  ever  walks  attended 
By  a  strong-siding  champion.  Conscience." 

"My    own   opinion,    nephew    Markham,    my    owr 
opinion,"  said  Sir  Henry,  with  a  burst  of  admiration 
"better   expressed,    but   just   what    I  said  when  tb 
scoimdrelly   roundheads    pretended    to   see   ghosts  f 
IVoodstock — Go  on,  I  prithee." 
-Everard  proceeded : — 

"^"*^<^OOTe,  pore-eyed  Faith,  white-lianded  "ftope, 
/™»^ovBriag'  angeJ,  girt  with  golden  wlnss 
^^f^H>u  unWemish'd  form  of  Chastitv^ 
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f  ye  visibly,  and  now  believe 
.hat  he  the  Supreme  Good,  to  whom  all  things  ill 

Are  but  as  slavish  officers  of  vengeance. 
Would  send  a  glistering  guardian,  if  need  were. 
To  keep  my  life  and  honour  unassail'd. — 
Was  I  deceived,  or  did  a  sable  cloud, 
Turn  forth  her  silver  lining  on  the  night  ?  ** 

"  The  rest  has  escaped  me,"  said  the  reciter  ;  "and  I 
marvel  I  have  been  able  to  remember  so  much." 

Sir  Henry  Lee,  who  had  expected  some  effusion  very 
different  from  those  classical  and  beautiful  lines,  soon 
changed  the  scornful  expression  of  his  countenance, 
relaxed  his  contorted  upper  lip,  and,  stroking  down  his 
beard  with  his  left  hand,  rested  the  forefinger  of  the 
right  upon  his  eyebrow,  in  sign  of  profound  attention. 
After  Evcrard  had  ceased  speaking,  the  old  man  sighed 
as  at  the  end  of  a  strain  of  sweet  music.  He  then  spoke 
in  a  gentler  manner  than  formerly. 

"Cousin  Markham,"  he  said,  "these  verses  flow 
sweetly,  and  sound  in  my  ears  like  the  well-touched 
warbling  of  a  lute.  But  thou  Ipiowest  I  am  something 
slow  of  apprehending  the  full  meaning  of  that  which  I 
hear  for  the  first  time.  Repeat  me  these  verses  again, 
slowly  and  deliberately  ;  for  I  always  love  to  hear  poetry 
twice,  the  first  time  for  sound,  and  the  latter  time  for 
sense." 

Thus  encouraged,  Everard  recited  again  the  lines  with 
more  hardihood  and  better  effect ;  the  knight  distinctly 
understanding,  and  from  his  looks  and  motions,  highly 
applauding  them. 

"  Yes  1 "  he  broke  out,  when  Everard  was  again  silent 
— "Yes,  I  do  call  that  poetry — though  it  were  even 
vrritten  by  a  Presbyterian,  or  an  XTv^ba.^^;\^^.^\'Ci5^sst>    ^^- 
there  were  good  and  righteoMS  ^o^^^^^'^^'^^"'^^^^^n^ 
amongst  the  oflfending  towns  vj\ac\\  ^et«;  ^^^^^sv  ^^^^'^ 
£rG,    And  certainly   I  bave  Yieaxd,  ^JsvowS^^ 
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credence  (begging  your  pardon,  cousin  Everard),  that 
there  are  men  among  you  who  have  seen  the  error  of 
their  ways  in  rebelling  against  the  best  and  kindest  of 
masters,  and  bringing  it  to  that  pass  that  he  was  mur- 
dered by  a  gang  yet  fiercer  than  themselves.  Ay,  doubt- 
less, the  gentleness  of  spirit,  and  the  purity  of  mind, 
which  dictated  those  beautiful  lines,  has  long  ago  taught 
a  man  so  amiable  to  say,  I  have  sinned,  I  have  sinned. 
Yes,  I  doubt  not  so  sweet  a  harp  has  been  broken,  even 
in  remorse,  for  the  crimes  he  was  witness  to  ;  and  now 
he  sits  drooping  for  the  shame  and  sorrow  of  England,— 
all  his  noble  rhymes,  as  Will  says, 

Like  sweet  bells  jangled,  out  of  tune  and  harsh. 

Dost  thou  not  think  so,  Master  Kemeguy  ?  " 

••  Not  I,  Sir  Henry,"  answered  the  page,  somewhat 
maliciously. 

"What,  dost  not  believe  the  author  of  these  lines  must 
needs  be  of  the'  better  file,  and  leaning  to  our  persua- 
sion?" 

"I  think,  Sir  Henry,  that  the  poetry  qualifies  the 

author  to  write  a  play  on  the  subject  of  Dame  Potiphar 

and  her  recusant  lover  ;  and  as  for  his  calling — that  last 

metaphor  of  the  cloud  in  a  black  coat  or  cloak,  with 

silver  lining,  would  have  dubbed  him  a  tailor  with  me, 

only  that  I  happen  to  know  that  he  is  a  schoolmaster 

profession,  and  by  political  opinions  qualified  to  be 

it  Laureate  to  Cromwell ;  for  what  Colonel  Everard 

repeated  with  such  unction,  is  the  production  of  no 

^less  celebrated  a  person  than  John  Milton." 

"John  Milton!"  exclaimed  Sir  Henry  in  astonishment 

' — "  What !  John  Milton,  the  blasphemous  and  bloody- 

miaded  author  of  the  Defensio  PopuU  Anglicani /-—^e 

^vocate  of  the  infernal   High  Courl  ol  YVw^d.^ ;  ^Jofc 

^^^?^««c^paras2fe  of  that  grand  impostor.  \\v;i\.\Qa3QB< 

'^^  bypocrite,  that  detestable  monster.  xYvaXpxo^SI 
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erse,  that  disgrace  of  mankind,  that  landscape 
aity,  that  sink  of  sin,  and  that  compendium  of 
-•ss,  Oliver  Cromwell !  " 

j^ven  the  same  John  Milton,"  answered  Charles ; 
joolmaster  to  little  boys,  and  tailor  to  the  clouds, 
ich  he  furnishes  with  suits  of  black,  lined  with  silver, 
.  no  other  expense  than  that  of  common  sense." 
"Markham  Everard,"  said  the  old  knight,  "I  will 
never  forgive  thee — ^never,  never.     Thou  hast  made  me 
speak  words  of  praise  respecting  one  whose  ofifal  should 
fatten  the  r^on-kites.     Speak  not  to  me,  sir,  but  be- 
gone !    Am  I,  your  kinsman  and  benefactor,  a  fit  person , 
to  be  juggled  out  of  my  commendation  and  eulogy,  and 
brought  to  bedaub  such  a  whitened  sepulchre  as  the 
sophist  Milton  ?  " 

"I  profess,"  said  Everard,  "this  is  hard  measiure,  Sir 
Henry.  You  pressed  me — you  defied  me  to  produce 
poetry  as  good  as  Shakspeare's.  I  only  thought  of  the 
verses,  not  of  the  pohtics  of  Milton." 

"  O  yes,  sir,"  replied  Sir  Henry,  '•  we  well  know  your 
power  of  malnng  distinctions ;  you  could  make  war 
against  the  King's  prerogative,  without  having  the  least 
design  against  his  person.  Oh,  Heaven  forbid !  But 
Heaven  will  hear  and  judge  you.—  Set  down  the  bever- 
age, Phoebe  " — (this  was  added  by  way  of  parenthesis  to 
Phcebe,  who  entered  with  refreshment) — "Colonel  Eve- 
rard is  not  thirsty. — You  have  wiped  your  mouths,  and 
said  you  have  done  no  evil.  But  though  you  have  de- 
ceived man,  yet  God  you  cannot  deceive.  And  you 
shall  wipe  no  lips  in  Woodstock,  either  after  meat  or 
drink,  I  promise  yoiL" 
Charged  thus  at  once  with  the  faults  imputed  to  bL\& 


whole  religious  sect  and  poMca\  pacVf  .^N^ax^^'S^'^^ 
late  of  what  imprudence  he  had  Y^fcxv  ©aS^V^  ^^  ^^^"^^ 
opening,   by   disputing   his  utvcf^e's    \asX«^  "^^  ^^^'^^ 


P^trr-    He  endeavoured  to  exp\axa--Vi  ^^^"^^^"^ 
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f  "  said  the  page,  in  the  most  eq 
>  in  his  face  with  the  most  uncon 

h  to  know,  sir,"  retorted  Everard, 
jat  which  you  said  just  now  ?  " 
ily  a  pouring  out  of  the  spirit,  worl 
i  Kemeguy — "  a  small  skiff  despatche( 
.ly  own  accoimt,  to  keep  company  wit) 

don  just  now  expressed." 

'  Sir,  I  have  known  a  merry  gentleman's 

such  a  smile  as  you  wear  just  now,"  repli 
"  There,  look  you  now ! "  answered  th 
^,  who  could  not  weigh  even  the  tho' 
ety  against  the  enjoyment  of  his  jest — " 
ick  to  your  professions,  worthy  sir,  you 
oked  by  this  time  ;  but  your  round  execr 
e  a  cork  from  a  bottle  of  cider,  and  now 
ath  to  come  foaming  out  after  it,  in  the 
ptized  language  of  common  ruffians." 
"  For  Heaven's  sake.  Master  Gimegy,"s 
orbear  giving  the  Colonel  these  bitter  w 

you,  good  Colonel  Markham,  scorn  to  1 
his  hands — he  is  but  a  boy." 
"  If  the  Colonel  or  you  choose,  Mrs.  Phcel 
dme  a  man — I  think  the  gentleman  ca 
ng  to  the  purpose  already. — Probably  he 
nd  to  you  the  part  of  the  Lady  in  Comus 
pe  his  own  admiration  of  John  Milton  wil 
a  to  undertake  the  part  of  Samson  Ag( 
»w  up  this  old  house  with  execrations,  or 
wrath  about  our  ears." 
"  Young  man,"  said  the  Colonel,  still  in  tc 
01,  *'if  you  respect  my  prindpV^^  iox  tlq.' 
tefiil  to  the  protection  wh\cV\,  buX  lot  >}w 
easUy  attain. " 
Va/,  then/*  said  the  attendatiV,  **  ^ 
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who  have  more  influence  with  you  than  I  have,"  and 
away  tripped  Phojbe ;  while  Kerneguy  answered  Everard 
in  the  same  provoking  tone  of  calm  indifference, — 

"  Before  you  menace  me  with  a  thing  so  formidable  as 
your  resentment,  you  ought  to  be  certain  whether  I  may 
not  be  compelled  by  circumstances  to  deny  you  the 
opportunity  you  seem  to  point  at." 

At  this  moment  Alice,  summoned  no  doubt  by  her 
attendant,  entered  the  hall  hastily. 

"Master  Kemeguy,"  she  said,  "my  father  requests 
to  see  you  in  Victor  Lee's  apartment" 

Kemeguy  arose  and  bowed,  but  seemed  determined 
to  remain  till  Everard's  departure,  so  as  to  prevent  any 
explanation  betwixt  the  cousins. 

"  Markham,"  said  Alice,  hurriedly — "  Cousin  Everard 
— I  have  but  a  moment  to  remain  here — for  God's  sake 
do  you  instantly  begone  !  be  cautious  and  patient — 
but  do  not  tarry  here — my  father  is  fearfully  in- 
censed." 

"  I  have  had  my  uncle's  word  for  that,  madam,"  re- 
plied Everard,  "as  well  as  his  injunction  to  depart, 
which  I  will  obey  without  delay.  I  was  not  aware  that 
you  would  have  seconded  so  harsh  an  order  quite  so 
willingly ;  but  I  go,  madam,  sensible  I  leave  those  bdiind 
whose  company  is  more  agreeable." 
^V  "  Unjust — ^ungenerous — ungrateful  1 "  said  Alice  ;  but, 

I    A     fearful  her  words  might  reach  ears  for  which  they  were 
^    J    not  designed,  she  spoke  them  in  a  voice  so  feeble,  that 
J    her  cousin,  for  whom  they  were  intended,  lost  the  conso- 
lation they  were  calculated  to  convey. 

He  bowed  coldly  to  Alice,  as  taking  leave,  and  said, 
with  an  air  of  that  constrained  courtesy  which  sometimes 
Rovers,  among  men  of  condition,  the  mosl  dcatdVy  hatred, 
'/  believe,  Master  Kerneguy,  that  1  TO\is\.Tt\«iR\X.  «sa.- 
o/T^r^^  ^^  P^^^^^^  to  suppress  my  owu  pec\xV\ax  opvcossBa 
(fJe  matter  which  we  have  hinted  at  m  omt  cotwcRS 
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ase  I  will  send  a  gentleman,  who,  I  hope, 
y  conquer  yours." 

jed  Scotsman  made  him  a  stately,  and  at 
wxne  a  condescending  bow,   said  he  should 
ie  honour  of  his  commands,  offered  his  hand 
j-ess  Alice,  to  conduct  her  back  to  her  father's 
icnt,  and  took  a  triumphant  leave  of  his  rival. 
;rard,  on  the  other  hand,  stung  beyond  his  patience, 
from  the  grace  and  composed  assurance  of  the 
th's  carriage,  still  conceiving  him  to  be  either  Wilmot, 
some  of  his  compeers  in  rank  and  profligacy,  returned 
>  the  town  of  Woodstock,  determined  not  to  be  out- 
jearded,  even  though  he  should  seek  redress  by  means 
which  his  principles  forbade  him  to  consider  as  justi- 
fiable. 


CHAP.   XXVI. 
Bottftdless  inteniperattcc 


In  nature  is  a  tyranny —  it  hath  been 
The  untimely  emptying  of  many  a  throjie^ 
And/all  of  many  kings Macbeth. 

HILE  Colonel  Everard  retreated  in  high  indig- 
nation from  the  little  refection,  which  Sir  Henry 
Lee  had  in  his  good  humour  offered,  and  with- 
drawn under  the  circumstances  of  provocation  which  we 
have  detailed,  the  good  old  knight,  scarce  recovered 
from  his  fit  of  passion,  partook  of  it  with  his  daughter 
and  guest,  and  shortly  after,  recollecting  some  silvan 
task  (for,  though  to  little  efficient  purpose,  he  still 
r^[ularly  attended  to  his  duties  as  Ranger),  he  called 
Bevis^and  went  out,  leaving  the  Vno  ^csvasv^j^  -"^ess^^'si 
tog^ether, 

"Now/'  said  the  amorous  Pimce  ^^  ^^^^'^^'L'^^'t 
Alice  js  left  without  her  lion,  it  xemavRS  v.o  s^^  ^^^^ 
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gay  and  roving  train  had  adapted  English 

ii  hour  with  thee  !— When  earliest  day 
Japples  with  gold  the  eastern  grey. 
Oh,  what  can  frame  my  mind  to  bear 
The  toil  and  turmoil,  cark  and  care. 
New  griefs,  which  coming  hours  unfold, 
And  sad  remembrance  of  the  old? — 

One  hour  with  thee  ! 

One  hour  with  thee  ! — ^When  burning  June 
Waves  his  red  flag  at  pitch  of  noon  ; 
What  shall  repay  the  faithful  swain. 
His  labour  on  the  sultry  plain  ; 
And  more  than  cave  or  sheltering  bough. 
Cool  feverish  blood,  and  throbbing  brow? 

One  hour  with  thee ! 

One  hour  with  thee ! — ^When  sun  is  set. 
Oh  !  what  can  teach  me  to  forget 
The  thankless  labours  of  the  day ; 
The  hopes,  the  wishes,  flung  away ; 
The  increasing  wants,  and  lessening  gains, 
The  master's  pride,  who  scorns  my  pains? — 

One  hour  with  tliee ! 

"Truly,  there  is  another  verse,"  said  the  songster; 
"  but  I  sing  it  not  to  you,  Mistress  Alice,  because  some 
of  the  prudes  of  the  court  liked  it  not." 

"I  thank  you,  Master  Louis,"  answered  the  young 

lady,  "  both  for  your  discretion  in  singing  what  has  given 

me  pleasure,  and  in  forbearing  what  might  offend  mc. 

Though  a  country  girl,  I  pretend  to  be  so  far  of  the  court 

mode,  as  to  receive  nothing  which  does  not  pass  curreut 

among  the  better  class  there." 

"J  woald/'  answered  Louis,  **  xYv^x.  io\3l>«^xc;  ^^^ 

coaGrmed  in  their  creed,  as  lo  \e\.  «SV  ^a^-s.  ^>2^  ^^ 

whicb  court  ladies  give  currency.'* 
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he  daughter  of  Sir  Henry  Lee,  sir ;  and  you  are, 
/ess  to  be.  Master  Louis  Kemeguy,  my  brother's 
and  a  fugitive  for  shelter  under  my  father's  roof, 
incurs  danger  by  the  harbour  he  affords  you,  and 
rse  household,  therefore,  ought  not  to  be  disturbed 
^our  unpleasing  importunities." 
I  would  to  Heaven,   fair  Alice,"   said  the   King, 
Jiat  your  objections  to  the  suit  which  I  am  urging, 
jt  in  jest,  but   most  seriously,  as  that   on  which  my 
lappiness  depends,  rested  only  on  the   low  and  pre- 
carious station  of  Louis  Kerneguy  ! — Alice.^thou  hast  the 
soul  oi  thy  family,  and   must  needs   love   honour.     I 
am  no  more  the  needy  Scottish  page,  whom  I  have, 
for  my  own  purposes,  personated,  than  I  am  the  awk- 
ward lout,  whose  manners  I  adopted  on  the  first  night 
of  our  acquaintance.    This  hand,  poor  as  I  seem,  can 
confer  a  coronet." 

"Keep  it,"  said  Ahce,  "for  some  more  ambitious 
damsel,  my  lord — for  such  I  conclude  is  your  title,  if 
this  romance  be  true — I  would  not  accept  your  hand, 
could  you  confer  a  duchy." 

"In  one  sense,  lovely  Alice,  you  have  neither  over- 
rated my  power  nor  my  affection.  It  is  your  King — it  is 
Charles  Stuart  who  speaks  to  you  I — he  can  confer 
duchies,  and  if  beauty  can  merit  them,  it  is  that  of  Alice 
Lee.  Nay,  nay — rise — do  not  kneel — it  is  for  your 
sovereign  to  kneel  to  thee,  Alice,  to  whom  he  is  a  thou- 
sand times  more  devoted  than  the  wanderer  Louis  dared 
venture  to  profess  himself.  My  Alice  has,  I  know,  been 
trained  up  in  those  principles  of  love  and  obedience  to 
her  sovereign,  that  she  cannot,  in  conscience  or  in  mercy, 
inflict  on  him  such  a  wound  as  would  be  implied  in  the 
rejection  of  his  suit. " 

In  spite  ofaJl  Charles's  aUempXs  Vo  p\e^je.^xN.V^'t-»  t^^'^^ 
had  persevered  in  kneeling  on  otit  Vxv^^»  vasSj^  ^^"^.^ 
touched  with  her  lip  the  baud  vj*\X\i  >N\iSs2a^^  -aXN-^^-^ 
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ion  ended,  she  stood  up 

I.  and  watchful,  and  & 
flittered  by  the  comma 
ipposed  would  have  beei 
new  In  what  terms  next  li 


ice,"  said  Alice  ;  "  for  b 
iy  best  wishes,  m;  eflroa 
*hieh,  as  the  men  of  di 
r  ready  to  testify  with  tb 
1  to  seal,  if  necessaiy,  witl 
uties  of  a  true  and  dentta 
to  Alice  Lee  than  poo 
could  have  tendered  m 
;h  can  but  offer  a  contami 


d  the  Kmg 


answered  Alice.  "Whfl 
ritain— I,  the  daughter  c 
my  father's  roof?  But 
t  us  ;  and  though  I  migt 
,  to  my  King  I  m^ist  on! 
y[  a  subject,  unless  trim 
that  I  do  not  acknowledg 
I  aignity. 

Charles,  though  young,  being  no  noriceio  suchscena 
surprissd  to  encounter  resistance  of  a  kind  whid 
"oi  been  opposed  to  him  in  amilai  puiKi\s,  wmsvI 
<y/icre  be  bad  been  unsoccessftd.  "t^icre  i 
^ser,  nor  iajm^  pride,  not    disortm. 


ids  of  the  King. 

'She is  ambitious,"  thought  Charles  ;  "it  is  by  da/.- 

.ng  her  love  of  glory,  not  by  mere  passionate  entreaties, 
nat  I  must  hope  to  be  successful — "  I  pray  you  be 
seated,  my  fair  Alice,"  he  said  ;  "the  lover  entreats — 
the  King  commands  you." 

"  The  King,"  said  Alice,  "  may  permit  the  relaxation 
of  the  ceremonies  due  to  royalty,  but  he  cannot  abrogate 
the  subject's  duty,  even  by  express  command.  I  stand 
here  while  it  is  your  Majesty's  pleasure  to  address  me 
— a.  patient  listener,  as  in  duty  bound." 

"Know,  then,  simple  girl,"  said  the  King,  "that  in 
accepting  my  proffered   affection  and  protection,  you 
break   through   no  law   either   of  virtue  or  morality. 
I'hose  who  are   born  to  royalty  are  deprived  of  many 
of  the  comforts  of  private  life — chiefly  that  which  is, 
perhaps,  the  dearest  and   most  precious,  the  power  of 
choosing  their  own  mates  for  life.     Their  formal  wed- 
dings are  guided  upqn  principles  of  political  expedience 
only,  and  those  to  whom  they  are  wedded  are  frequently, 
in  temper,  person,  and   disposition,  the  most  unlikely 
to   make   them   happy.     Society   has    commiseration, 
therefore,   towards  us,  and  binds  our  unwilling  and 
often  unhappy  wedloclcs  with  chains   of  a  lighter  and 
more  easy  character  than  those  which  fetter  other  men, 
whose  marriage  ties,  as  more  voluntarily  «fi»«»>x\oR.^,«ap<isgcfi^% 
in  proportion,  to  be  more  slncl\v  Xivcv^xv^.     ^^^^^^^^^» 
.  fore,  ever  since  the  time  that  o\d  Ucwt^  \w:\\n.  "^^^.^^^esv, 
priests  and  prelates,  as  well  as  xvoXAes  ^»^  *^^^ 
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vftte  Qnloii  giyes  her  no  title  to  be  Queen   of   Eng« 
land." 

"  My  ambition,**  said  Alice,  '*  will  be  sufficiently  grati- 
fied to  see  Charles  as  a  king,  without  aiming  to  share 
either  his  dignity  in  public,  or  his  wealth  and  r^al 
luxury  in  private." 

"  I  understand  thee,  Alice,"  said  the  king,  hurt  but  not 
displeased.  "You  ridicule  me,  being  a  fugitive,  for 
sp«Lking  like  a  king.  It  is  a  habit,  I  admit,  which  I 
have  learned,  and  of  which  even  misfortune  cannot  cure 
me.  But  my  case  is  not  so  desperate  as  you  may  sup>- 
pose.  My  friends  are  still  many  in  these  kingdoms  ;  my 
allies  abxtxid  are  bound,  by  regard  to  their  own  interest, 
to  espouse  my  cause.  I  have  hopes  given  me  from  Spain, 
from  France,  and  from  other  nations ;  and  I  have  confi- 
dence that  my  father's  blood  has  not  been  poured  forth 
in  vain,  nor  is  doomed  to  dry  up  without  due  vengeance. 
My  trust  is  in  Him  from  whom  princes  derive  their  title, 
and,  think  what  thou  wilt  of  my  present  condition,  I  have 
perfect  confidence  that  I  shall  one  day  sit  on  the  throne 
of  England." 

*'  May  God  grant  it  1 "  said  Alice  ;  "  and  that  he  may 
grant  it,  noble  Prince,  deign  to  consider  whether  you 
now  pursue  a  conduct  likely  to  conciliate  his  favour. 
Think  of  the  course  you  recommend  to  a  motherless 
maiden,  who  has  no  better  defence  agsunst  your  sophistry 
than  what  a  sense  of  morality,  together  with  the  natural 
feeling  of  female  dignity,  inspires.  Whether  the  death'of 
her  fiather,  which  would  be  the  consequence  of  her  im- 
prudence ;  whether  the  despair  of  her  brother,  whose  life 
has  been  so  often  in  peril  to  save  that  of  your  Majesty  ; 
— ^whether  the  dishonour  of  the  roof  which  has  sheltered 
you  win  read  well  in  your  annals,  or  axe  eNWvXs  "^fi^R.^  Na 
pzxypitiate  God,   whose   controversy  mOa.  ^<^;^  ^^^^^t 


Jmsbeen  bat  too  visible,   or   recovec  Oaa  aSfesiCxoxw^^'*^ 
die  people  of  England,  in  whose  eyes  s\3lc)cv  ^^^^^- 
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an  abomination,   I  leave  to  your  own  royal  mind  to 
consider." 

■  Charles  paused,  struck  with  a  turn  to  the  conversation 
-which  placed  his  own  interests  more  in  collision  with  the 
gratification  of  his  present  passion  than  he  had  supposed. 

'•  If  your  Majesty,"  said  Alice,  curtseying  deeply, 
"  has  no  further  commands  for  my  attendance,  may  I  be 
permitted  to  withdraw  ?  " 

"Stay  yet  a  little,  strange  and  impracticable  girl,"  said 
the  King,  "and  answer  me  but  one  question: — Is  it 
the  lowness  of  my  present  fortunes  that  makes  my  suit 
contemptible  ?  " 

"  I  have  nothing  to  conceal,  my  liege,"  she  said,  "and 
my  answer  shall  be  as  plain  and  direct  as  the  question 
you  have  asked.  If  I  could  have  been  moved  to  an  act 
of  ignominious,  insane,  and  ungrateful  foUy,  it  could  only 
arise  from  my  being  blinded  by  that  passion,  which  I 
believe  is  pleaded  as  an  excuse  for  folly  and  for  crime 
much  more  often  than  it  has  a  real  existence.  I  must,  in 
short,  have  been  in  love,  as  it  is  called — and  that  might 
have  been  with  my  equal,  but  surely  never  with  m.' 
sovereign,  whether  such  only  in  title,  or  in  possession  c 
his  kingdom." 

"Yet  loyalty  was  ever  the  pride,  almost  the  nxlii 
passion,  of  your  family,  Alice,"  said  the  King. 

' '  And  could  I  reconcile  that  loyalty, "  said  Alice,  ' '  w 
indulging  my  sovereign,  by  permitting  him  to  prosec 
a  suit  dishonourable  to  himself  as  to  me  ?    Ought  I,  t 
faithful  subject,  to  join  him  in  a  folly,  which  might  th 
yet  another  stumbling-block  in  the  path  to  his  restorat 
and  could  only  serve  to  diminish  his  security,  even  i 
iFon?  seated  upon  his  throne  ?  " 
"'At  this  rate,"  said  Charles,  d\acoTatTv\ftdly»  "I 
better  have  retained  ray  chaiaclei  ol  x>aa  ^^o^^ 
assutned  that  of  a  sovereign,  which  \\.  scfcraa  Sa  s\' 
'"^oocilable  with  my  wishes." 
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dmir  shall  go  still  farther,"  said  Alice.  *'  I 
Grit  as  little  for  Louis  Kemcguy  as  for  the 
In  ;  for  such  love  as  I  have  to  bestow  (and  it 
19  I  read  of  in  romance,  or  hear  poured  forth 
8  been  already  conferred  on  another  object. 
our  Majesty  pain — I  am  sorry  for  it — but  the 
i  medicines  arc  often  bitter." 
iswered  the  King,  with  some  asperity,  "  and 
re  reasonable  enough  to  expect  their  patients 
hem,  as  if  they  were  honeycomb.  It  is  true, 
bispered  tale  of  the  cousin  Colonel ;  and  the 
the  loyal  Lee  has  set  her  heart  upon  a  re- 
itic?"     ■ 

e  was  given  ere  I  knew  what  these  words 
rebel  meant.  I  recalled  it  not,  for  I  am  satis- 
lidst  the  great  distractions  which  divide  the 
le  person  to  whom  you  allude  has  chosen  his 
susly  perhaps,  but  conscientiously — he,  therc- 
.1  the  highest  place  in  my  affection  and  esteem, 
mot  have,  and  will  not  ask,  until  some  happy 
X)ncile  these  public  differences,  and  my  father 
ire  reconciled  to  him.  Devoutly  do  I  pray 
.  event  may  occur  by  your  Majesty's  speedy 
ana  rcstcx-ation ! " 

re  found  out  a  reason,"  said  the  King,  pet- 
nake  me  detest  the  thought  of  such  n  chajige 
rem,  Alice,  any  sincere  interest  to  pray  for  it 
tary,  do  you  not  see  that  your  lover,  walking 
with  Cromwell,  may,  or  rather  must,  sliare 
nay,  if  Lambert  docs  not  anticipate  him,  he 
01iver'.5  heels,  and  reign  in  his  stead.    And 
>t  he  will  find  means  to  overcome  the  pride  of 
es,  and  achieve  a  union,  lot  >n\v\Ocv^Cc\vv^  "kv^ 
red  than  that  which  CiomsN^W  N&  ^'^\'^'^ 
vixt  one  of  his  brats  aivei  x\vci\xo  Vas*  ^"^"^ 
aberg?' 


now  without  wealth — without  state,  almost  without  i 
(heltetjng  home  and  rKedful  food— it  is  because  he  spent 
^ia  the  service  ol  the  King.  Heneedednol  toconunit 
"r  aci  of  treachery  or  villany  to  obtain  -Mtaifti— te\ai 
ample  competence  in  his  own  possessions.  ¥  mlAri 
"  ^''•^'^^— he  Jcnows  no  sucb  ibing  «*a>"*  " 
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old  not,  for  broad  England,  had  she  the  treasures 
u  in  her  bosom,  and  a  paradise  on  her  surface,  do 
d  that  would  disgrace  his  own  name,  or  injure 
lelings  of  another — Kings,  my  liege,  may  take  a 
a  from  him.     My  liege,  for  the  pr^ent  I  take  my 

'Alice,  Alice — stay  !"  exclaimed  the  King.  "She  is 
one. — This  must  be  virtue — real,  disinterested,  over- 
awing virtue — or  there  is  no  such  thing  on  earth.  Yet 
Wilraot  and  Villiers  will  not  believe  a  word  of  it,  but  add 
the  tale  to  the  other  wonders  of  Woodstock.  'Tis  a  rare 
wench  1  and  I  profess,  to  use  the  Colonel's  obtestation, 
that  I  know  not  whether  to  foi^ve  and  be  friends  with 
her,  or  study  a  dire  revenge..  If  it  were  not  for  that 
accursed  cousin — that  Puritan  Colonel — I  could  forgive 
everything  else  to  so  noble  a  wench.  But  a  roundheaded 
rebel  preferred  to  me — the  preference  avowed  to  my  face, 
and  justified  with  the  assertion,  that  a  king  might  take  a 
lesson  from  him — it  is  gall  and  wormwood.  If  the  old 
man  had  not  come  up  this  morning  as  he  did,  the  King 
should  have  taken  or  given  a  lesson,  and  a  severe  one. 
It  was  a  mad  rencontre  to  venture  upon  with  my  rank 
and  responsibility — and  yet  this  wench  has  made  me  so 
angry  with  her,  and  so  envious  of  him,  that  if  an  oppor- 
tunity offered,  I  should  scarce  be  able  to  forbear  him. — 
Ha  !  whom  have  we  here?  " 

Theinteijection  at  the  conclusion  of  this  royal  soliloquy 
was  occasioned  by  the  unexpected  entrance  of  another 
personage  of  the  drama. 


^ryw 
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essage,  such  as  1  am  charged  with,  to  a 


on." 


get  to  the  business,  sir,  if  you  please,"  said 
-"  yoa  have  a  message  for  me,  yon  say?  " 
,  sir,"  replied  Wildrake  ;  "  I  am  the  friend  of 
Markham  Everard,  sir,  a  tall  man,  and  a  worthy 
in  the  field,  although  I  could  wish  him  a  bet'ter 
—A  message  I  have  to  you,  it  is  certain,  in  a  slight 
which  I  take  the  liberty  of  presenting  with  the  usual 
ialities."     So  saying,  he  drew  his  sword,  put  the 
et  he  mentioned  upon  the  point,  and  making  a  pro- 
and  bow,  presented  it  to  Charles. 
The  disguised  Monarch  accepted  of  it,  with  a  grave 
return  of  the  salute,  and  said,  as  he  was  about  to  open 
the  letter,   "  I  am  not,  I  presume,  to  expect  friendly 
contents  in  an  episde  presented  in  so  hostile  a  manner  ?  " 
"A-hem,  sir,"  replied  the  ambassador,  clearing  his 
voice,  while  he  arranged  a  suitable  answer,  in  which  the 
mild  strain  of  diplomacy  might  be  properly  maintained  ; 
"not  utterly  hostile,  I  suppose,  sir,  is  the  invitation, 
though  it  be  such  as  must  be  construed  in  the  com- 
mencement rather  bellicose  and  pugnacious.     I  trust, 
sir,  we  shall  find  that  a  few  thrusts  will  make  a  hand- 
some conclusion  of  the  business  ;  and  so,  as  my  old 
master  used  to  say,  Pcuc  nascitur  ex  hello.     For  my  o\^'n 
poor  share,  I  am  truly  glad  to  have  been  graced  by  my 
friend,  Markham  Everard,  in  this  matter— the  rather  as 
I  feared  the  puritan  principles  with  which  he  is  imbued 
(I  will  confess  the  truth  to  you,  worthy  sir),  might  have 
rendered  him  unwilling,  from  certain  scruples,  to  have 
taken  the  gentlemanlike  and  honourable  mode  of  right- 
ing himself  in  such  a  case  as  the  present.    And  as  I 
render  a  friend's  duty  to  my  ftieuA,  s^o  W>tos5^^^'s^^l«^- 
Ma5/e^  hems  Girnigo,  that  1  do  tvo  \Tiv>&>5vsifc  v^  ^^"^^^ 
prepsmng  the  \^y  for  the  proposed  TfteeX\«v^>^']^^^^,^^fr:5P 
we  leave  to  say,  I  trust,  that  ii  i^o  ioXs^  w»ssOS5«!^ 
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.such  a  person." 

King  is  much  obliged  to  you,  sir,"  said  the 

tbt  the  honour  you  do  his  faithful  subjects." 

,  sir,  I  am  scrupulous  on  that  point — very  scrupu- 

'When  there  is  a  roundhead  in  question,  I  consult 

lenld's  books,  to  see  that  he  is  entitled  to  bear 

i,  as  is  Master  Markham  Everard,  without  which, 

.XMnise  you,  I  had  borne  none  of  his  cartel.     But  a 

nha  is  with  me  a  gentleman,  of  course — Be  his 

4rth  ever  so  low,  his  loyalty  has  ennobled  his  con- 

iition." 

"It  is  well,  sir,"  said  the  King.  *'This  paper  re- 
quests me  to  meet  Master  Everard  at  six  to-morrow 
morning,  at  the  tree  called  the  King's  Oak. — I  object 
neither  to  place  nor  time.  He  proffers  the  sword,  at 
which,  he  says,  we  possess  some  equality — I  do  not 
dedine  the  weapon  ;  for  company,  two  gentlemen — I 
shall  endeavour  to  procure  myself  an  associate,  and  a 
suitable  partner  for  you,  sir,  if  you  incline  to  join  in  the 
dance." 

"  I  kiss  your  hand,  sir,  and  rest  yours,  under  a  sense 
of  obligation,"  answered  the  envoy. 

"I  thank  you,  sir,"  continued  the  King;  "I  will 
therefore  be  ready  at  place  and  time,  and  suitably  fur- 
nished ;  and  I  will  either  give  your  friend  such  satisfac- 
tion with  my  sword  as  be  requires,  or  will  render  him 
such  cause  for  not  doing  so  as  he  will  be  contented 
with;" 

"You  will  excuse  me,  sir,"  said  Wildrake,  "if  my 
mind  is  too  dull,  under  the  cvtcums.\axvsies»»  Na  ^y3w:^^2c*^ 
any  alternative  that  can  rerQaiiv  "beVw'vBX.  v«^  "^^"^c^^* 
iiiHiour  ia  such  a  case,  excepting — «&.—?».—.''    ^^^^^  -«>j2sv 
hinseif  into  a  fencing  position.  axii^Toa.^^  ^  ^''^^ 
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0  any  gentleman  who  has  served  the  King, 
fs  hold  as  a  sort  of  letters  of  nobility  in 
srefore,  would  on  no  account  decline  the 
^  a  person." 

1  is  much  obliged  to  you,  sir,"  said  the 
le  honour  you  do  his  faithful  subjects." 
am  scrupulous  on  that  point — very  scrupu- 
there  is  a  roundhead  in  question,  I  consult 
books,  to  see  that  he  is  entitled  to  bear 
[aster  Markham  Everard,  without  which, 
,  I  had  borne  none  of  his  cartel.  But  a 
th  me  a  gentleman,   of  course — Be  his 

low,  his  loyalty  has  ennobled  his  con- 
sir,"  said  the  King.  "This  paper  re- 
roieet  Master  Everard  at  six  to-morrow 
he  tree  called  the  King's  Oak. — ^I  object 
kce  nor  time.  He  proffers  the  sword,  at 
ys,  we  possess  some  equality — I  do  not 
'eapon  ;  for  company,  two  gentlemen — I 
ur  to  procure  myself  an  associate,  and  a 
er  for  you,  sir,  if  you  incline  to  join  in  the 

M  hand,  sir,  and  rest  yours,  under  a  sense 
'  answered  the  envoy. 

you,  sir,"  continued  the  King  ;  "I  will 
"eady  at  place  and  time,  and  suitably  fur- 
[  will  either  give  your  friend  such  satisfac- 
sword  as  he  requires,  or  will  render  him 
3r  not  doing  so  as  he  will  be  contented 

excuse  me,  sir,"  said  Wildrake,  "  if  my 
lull,  under  the  circ>iTOsA2ccvcR.'?»»  \si  s:wcisass!%^ 
e  that  can  leinam  >qcXn*VsS.  '^^.^'^p^ 
1  a  case,  excepimg— sa.— ^"a-— '      -^^^  ^•tcSr^- 
fencing  posMVon,  sccL^TOa.^^^  *-  v«*^ 


WOODSTOCK. 

his  sheathed  rapier,  but  not  directed  towards  the  person 
of  the  King,  whom  he  addressed. 

" Excuse  xpe,  sir,"  said  Charles,  "if  I  do  not  tronUe 
your  intellects  with  the  consideration  of  a  case  which 
may  not  occur. — But,  for  example,  I  may  plead  urgent 
cmplo)anent  on  the  part  of  the  public." — ^lliis  he  spoke 
in  a  low  and  mysterious  tone  of  voice,  which  Wildrake 
appeared  perfectly  to  comprehend  ;  for  he  laid  his  fore- 
finger on  his  nose  with  what  he  meant  for  a  very  intdli- 
gent  and  apprehensive  nod. 

"  Sir,"  said  he,  "  if  you  be  engaged  in  any  affair  for 
the  King,  my  friend  shall  have  every  reasonable  degree 
of  patience — Nay,  I  will  fight  him  myself  in  your  stead, 
merely  to  stay  his  stomach,  rather  than  you  should  be 
interrupted. — And,  sir,  if  you  can  find  room  in  your 
enterprise  for  a  poor  gentleman  that  has  followed  Luns- 
ford  and  Goring,  you  have  but  to  name  day,  time,  and 
place  of  rendezvous  ;  for  truly,  sir,  I  am  tired  <rf  the 
scald  hat,  cropped  hair^  and  undertaker's  cloak,  idth 
which  my  friend  has  bedizened  me,  and  would  willingly 
ruffle  it  out  once  more  in  the  King's  cause,  when  whether 
I  be  banged  or  hanged,  I  care  not." 

"  I  shall  remember  what  you  say,  sir,  should  an  op- 
portunity occur,"  said  the  King;  "and  I  wish  his 
Majesty  had  many  such  subjects. — I  presume  our  busi- 
ness is  now  settled  ?  " 

• '  When  you  shall  have  been  pleased,  sir,  to  give  me  a 
trifling  scrap  of  writing,  to  serve  for  my  credentials — for 
such,  you  know,  is  the  custom — ^your  written  cartel  hath 
its  written  answer." 

"That,  sir,  will  I  presently  do,"  said  Charles,  ?*and 
in  g'ood  time — here  are  the  materials. " 
"And,  sir,"  continued  the  exvvoy— "  ^^xV  «]EAtnt— if 
you  have  interest  in  the  houseVio\d  lot  ^  cxs^  tJl  »s2fw—\ 
^^  3  msin  of  few  words,  and  am  soxtve«\«xVva»»fc^i^^ 
'^^h  speaking— moreover,   a  setioM^  >D»s\tv«&  ^  ^ 
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s- makes  one  thirsty. — Besides,  sir,  to  part 
ps  argues  malice,  which  God  forbid  should 
h  an  honourable  conjuncture." 
lOC  boast  much  influence  in  the  house,  sir," 
ng ;  "but  if  you  would  have  the  condescen- 
sept  of  this  broad  piece  towards  quenching 

at  the  George  " 

lid  the  cavalier  (for  the  times  admitted  of  this 
ides  of  courtesy,  nor  was  Wildrake  a  man  of 
ar  delicacy  as  keenly  to  dispute  the  matter), — 
6  again  beholden  to  you.  But  I  see  not  how 
with  my  honour  to  accept  of  such  accom- 
imless  you  were  to  accompany  and  partake?" 
I  me,  sir,"  replied  Charles,  "my  safety  rc- 
that  I  remain  rather  private  at  present" 
h  said,"  Wildrake  observed  ;  "poor  cavaliers 
and  on  ceremony.  I  see,  sir,  you  understand 
' — ^when  one  tall  fellow  has  coin,  another  must 
ity.  I  wish  you,  sir,  a  continuance  of  health 
less  until  to-morrow,  at  the  King's  Oak,  at 

dl,  sir, "  said  the  King,  and  added,  as  Wild- 
down  the  stair  whistling  "  Hey  for  cavaliers," 
r  his  long  rapier,  jarring  against  the  steps  and 
bore  no  unsuitable  burden — "  Farewell,  thou 
lUem  of  the  state  to  which  war,  and  defeat, 
Jr,  have   reduced   many   a   gallant   gentle- 

the  rest  of  the  day  there  occurred  nothing 
leserving  of  notice.    Alice  sedulously  avoided 
>wards  the  disguised  Prince  any  degree  of 
nt  or  shyness  which  could  be  discovered  by 
or  by  any  one  else.    To  aSX.  ^^-^easaas*.  '^ofc 
persons  continued  on  xJaa  saxs^a  ^^^''^^'^.^^ 
t    Yet  she  made  the  ga\UT3L\.>cv\ms^^^^e. 
•rent  intimacy  was  asswrne^  met^^ 


Kln^om  a  young  man  wtio  cotiJd  not  command  bis  m 
temper?  To  this  was  to  be  added,  the  consideratii 
that  even  his  success  would  add  double  difticulties 
'/seaeape,  iKftjcfi  jt/rendy  seemed  sufficiently  precarioi 
topping  short  of  dealh,  he  merely  had  ftie^nMec 
a^^""''  ''"^  did  he  know  that  he  roigU  aW- 1 
'  '■  "frcriny  up  to  goveroment  t.'helA^ 


4^4 


«,  ii«ji   iirguments 

to  a  temper  rendered  irritable  b; 
jitification.     In  the  first  place,  if  1 
js  also  a  gentleman,  entitled  to  rese 
,ed  to  give  or  claim  the  satisfactio 
iSioD  of  differences  among  gentlemen. 
n,  she  mged,  he  could  never  lose  inter 
mself  ready,  instead  of  sheltering  hin 
oyal  birth  and  pretensions,  to  come  fr 
ind  maintain  what  he  had  done  or  sai 
esponsibility.     In  a  free  nation,   it  seei 
irould  rather  gain  than  lose  in  the  public  * 
conduct  which  could  not  but  seem  gall 
3US.    Then  a  character  for  courage  was 
3ssary  to  support  his  pretensions  than  ai 
'  reputation  ;  and  the  lying  under  a  challe 
plying  to  it,   might    bring  his  spirit  in 
Trnt  would  Villiers  and  Wilmot  say  of  a 
lich  he  had  allowed  himself  to  be  sham* 
a  conntn'  -^-^ 
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^vas  in  the  flower  of  his  j-oulli.  aclit-c  in  all  his  exerdsR 
and  ne  way  inferior  lo  Colonel  Everard,  as  far  as  th 
morning's  experiment  had  gone,  in  that  of  self-defeniM 
At  least,  such  tecolluction  might  pa^  lliiough  his  royi 
mind,  as  he  hummed  10  himsdf  a  well-known  dittj 
which  be  had  picked  up  during  bis  residence  in  Scotlaud- 

A  nun  may  kiss  a  bonnia  laas. 

Meanwhile  the  busy  and  all-directing  Dr.  RochecliJ 
had  coDlrtved  to  intimate  to  Alice  thai  she  must  git 
him  a  pitvatc  audience,  and  she  found  him  b;  appoin 
ment  in  what  was  called  the  study,  once  filled  wit 
ancient  books,  which,  long  since  converted  into  cai 
iridges,  bad  made  more  noise  in  the  world  at  thrar  Gni 
exit,  than  during  the  space  which  bad  intervened  betwi 
that  and  their  first  publication.  The  Doctor  scaled  bimst 
in  a  high-backed  Icalhem  easy-cbair,  and  signed  to  Alii 
10  fetch  a  stool  and  sit  down  beside  him. 

"Alice,"  said  the  old  man,  taking  her  band  afledioi 
atdy,  "  Ibou  art  a  good  girl,  a  wise  girl,  a  virtuous  gii 
one  of  those  whose  price  is  above  rubies — not  that  mM 
is  the  proper  translation — but  remind  me  lo  tell  you  • 
that  another  time.  Alice,  thou  knowesl  who  this  Lou 
Kemeguy  is — nay,  hesitate  not  lo  roe— I  know  ever; 
thing— I  am  well  aware  of  the  whole  matter.  The 
knowest  this  honoured  house  holds  the  fortones  < 
England."  Alice  was  about  to  answer.  "  Nay,  spa 
not,  but  bsten  to  me,  Alice — How  does  he  bear  himsi 

Alice  coloured  ivith  the  deepest  crimson.  "I  am 
'^"niry-bred  girl. "  she  said,  "  and  his  ramuen  aiei 
'^°'J't-ijkc  lor  me." 

.f^"'**  S3'd— 1  know  it  aU.     Alice.  Vc  \s  ei? 
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danger  to-morrow,  and  you  must  be  the 
.s  to  prevent  him." 

ent  him  ! — ^how,  and  in  what  manner  ?  "  said 
iurprise.     "It  is  my  duty,  as  a  subject,  to  do 
— ^anything  that  may  become  my  father's  daugh-  ' 

;  she  stopped  considerably  embarrassed, 
ds,"  continued  the  Doctor,  "to-morrow  he  hath 
i  an  appointment — an  appointment  with  Markham 

^rard ;  the  hour  and  place  are  set — six  in  the  morning, 
oy  the  King's  Oak.     If  they  meet,  one  will  probably  fall. " 

"Now,  may  God  forfend  they  should  meet,"  said 
Alice,  turning  as  suddenly  pale  as  she  had  previously 
reddened.  ' '  But  harm  cannot  come  of  it ;  Everard  will 
never  lift  his  sword  against  the  King." 

"  For  that,"  said  Dr.  Rocheclifife,  "  I  would  not  war- 
rant But  if  that  unhappy  young  gentleman  shall 'have 
still  some  reserve  of  the  loyalty  whidi  his  general  con- 
duct entirely  disavows,  it  would  not  serve  us  here  ;  for 
he  knows  not  the  King,  but  considers  him  merely  as  a 
cavalier,  from  whom  he  has  received  injury." 

' '  Let  him  know  the  truth.  Doctor  Rochecliife,  let  him 
know  it  instantly,"  said  Alice  ;  "A^  lift  hand  against  the 
King,  a  fugitive  and  defenceless  1  He  is  incapable  of  it. 
My  life  on  the  issue,  he  becomes  most  active  in  his  pre- 
servation." 

"  That  is  the  thought  of  a  maiden,  AUce,"  answered 
the  Doctor ;  "and,  as  I  fear,  of  a  maiden  whose  wisdom 
is  misled  by  her  affections.  It  were  worse  than  treason  to 
admit  a  rebel  officer,  the  friend  of  the  arch-traitor  Crom- 
well, into  so  great  a  secret.  I  dare  not  answer  for  such 
rashness.  Hammond  was  trusted  by  his  father,  and  you 
know  what  came  of  it." 

"  r/ien  iet  my  father  know.    'fte>«VSS.Tsw«x\l^^»^^^^ 
or  send  to  bim,  representing  lYie  VadAJgMX'l  ^^xss.'^* 
by  attackiDgr  }us  euest.**  _ -«u 
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idtediffe/'  said  Alice,  gravely, — "  you 
i:firDin  infancy, — ^What  have  you  seen  in 
roa  to  believe  that  I  should  ever  follow 
ig  counsel  ?  " 

I  have  known  me  from  infancy,"  retorted 
ihaX  have  you  seen  of  me  that  you  should 
giving  counsel  to  my  friend's  daughter, 
be  misbecoming  in  her  to  follow  ?  You 
SQOUgh,  I  think,  to  suppose,  that  I  mean 
7  your  complaisance  farther  than  to  keep 
te  for  an  hour  or  two,  till  I  have  all  in 
is  leaving  this  place,  from  which  I  can 
y  the  terrors  of  an  alleged  search  ? — So, 
is  horse  and  ndes  off,  and  Mistress  Alice 
lOur  of  saving  him." 

expense  of  her  own  reputation,"  said 
e  risk  of  an  eternal  stain  on  my  family. 
tow  alL     What  can  the  King  think  of  my 
assignation  with    him    after   what   has 
V  will  it  be  possible  to  disabuse  him  re- 
rpose  of  my  doing  so  ?  " 
ise  him,  Alice  ;  I  will  explain  the  whole. " 
::hecliffe,"  said  Alice,  "  you  propose  what 
You  can  do  much  by  your  ready  wit  and 
but  if  new-fallen  snow  were  once  sullied, 
could  wash  it  white  again  ;  and  it  is  alto- 
i  with  a  maiden's  reputation." 
learest  child,"  said  the  Doctor,  "  bethink 
:x>mmend  this  means  of  saving  the  Ufe  of 
ast  rescuing  him  from  instant  peril,  it  is 
lo  other  of  which  to  avail  myself.     If  I 
e,  even  for  a  moment,  the  semhl&»Rfc  ^^ 
it  is  but  in  the  last  exXxwiwj  >  ^csAn^s^k^ 
hich  cannot  return— IvnJC^  vato  ^^  ^''^'^;5. 
nt  all  evtt  report  vj\i\c\t  ^xw  ^sxns!^ 

od."  ^  ^  » 
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AdeBfOued  to  stifle  her  sobs  with  difficulty-^"  frar 

Afleqaenoe ;  but  not  in  the  imagination  of  a  man, 

iar  less  that  man  her  sovereign,  shall  a  thought  of 

«  Lee  be  associated  with  dishonour."    She  hid  her 

i  in  her  handkerchief,  and  burst  out  into  unrestrained 

rs. 

'What  means  this  hysterical  passion?"  said  Dr.  Roche- 
^e,  siuprised  and  somewhat  alarmed  by  the  vehemence 
/  her  grief— "  Maiden,  I  must  have  no  concealments  ;  I 
must  know." 

"Exert  your  ingenuity,  then,  and  discover  it,"  said 
Alioe*-f(M*  a  moment  put  out  of  temper  at  the  Doctor's 
pertinacious  self-importance — "Guess  ray  purpose,  as 
you  can  guess  at  every  thing  else.  It  is  enough  to  have 
to  go  through  my  task,  I  will  not  endure  the  distress  of 
telling  it  over,  and  that  to  one  who — ^forgive  me,  dear 
Doctor — might  not  think  my  agitation  on  this  occasion 
folly  warranted. " 

"  Nay,  then,  my  young  mistress,  you  must  be  ruled," 
said  Rochecliffe  ;  "and  if  I  cannot  make  you  explain 
yourself,  I  must  see  whether  your  father  can  gain  so  far 
on  you."  So  saying,  he  arose  somewhat  displeased,  and 
walked  towards  the  door. 

"  You  forget  what  you  yourself  told  me.  Doctor  Roche- 
diffe,"  said  Alice,  "  of  the  risk  of  communicating  this 
great  secret  to  my  father." 

"  It  is  too  true,"  he  said,  stopping  short  and  turning 
round;  "and  I  think,  wench,  thou  art  too  smart  for  mc, 
and  I  have  not  met  many  such.     But  thou  art  a  good 
girl,  and  wilt  tell  me  thy  device  of  free  will — it  concerns 
my  character  and  influence  with  the  King,  that  I  should 
be  fully  acquainted  with  whatever  is  actum  atque  trac- 
tatum,  done  and  treated  of  in  this  m^Wet " 
"  Trust  your  character  to  me,   gooA.  TiocXcstV   ^^ 
Alice,  attempting  to  smile ;  "  it  is  oi  fvtmeT  sVsxS.  "^^"^^"^o 
0/  women,  and  Hill  be   safer  in  itvy  cwfiXo^^  vwasv 
4ax 


er  Wildrakc,  He  niso  was  wrapped 
discardcil  liis  purilnnic  beaver,  and 
^panisli  hat,  with  a  feather  .and  gilE 
b  liad  encountered  bad  weather  and 
I  mate  amends  for  Ihe  appearance 
ow  of  pretension,  ttie  caaVor  -ws 
ifter  what  was  raiYws  pt<«M«!ci 
used  among  the  more  des^eraW 


— ^ cresDyterian  step. 

pcik  his  rapier  from  under  his  cloak,  and 
p  aearch  the  thickets  around. 
rfll  prevent  him,"  whispered  the  Doctor  i 
keep  fidth  with  you— you  shall  not  come 
misidignisvindice  nodus — I '11  explain  that . 
Vindex  is  feminine  as  well  as  masculine, 
Ml  is  defensible. — Keep  you  close." 
King,  he  stepped  forward  on  the  esplanac 
jO  Wildrake. 

Iter  Louis  Kemeguy,"  said  Wildrake,  pull 
but  instantly  discovering  his  error,  he  j 
» — I  b^  your  pardon,  sir — Fatter,  shorter, 
.em^uy's  friend,  I  suppose,  with  whom  1 
a  turn  by  and  by. — And  why  not  nov 
ir  principals  come  up  ?  just  a  snack  to  sU 
'  the  stomach,  till  the  dinner  is  served 
^you?" 
pen  the  orifice  of  tv.«  >•* ' 
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and  other  enemies  of  a  similar  description,  preferring 
the  vicinity  of  the  dwellings  of  man,  from  whom  he, 
almost  solely  among  the  feathered  tribes,  seems  to  ex- 
perience disinterested  protection. 

The  scene  was  therefore  at  once  lovely  and  silent, 
when  the  good  Doctor  Rochecliffe,  wrapped  in  a  scarlet 
roquelaure,  which  had  seen  service  in  its  day,  muffling 
his  face  more  from  habit  than  necessity,  and  supporting 
Alice  on  his  arm  (she  also  defended  by  a  cloak  against 
the  cold  and  damp  of  the  autumn  morning),  glided 
through  the  tangled  and  long  grass  of  the  darkest  alleys, 
almost  ankle-deep  in  dew,  towards  the  place  appointed 
for  the  intended  duel.  Both  so  eagerly  maintained  the 
consultation  in  which  they  were  engaged,  that  they  were 
alike  insensible  of  the  roughness  and  discomforts  of  the 
road,  though  often  obliged  to  force  their  way  through 
brushwood  and  coppice,  which  poured  down  on  tiiem 
all  the  liquid  pearls  with  which  they  were  loaded,  till  the 
mantles  they  were  wrapped  in  hung  lank  by  their  sides, 
and  clung  to  their  shoulders  heavily  charged  with  mois- 
ture. They  stopped  when  they  had  attained  a  staticm 
under  the  coppice,  and  shrouded  by  it,  from  which  they 
could  see  all  that  passed  on  the  little  esplanade  befora 
the  King's  Oak,  whose  broad  and  scathed  forni,  cxm- 
tortcd  and  shattered  limbs,  and  frowning  brows,  made  it 
appear  like  some  ancient  war-worn  champion,  well  selec- 
ted to  be  the  umpire  of  a  field  of  single  combat. 

The  first  person  who  appeared  at  the  rendezvous  was 

the  gay  cavalier  Roger  Wildrake.     He  also  was  wrapped 

in  his  cloak,  but  had  discarded  his  puritanic  beaver,  and 

wore  in  its  stead  a  Spanish  hat,  \vith  a  feather  and  gih 

hnthand,  all  of  which  had  encountered  bad  weather  and 

Jj/trcl  service  ;  but  to  make  amends  for  the  appearance 

of  poverty  hy  the  shovi  of  pretension,  the  casXOT  ^«^ 

^"noTTh^  ^^yusted  after   what  was  ralVvw   pToW€ 

424        ^~~^^  cut,  used  among  the  mote  desy^K 
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i  advanced  hastily,  and  exclaimed  aloud — 

;  field  after  all,  by  Jove,  though  I  bilked 

jrder  to  have  my  morning  draught. — It  has 

juch  good,"  he  added,  smacking  his  lips. — 

suppose  I  should  search  the  ground  ere  my 

comes  up,  whose  Presbyterian  watch  trudges 

AS  his  Presbyterian  step." 

ook  his  rapier  from  under  his  cloak,  and  seemed 

to  search  the  thickets  around. 

i  will  prevent  him,"  whispered  the  Doctor  to  Alice. 

(Vill  keep  faith  with  you — ^you  shall  not  come  on  the 

ne — nisi  dignis  vindice  nodus — I'll  explain  that  another 

Jie     Vindex  is  feminine  as  well  as  masculine,  so  the 

[uotation  is  defensible. — Keep  you  close." 

So  sajring,  he  stepped  forward  on  the  esplanade,  and 
bowed  to  Wildrake. 

•*  Master  Louis  Kemeguy,"  said  Wildrake,  pulling  off 
his  hat ;  but  instantly  discovering  his  error,  he  added, 
"  But  no — I  beg  your  pardon,  sir — Fatter,  shorter,  older. 
— Mr.  Kemeguy's  friend,  I  suppose,  with  whom  I  hope 
to  have  a  turn  by  and  by. — And  why  not  now,  sir, 
before  our  principals  come  up  ?  just  a  snack  to  stay  the 
orifice  of  the  stomach,  till  the  dinner  is  served,  sir? 
What  say  you?" 

*'  To  open  the  orifice  of  the  stomach  more  likely,  or  to 
give  it  a  new  one,"  said  the  Doctor. 

"True,   sir,"  said    Roger,  who  seemed  now    in  his 
element ;  "  you  say  well — that  is  as  thereafter  may  be. — 
But  come,  sir,  you  wear  your  face  muffled.     I  grant  you, 
it  is  honest  men's  fashion  at  this  unhappy  time  ;  the  more 
is  the  pity.     But  we  do  all  above  board — ^we  have  no 
traitors  here.     I'll  get  into  my  gears  first,  to  encourage 
you,  and  show  you  that  you  have  Vo  ^«,'?\^>JC^  •aw'ij^^- 
tleman,   who  honours   the   Km^,   Mv<i^  ^s»  ^  ^wvaNs^  '^ 
o  fight  mih  any  who  follow  \\\m.  a^  ^'^'^'^'^'^  "^^^f 
r,  since  you  are  the  friend  ot  ^asVcx  \^>i\^^^^^ 
4SS 
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fltant — I  was  there  later,  I  am  sure,  than 
,,  who  came  the  Woodstock  road." 
implied  Wildrake,  "it  is  at  Woodstodc  they 
-Rat  it,  did  I  say  the  Lodge?— No,  no — 
Jc — ^Mine  host  cannot  be  hanged — ^his  daughter 
—  his  bastard  christened,  or  his  wife  buried — 
the  assistance  of  a  real  clergyman — Your  Hold- 
&  won't  do  for  them. — He's  a  true  man,  mine  host ; 
you  value  your  function,  make  haste." 
/ou  will  pardon  me.  Master  Wildrake,"  said  the 
Xxx — '•  I  wait  for  Master  Louis  Kemeguy." 
•  The  devil  you  do  ! "  exclaimed  Wildrake.     "  Why, 
always  knew  the  Scots  could  do  nothing  without  their 
mnister ;  but,  d — n  it,  I  never  thought  they  put  them  to 
this  use  neither.     But  I  have  known  jolly  customers  in 
orders,  who  understood  to  handle  the  sword  as  well  as 
their  prayer-book.    You  know  the  purpose  of  our  meet- 
ing, Doctor.     Do  you  come  only  as  a  ghostly  comforter 
— or  as  a  surgeon,  perhaps — or  do  you  ever  take  bilboa 
in  hand  ?— Sa— sa ! " 

Here  he  made  a  fencing  demonstration  with  his 
sheathed  rapier. 

"  I  have  done  so,  sir,  on  necessary  occasion,"  said  Dr. 
Rochecliffe. 

"  Good  sir,  let  this  stand  for  a  necessary  one,"  said 
Wildrake.  "You  know  my  devotion  for  the  Church. 
If  a  divine  of  your  skill  would  do  me  the  honour  to  ex- 
change but  three  passes  with  me,  I  should  think  myself 
happy  for  ever." 

"  Sir,"  said  Rochecliffe,  smiling,  "  were  there  no  other 
objection  to  what  you  propose,  I  have  not  the  means — I 
have  no  weapon." 

"What?  you  want  the  dt  quoif  \feaX \^ N»i<»52i«j^Ns- 
deed.    But  you  have  a  stout  caive  Va  ^qv»  "^^j^"^^^^^ 
binders  our  trying  a  pass  (my  tapSsx  Xifevcv^  "^^^^^^-s.  -^^^ 
course)  uatU  our  principals  come  \x^"^    ^"^^  ^^ 
427 
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i>Octor/'  said  he,  "  if  you  wield  your  weapon 

,id-fiu5hlon,  in  that  way»  and  raise  it  as  high  as 

At  I  shall  be  through  you  in  a  twinkling."    So 

he  made  a  pass  with  his  sheathed  rapier,  not 

jly  at  the  Doctor's  person,  but  in  that  direction ; 

Rochecliffe,  changing  the  direction  of  his  cane 

i  the  broadsword  guard  to  that  of  the  rapier,  made 

cavalier's  sword  spring  ten  yards  out  of  his  hand, 

ith  all  the  dexterity  of  my  friend  Francalanza.     At 

nis  moment  both  the  principal  parties  appeared  on  the 

fidd. 

Everard  exclaimed  angrily  to  Wildrake,  "  Is  this  your 
friendship  ?  In  Heaven's  name  what  make  you  in  that 
fool's  jacket,  and  playing  the  pranks  of  a  jack-pudding?" 
while  his  worthy  second,  somewhat  crestfallen,  held 
down  his  head  like  a  boy  cai^ht  in  roguery,  and  went 
to  pick  up  his  weapon,  stretching  his  head,  as  he  passed, 
into  the  coppice,  to  obtain  another  glimpse,  if  possible, 
of  the  concealed  object  of  his  curiosity. 

Charles,  in  the  meantime,  still  more  surprised  at  what 
he  beheld,  caUed  out  on  his  part— "What!  Doctor 
Rochecliffe  become  literally  one  of  the  church  militant, 
and  tilting  with  my  friend  cavalier  Wildrake  ?  May  I 
use  the  freedom  to  ask  him  to  withdraw,  as  Colonel 
Everard  and  I  have  some  private  business  to  settle  ?" 

It  was  Dr.  Rocheliffe's  cue,  on  this  important  occa- 
sion to  have  armed  himself  with  the  authority  of  his 
sacred  office,  and  used  a  tone  of  interference  which  might 
have  overawed  even  a  monarch,  and  made  him  feel  that 
his  monitor  spoke  by  a  warrant  higher  than  his  own. 
But  the  indiscreet  latitude  he  had  just  given  to  his  own 
passion,  and  the  levity  in  which  he  had  been  detected, 
were  very  unfavourable  to  bis  assvxsoiTv^  >iJcsa^  ^oc^Rscssse^&s^ , 
to  whidi  so  uncontrollable  a  s^Vnl  ?k&  \>oa^\.  c»\  ^^^"^^^^ 
wilful  as  a  prince,  and  capricvotts  as  a  htx,  "^2^^^^^^^ 
^keJy  to  submit.     The  Doclor  ^d,  \va^€N^^  -  ^ 
4sg 


lo  rail)-  his  digniiy,  niHl  replied,  wilh  Ihc  grai-eat,  an 
M  llie  same  limo  ilic  most  respectful,  tone  he  coul 
assume,  that  he  also  had  business  o[  the  most  ut^er 
nature,  which  prevented  him  complying  with  MasK 
Kemeguf 's  wishes,  and  leaving  that  spot. 

"  EiciiM  this  imlimety  interruption,"  said  Chaile 
taking  off  his  hat,  and  bowing  to  Colonel  Everan 
"which  I  will  immediately  put  an  end  to." 

Everard  gravely  returned  his  salute,  and  vas  silent. 

"Are  you  mad.  Doctor  Rochecliflb  ? "  said  Charles- 
"  or  are  you  deaf? — or  have  you  forgotten  your  mothc 
tongue  ?    1  desired  you  to  leave  this  place. ' ' 

"  I  am  not  mad,"  said  the  divine,  rousing  up  his  n 
sohition,  and  regaining  the  natural  firmtiess  of  his  vol< 
— "I  would  prevetit  others  from  being  so; — I  am  ni 
deaf — I  would  pray  others  to  heaj  the  voice  of  retut 
and  religion  ;  1  have  not  forgotten  my  molher-longne- 
but  1  have  come  hither  to  speak  the  language  of  tl 
Master  of  kings  and  princes," 

"To  fence  with  broomsticks,  I  should  rather  su| 
poBB,"  said  the  King— "Come,  Doctor  Rochecliffe,  th 
sudden  fit  of  assumed  importance  befits  you  as  little  i 
your  liile  frolic  You  are  not,  I  apprehend,  either 
Ca.lholic  priest  or  a  Scotch  Mass-John  to  daim  devou 
obedience  from  your  hearers,  but  a.  Church-of-Englani 
man,  subject  lo  the  rules  of  that  Communion — and  i 
its  HEAD."  In  speaking  the  last  words,  the  Kit 
sink  his  voice  to  a  low  and  impressive  whispe 
Everard  observing  this  drew  back,  the  natural  genertMi 
of  bis  temper  directing  him  to  avoid  overhearing  ptiva 
discourse,  in  which  the  safety  of  the  speakers  might  1 
deeply  coocemed.  They  continued,  however,  lo  obsep 
prea(  caution  in  theit  forms  of  e^ipression. 
''Master  Keraegay, "  said  the  clergymaTi,  "  'tt.  is  i 
J™  "^ome  authority  or  control  over  'vo™  ins^ 
4^^"^ '  ^  <^°  '""  tell  you  what  leason,  acn? 
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igion,  and  morality,  alike  prescribe  for  your  rule  of 
induct" 

"And  I,  Doctor,"  said  the  King,  smiling,  and  point- 
ing to  the  unlucky  cane,  "  will  take  your  example  rather 
than  your  precept.  If  a  reverend  clergyman  will  him- 
self light  a  bout  at  single  stick,  what  right  can  he  have 
to  interfere  in  gentlemen's  quarrels  ? — Come,  sir,  remove 
yourself,  and  do  not  let  your  present  obstinacy  cancel 
former  obligations." 

*'  Bethink  yourself,"  said  the  divine, — "  I  can  .say  one 
word  which  will  prevent  all  this." 

"  Do  it,"  replied  the  King,  "  and  in  doing  so  belie  the 
whole  tenor  and  actions  of  an  honourable  life — abandon 
the  principles  of  your  Church,  and  become  a  perjured 
traitor  and  an  apostate,  to  prevent  another  person  from 
discharging  his  duty  as  a  gentleman  !  This  were  indeed 
killing  your  friend  to  prevent  the  risk  of  his  running 
himself  into  danger.  Let  the  Passive  Obedience,  which 
is  so  often  in  yoiu*  mouth,  and  no  doubt  in  your  head, 
put  your  feet  for  once  into  motion,  and  step  aside  for 
ten  minutes.  Within  that  space  your  assistance  may  be 
needed,  either  as  body-curer  or  soul-curer. " 

"Nay,  then,"  said  Doctor  Rochecliffe,  "I  have  but 
one  argument  left." 

While  this  conversation  was  carried  on  apart,  Everard 
had  almost  fordby  detained  by  his  own  side  his  fol- 
lower, Wildrake,  whose  greater  curiosity,  and  lesser 
delicacy  would  otherwise  have  thrust  him  forward,  to 
get,  if  possible,  into  the  secret.  But  when  he  saw  the 
Doctor  turn  into  the  coppice  he  whispered  eagerly  to 
Everard — "A  gold  Carolus  to  a  commonwealth  far- 
thing, the  Doctor  has  not  only  come  to  preach  a  peace^ 
but  he  has  brought  the  princip^  cotv!^\^An^Ba  ^c>x»!^"«>Ssv 
him  J"  ^^ 

Evemrd  made  no  answer  ;  he  Yttid  aXtt^v.^.-^  "^^S^^x**-^ 
bis  sword ;  and  Charles  hardVy  saw  ^o«5^^^^^ 
43^ 


WOODSTOCK. 
,  will  3roa  oUige  me  fay  walking  a  litUe 
must  change  gromid,  it  seems." 
idy  to  attend  you,  sir/'  said  Evcrard,  who 
jd  his  sword   so   soon   as   his   antagonist 

e  then  no  interest  with  you,  sir,"  said  Alice, 

^  to  address  the  King — "  Do  you  not  fear  I 

ise  the  secret  in  my  power  to  prevent  this  affair 

to  extremity?    Think  you  this  gentleman,  who 

his  hand  against  you,  if  he  knew  " 

i  he  knew  that  I  were  Lord  Wilmot,  madam,  you 
id  say? — ^Accident  has  given  him  proof  to  that  effect, 
ii  which  he  is  already  satisfied,  and  I  think  you  would 
A  it  difficult  to  induce  him  to  embrace  a  different 
/pinion." 
Alice  paused,  and  looked  on  the  King  with  great  indig- 
nation, the  following  words  dropping  from  her  mouth  by 
intervals,  as  if  they  burst  forth  one  by  one  in  spite  of  feel- 
ings that  woijld  have  restrained  them — •'  Cold — selfish — 

ungrateful — ^unkind  ! — ^Woe  to  the  land  which  " Here 

she  paused  with  marked  emphasis,  then  added — "  which 
shall  number  thee,  or  such  as  thee,  among  her  nobles 
and  rul^s ! " 

"  Nay,  fair  Alice,"  said  Charles,  whose  good  nature 
could  not  but  feel  the  severity  of  this  reproach,  though 
too  slightly  to  make  all  the  desired  impression,  "you  are 
too  unjust  to  me — too  partial  to  a  happier  man.     Do  not 
call  me  unkind  ;  I  am  but  here  to  answer  Mr.  Everard's 
summons.     I  could  neither  decline  attending,  nor  with- 
draw now  I  am  here,  without  loss  of  honour ;  and  my 
lots  of  honour  would  be  a  disgrace  which  must  extend  to 
many — I  cannot  fly  from  Mr.  Everard — it  would  be  too 
shamefiiL     If  he  abides  by  his  me,^tk%^i  Sx.  T«»s^.\2fc  ^- 
dded  as  such  affairs  usually  are.    11  ^^fc  xeXxsa-N.^  est  i^^ 
Jt  up,  I  wfl/,  for  your  sake,  wave  pwxvc\a:\c».  ^  ^    ^ 
evai  ask  aa  apology  for  the  txo\iUe  iWiaa  ^^to^ 
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er  your  question  in  the  afiinnative,  it  is 

.er  Kemeguy's  safety  comprehends  more, 

,    than   that   of  any    of  those   you  have 

i  I    I  did  not  know  a  coronet  had  been  so 

.1  value  to  the  crest  of  a  private  gentleman," 

rard ;    **  yet   I   have  heard  that  many  M'omen 

A. 

>u  apprehend  me  amiss,"  said  Alice,  perplexed 
^n  the  difficulty  of  so  eicpressing  herself  as  to  pre- 
immediate  mischief,  and  at  the  same  time  anxious 
jmbat  the  jealousy  and  disarm  the  resentment  which 
.  saw  arising  in  the  bosom  of  her  lover.     But  she 
and  no  words  fine  enough  to  draw  the  distinction, 
/ithout  leading  to  a  discovery  of  the  King's  actual  cha- 
racter, and  perhaps,  in  consequence,  to  his  destruction. — 
'*  Markham,"  she  said,  "  have  compassion  on  mc.    Press 
xne  not  at  this  moment ;    believe  me,  the  honour  and 
happiness  of  my  father,  of  my  brother,  and  of  my  whole 
family,  are  interested  in  Master  Kcrneguy's  safety,  are 
inextricably  concerned  in  this  matter  resting  where  it 
now  does." 

•*  Oh,  ay — I  doubt  not,"  said  Everard  ;  "the  House 
of  Lee  ever  looked  up  to  nobility,  and  valued  in  their 
connections  the  fantastic  loyalty  of  a  courtier  beyond  the 
sterling  and  honest  patriotism  of  a  plain  country  gentle- 
man.    For  them,  the  thing  is  in  course.     But  on  your 
■paii,  you,  Alice— Oh  !  on  your  part,  whom  I  have  loved 
so  dearly — who  has  suffered  me  to  think  that  my  affection 
was  not  unrepaid — Can  the  attractions  of  an  empty  title, 
the  idle  court  compliments  of  a  mere  man  of  quality, 
during  only  a  few  hours,  lead  you  to  prefer  a  lyaec^Ssaa. 
lord  to  such  a  heart  as  mine?  ** 
"  JVb,  iio— believe  me,  no."  said  AWe^i.Vct  >Cwt  e^>x««>'^^^ 
of  distress,  , 

"  -Pbf  your  answer,  which  seems  so  v^v^"^'  ""^ 
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1  never  be  the  means  of  giving  her  pain,  I 
.11  not  think  I  act  unworthily  in  retracting  the 
.1  gave  you  the  trouble  of  attending  this  place 
or. — Alice,"  he  said,  turning  his  head  towards 
i-ewell,  Alice,  at  once,  and  for  ever  1 " 
poor  young  lady,  whose  adventitious  spirit  had 
deserted  her,  attempted  to  repeat  the  word  fare- 
but  DEuling  in  the  attempt,  only  accomplished  a 
^1  and  imperfect  sound,  and  would  have  simk  to  the 
and,  but  for  Dr.  Rochecliffe,  who  caught  her  as  she 
Roger  Wildrake,  also,  who  had  twice  or  thrice  put 
>  his  eyes  what  remained  of  a  kerchief,  interested  by  the 
ady's  evident  distress,  though  unable  to  comprehend 
the  mysterious  cause,  hastened  to  assist  the  divine  in 
supporting  so  fair  a  burden. 

Meanwhile,  the  disguised  Prince  had  beheld  the  whole 
in  silence,  but  with  an  agitation  to  which  he  was  un- 
wonted, and  which  his  swarthy  features,  and  still  more 
his  motions,  began  to  betray.  His  posture  was  at  first 
absolutely  stationary,  with  his  arms  folded  on  his  bosom, 
as  one  who  waits  to  be  guided  by  the  current  of  events ; 
presently  after,  he  shifted  his  position,  advanced  and 
retired  his  foot,  clenched  and  opened  his  hand,  and 
otherwise  showed  symptoms  that  he  was  strongly  agitated 
by  contending  feelings — was  on  the  point,  too,  of  form- 
ing some  sudden  resolution,  and  yet  still  in  uncertainty 
what  course  he  should  pursue. 

But  when  he  saw  Markham  Everard,  after  one  look  of 
unspeakable  anguish  towards  Alice,  turning  his  back  to 
depart,  he  broke  out  into  his  familiar  ejaculation,  "  Odds- 
fish  !  this  must  z^ot  be."  In  three  strides  he  overtook 
the  slowly  retiring  Everard,  tapped  him  smartly  on  the 
shoulder,  and,  as  he  turned  round,  said,  'w^!ck.  -asv  "vss.  ^*" 
command,  which  he  well  kne^  \iOVJ  Xci  sl^qc^  •aS-T^^assMc, 
One  Word  with  you.  sir."  ^     ^^^  .sassv- 

"At  your  pleasure,  sir,"  xepWeei YNCcax^  \ '»»' 
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ly  conjecturing  the  purpose  of  his  antagonist  to  be 
stile,  took  hold  of  his  rapier  with  the  left  hand,  and 
1  the  right  on  the  hilt,  not  displeased  at  the  supix>sed     ( 
1 ;  for  anger  is  at  least  as  much  akin  to  disappoint- 
;nt  as  pity  is  said  to  be  to  love.  ' 

"  Pshaw  !  "  answered  the  King,  •'  that  cannot  be  now 
::olonel  Everard,  I  am  Charles  Stuart  !  " 
£verard  recoiled  in  the  greatest  surprise,  and  next  ex- 
imed,  "Impossible — it  cannot  be!  The  King  of 
)ts  has  escaped  from  Bristol. — My  Lord  Wilmot,  your 
snts  for  intrigue  are  well  known  ;  but  this  will  not  pa^ 
Dn  me." 

*  The    King   of  Scots,    Master    Everard,"    replied 
arles,  "  since  you  are  so  pleased  to  limit  his  sove-  r 

jnty — at  any  rate,  the  Eldest  Son  of  the  late  Sovereign  y 

Britain — ^is  now  before  you ;  therefore  it  is  impossible  he  s 

dd  have  escaped  from  Bristol.     Doctor  Rochecliffe  £ 

ill  be  my  voucher,  and  will  tell  you,  moreover,  that  i 

Imot  is  of  a  fair  complexion  and  light  hair ;  mine,  £< 

1  may  see,  is  swart  as  a  raven." 

Rochecliffe,  seeing  what  was  passing,  abandoned  Alice  s 

the  care  of  Wildrake,  whose  extreme  delicacy  in  the  o 

^mpts  he  made  to  bring  her  back  to  life,  formed  an  p 

iable  contrast  to  his  usual  wildness,  and  occupied  him  b 

much,  that  he  remained  for  the  moment  ignorant  of 
:  disclosure  in  which  he  would  have  been  so  much  in-  _ 

>sted.     As  for  Dr.   Rochecliffe,  he  came  forward,      ' 
nging  his  hands  in  all  the  demonstration  of  extreme  f( 

ciety,  and  with  the  usual  exclamations  attending  such  ^ 

tate.  r> 

'  Peace,  Doctor  Rochecliffe  ! "  said  the  King,  with  a 

h  complete  self-possession  as  indeed  became  a  prince ;  ^ 

fare  in  the  bands,  I  am  satisfied,  of  a  man  of  honour.     '     j 
^  Everard  must  be  pleased  in  finding  onVf  &.l\m^Ne     '^    • 
in  the  person  in  whom  he  thougYillaftY»dL  dasr 
^a  successful  rival.     He  cannot  bul  \3e  aw»  ^^  ,\ 
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hidi  prevented  me  from  taking  advantage 
which  this  young  lady's  devoted  loyalty 
,  at  the  risk  of  her  own  happiness.     He  is 
ho  is  to  profit  by  my  candour  ;  and  certainly 
ight  to  expect  that  my  condition,  already  in- 
enough,  shall  not  be  rendered  worse  by  his  be- 
{Mivy  to  it  under  such  circumstances.    At  any 
ie  avowal  is  made ;  and  it  is  for  Colonel  Everard 
.sider  how  he  is  to  conduct  himself." 
Jh,  your  Majesty !  my  Liege !  my  King !  my  royal 
oe  I "  exclaimed  Wildrake,  who,  at  length  discover- 
irhatwas  passing,  had  crawled  on  his  knees,  and 
Dg  the  King's  hand,  was  kissing  it,  more  like  a  child 
ibling  gingerbread,  or  like  a  lover  devouring  the 
ed  hand  of  his  mistress,  than  in  the  manner  in  which 
ralutations  pass  at  court — "  If  my  dear  friend  Mark 
ard  should  prove  a  dog  on  this  occasion,  rely  on  me 
1  cut  his  throat  on  the  spot,  were  I  to  do  the  same 
nyseif  the  moment  afterwards  1 " 
Hush,  hush,   my  good  friend  and  loyal  subject," 
the  King,  "and  compose  yoiurself ;  for  though  I  am 
fed  to  put  on  the  Prince  for  a  moment,  we  have  not 
icy  or  safety  to  receive  our  subjects  in  King  Cam- 
i  vem. 

nerard,  who  had  stood  for  a  time  utterly  confounded, 
ce  at  length  like  a  man  from  a  dream. 
Sire,"  he  said,  bovring  low,  and  with  profound  de- 
loe,  "if  I  do  not  offer  you  the  homage  of  a  subject 
knee  and  sword,  it  is  because  God,  by  whom  kings 
I,  has  denied   you  for  the  present  the  power  of 
iding  your  throne  without  rekindling  civil  war.    For 
safiety  being'endangered  by  me,  let  not  such  an  imagi- 
m  for  an  instant  cross  your  rcvvwi.     W-aA.  'S.  'wss^- 
Ktedyour  person— were  1  T«ii\>aMxv^v>  ^^scwVax  ^^ 
mrwith  which  your  nobVe  a.vo^^V^'^Vs«^^^>c, 
"Of  my  future  Ufe,  youx  uA^Qt^^^'^ ^"^^^^ 
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he  to  Woodstock,  unless  you,  sire,"  bowing  tolhe  Kli 
"  command  his  duty  otherwise.     Instant  to  the  to* 
Cousin  Markham  ;  and  iT  danger  should  ^>praAcli,  ^ 
us  warning." 
Eyaard  would  have  delayed  her  depanure,  MM 
have  excused  himself  for  his  unjust.  EuipicKn,  .«m 
/J^'?*"d  a  tiiousand  things  ;  but  sbe-» 
/anf  ""■  ^y'''S'  for  all  other  answer,—" 
^fo    ^•^'^'"i  better  days  I" 


good  friend  Wiidrake  to  d( 
itld  Gharies,  smiling ;  "  such  brains  a 
i^boold  not  be  rashly  dispersed,  as  the 
"eMfljoaDacled.  We  recommend  him  to 
■dmtH-to  tilt  no  more  with  loyal  clerg3rm 
^  of  England,  and  to  get  himself  a  ne^ 
1  ooaTenient  speed,  to  which  we  beg  to  cc 
■al  aid.    When  fit  time  comes,  we  hope 
wioe  finr  bim." 

e  spoke,  he  sUd  ten  pieces  into  the  hand 
ke,  who,  confounded  with  the  excess  of  h 
te,  Unbbered  like  a  child,  and  would  hi 
'Jie  King,  had  not  Dr.  Rochecliffe,  in  few 
mptny,  insisted  that  he  should  return  \^ 
promising  him  he  should  certainly  be  em 
ing  the  King's  escape,  could  an  opportu 
*  usfaig  his  services. 

ID  generous,  reverend  sir,  and  you  bind 
nrer,"  said  the  cavalier  :  "  o^a  t  —  -  • 


_  -  •• 


w 


he  said,   ' '  with  the  purchase  of  my  own  lifi 

He  slopped  short,  and  the  King  took  u 

•enee  where  it  broke  off — "  More  you  cannot 


Charles, 


consistenc7>- 


you  have  said  is  enough.  You  cannot  render  t 
yy  '"  '"f  P^'^^^red  baiid  as  thai  ol  a  !aieTO^,\ni! 
'ci  ""'f^^^"'  toy  taking  yours  as  a  friend— il  "foo 
^^/ mj-seff  so— I  am  SUM,  as  a  wdl-'wWati  aX 
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scous  soul  of  Everard  was  touched — He  took 
,  hand,  and'  pressed  it  to  his  lips. 

'  he  said,  "  were  better  times  to  come  " 

1  yourself  to  nothing,  dear  Everard,"  said  the 
xtured    Prince,    partaking   his   emotion — "  We 
.  ill  while  our  feelings  are  moved.     I  will  recruit  no 
io  his  loss;  nor  vrill  I  have  my  fallen  fortunes  in- 
i  those  of  others,   because   they   have   humanity 
ugh  to  pity  my  present  condition.     If  better  times 
iUe,  why  we  will  meet  again,  and  I  hope  to  our  mutual 
itisfaction.     If  not,  as  your  future  father-in-law  would 
>ay "  (a  benevolent  smile  came  over  his  face,  and  ac- 
corded not  immeetly  with  his  glistening  eyes), — "  If  not, 
this  parting  was  wdl  made." 

Everard  turned  away  with  a  deep  bow,  almost  choking 
under  contending  feelings  ;  the  uppermost  of  which  was 
a  sense  of  the  generosity  with  which  Charles,  at  his  own 
imminent  risk,  bad  cleared  away  the  darkness  that 
seemed  about  to  overwhelm  his  prospects  of  happiness 
for  life — ^mixed  with  a  deep  sense  of  the  perils  by  which 
he  was  environed.  He  returned  to  the  little  town,  fol- 
lowed by  his  attendant  Wildrake,  who  turned  back  so 
often,  with  weeping  eyes,  and  hands  clasped  and  uplifted 
as  supplicating  Heaven,  that  Everard  was  obliged  to  re- 
mind him  that  his  gestures  might  be  observed  by  some 
one,  and  occasion  suspicion. 

The  generous  conduct  of  the  King  during  the  closing 
part  of  this  remarkable  scene  had  not  escaped  Alice's 
notice  ;  and,  erasing  at  once  from  her  mind  all  resent- 
ment of  Charles's  former  conduct,  and  all  the  suspicions 
they  had  deservedly  excited,  awakened  in  her  bosom  a 
sense  of  the  natund  goodness  of  his  disposition,  which 
permitted  her  to  unite  regard  for  his  i^x^scv  ^«SS».  "^JDai^- 
revereace  for  his   high  office  m  ^\v\Ocv  ^csa  ^'^-^^^''^^^ 
educated  as  a    portion  oi  \veT    ccefc^.    "^^^  ^'^^  >ss: 
vinced,  and   delighted   willi  tYi^i   codnSr'oo^* 
443 


lienor  to  him  in  activity. 


WOODSTOCK. 

iap,"  Sfoid  the  King,  but  as  if  the  epithet 

/fint^malj  "  I  like  your  Everard  mu9h— I 

40d  he  wore  of  our  determination — But  since 

dt  be,  I  am  sure  he  will  prove  a  generous 

/  it  please  you,  sire,"  said  Alice,  modestly,  but 

jme  firmness,   ' '  my  cousin  will  never  be  your 

iy's  personal  enemy — and  he  is  one  of  the  few  on 

A  slightest  word  you  may  rely  more  than  on  the  oath 

JOse  who  profess  more  strongly  and  formally.     He  is 

erly  incapable  of  abusing  your  Majesty's  most  generous 

id  voluntary  confidence." 

"On  my  honour,  I  believe  so,  Alice,"  replied  the 
King  :  **  But,  oddsfish !  my  girl,  let  Majesty  sleep  for 
the  present — it  concerns  my  safety,  as  I  told  your  brother 
lately — Call  me  sir,  then,  which  belongs  alike  to  king. 
peer,  knight,  and  gentleman — or  rather,  let  me  be  wild 
Louis  Kemeguy  again." 

Alice  looked  down,  and  shook  her  head.  "  That  can- 
not be,  please  your  Majesty." 

"What!  Louis  was  a  saucy  companion — a  naughty 
presiuning  boy — and  you  cannot  abide  him  ? — ^Well,  per- 
haps you  are  right — But  we  will  wait  for  Doctor  Roche- 
diffe  " — ^he  said,  desirous,  with  good-natured  delicacy. 
to  make  Alice  aware  that  he  had  no  purpose  of  engaging 
her  in  any  discussion  which  could  recall  painful  ideas. 
They  paused  accordingly,  and  again  she  felt  relieved  and 
grateful. 

'  *  I  cannot  persuade  our  fair  friend,  Mistress  Alice, 
Doctor,"  said  the  King,  "that  she  must,  in  prudence. 
forbear  using  titles  of  respect  to  me,  while  there  are  such 
very  slender  means  of  sustaining  them." 

"It  is  a  reproach  to  earth  audio fotV\M\ft.-!*  -asis^^ewSi. 
the  divine,  as  fast  as  hisrecovwe^XsteaSEwH^^N^^^^^^^ 
him;  "thsLt  your  most  sacred  Ua^e^v^  s  ^xese56w  ^'^^^jscss. 
should  not  accord  witli  the  xeadefffi^  «i^  \>as«fc 
445 


years,  till  now  they  have  come  pat  to  my  purpose?  Ai 
my  canny  subjects  of  Scotland  say,  If  you  keep  a  thing 
seven  years  you  are  sure  to  find  a  use  for  it  at  last— 
Tekphus — ^ay,  so  it  begins — 

Tch'Phiis  ct  Pi'leus,  cittn  pander  et  exnl  uierqite, 
Projicit  anipullas  et  sesqitipedalia  verba." 

"  I  will  explain  the  passage  to  Mistress  Alice,"  said 
the  Doctor,  "when  she  reminds  me  of  it—or  rather" 
(he  added,  recollecting  that  his  ordinary  dilatory  answer 
on  such  occasions  ought  not  to  be  returned  when  the 
order  for  exposition  emanated  from  his  Sovereign),  *'  I 
^vill  repeat  a  poor  couplet  from  my  own  translation  of 
the  poem — 

Heroes  and  kings,  in  exile  forced  to  room. 

Leave  swelling  phrase  and  seven-leagued  words  at  home." 

"A  most  admirable  version.  Doctor,"  said  Charles; 
"  I  feel  all  its  force,  and  particularly  the  beautiful  ren- 
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that  for  once  in  my  life  I  have  acted 

id  the  next  were  spent  in  tranquillity,  the 

„  impatiently  for  the  intelligence  which  was 

nee  to  him  that  a  vessel  was  prepared  some- 

1  the  coast     None  such  was  yet  in  readiness  ; 

iCamed  that  the  indefatigable  Albert  Lee  was,  at 

personal  risk,  traversing  the  sea-coast  from  town  to 

e,  and  endeavouring  to  find  means  of  embarkation 

ng  the  friends  of  the  ro3ral  cause,  and  the  corre- 

/Udents  of  Dr.  Rochecliffe. 


CHAP.  XXIX. 

Ruffian^  let  go  that  rude  uncivil  touch  I 

Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona. 

T  is  time  we  should  give  some  account  of  the 
other  actors  in  our  drama,  the  interest  due  to  the 
principal  personages  having  for  some  time  en- 
grossed our  attention  exclusively. 

We  are  therefore  to  inform  the  reader  that  the  lingering 
longings  of  the  Commissioners,  who  had  been  driven 
forth  of  their  proposed  paradise  of  Woodstock,  not  by  a 
cherub  indeed,   but,  as  they  thought,    by   spirits    of 
another  sort,  still  detained  them  in  the  vicinity.    They 
had,  indeed,  left  the  little  borough  under  pretence  of  in- 
different accommodation.    The  more  palpable  reasons 
were,  that   they  entertained  some  resentment  against 
Everard,  as  the  means  of  their  disappointment,  and  had 
no  mind  to  reside  where  their  proceedings  could  be  over- 
looked by  him,  although  they  took  leave  in  terms  of  the 
utmost  respect.    They  went,  hoNweNW »  x^a  VaxSissKt  'Ciaaje^ 
Oxford,  and  remained  there.  a&  taNWvs,  >«\so  «s^^  "^^-a. 
iomed  to  witness  the  chase.  svlMpoti^xx^^  ^^5^?J^^ex. 
little  distance,  and  watch  the  d\sem>owi^5^^%'^^^ 
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especling  ihe  relics  which  fall  lo  their  share.  Meant 
the  University  and  Cily.  but  especially  the  fonner, 
plied  them  with  some  means  of  employing  their  vaj 
faculties  lo  advantage,  until  the  expected  moment,  w 
as  tbey  hoped,  they  should  either  be  suninioiiet 
Windsor,  or  Woodstock  should  once  more  be  abandi 

Blutson,  to  pass  the  time,  vexed  Ihe  souls  of  : 
learned  and  pious  divines  and  scholars  as  he  c 
intrude  his  hateful  presence  upon,  by  sophistry,  at 
lioal  discourse,  and  challenges  to  them  to  impugn 
most  scandalous  theses.  Desborough,  one  of  the  i 
brutally  ignorant  men  of  the  peiiod,  got  himself  n 
nated  the  head  of  a  college,  and  lost  no  time  in  cu 
down  uces  and  plundering  plate.  As  for  Hairisoi 
preacliedin  full  unifonn  in  Saint  Mary's  Church,  wei 
his  buff-coat,  boots,  and  spurs,  as  if  he  vere  aboi 
take  the  field  for  the  fight  at  Armageddon.  And  fl 
hard  to  say  whether  that  seat  of  learning,  Religica, 
I  j)yahy,  as  it  is  called  by  Clarendoti,  was  more  i 
by  the  rapine  of  Desborough,  the  c(*l  eceptids 
Bletson,  or  the  frantic  emhusiasia  of  Ihe  Fifth-Mom 

Ever  and  anon  soldiers,  under  pretence  of  relic 
guard,  or  olherudse,  went  and  came  betwixt  Woodi 
and  Oxford,  and  maintained,  it  may  be  supposi 
correspondence  with  Trtisty  Tomkins,  who,  thoug 
ChieAy  resided  iti  the  lown  of  Woodstock,  visitec 
IiOdge  occasionally,  and  to  whom,  therefore,  they  di 
less  trusted  for  information  concerning  the  proceei 

Indeed,  this  man  Tomkins  seemed  by  some  s 
™«ins  to  have  gained  the  confidence  iu  part,  if  a 
JfAo/c,  of  almost  every  one  connected  ■wi'lv  'Ocik 
''£uef.  AH  closeted  him,  all  conversed  infti\ 
""=;  ihoso  who  bad  the  means  propifciwiV; 
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ose  who  had  not  were   liberal   of   promises, 
he  chanced  to  appear  at  Woodstock,   which 
soemed  as  it  were  by  accident — if  he  passed 
^h  the  hall,  the  knight  was  sure  to  ask  him  to  takf 
iOfls,  and  was  equally  certain  to  be,  after  less  or 
.«  resistance,  victorious  in  the  encounter ;  so,  in  con- 
aeration  of  so  many  triumphs,  the  good  Sir  Henry 
.most  forgave  him  the  sins  of  rebellion  and  puritanism. 
Then,  if  his  slow  and  formal  step  was  heard  in  the  pas- 
ages  approaching  the  gallery,  Dr.  Rochecliffe,  though 
le  never  introduced  him  to  his  peculiar  boudoir,  was 
ure  to  meet  Master  Tomkins  in  some  neutral  apart- 
(lent,  and  to  engage  him  in  long  conversations,  whicli 
pparently  had  great  interest  for  both. 

Neither  was  the  Independent's  reception  below  stairs 
5SS  gracious  than  above.  Joceline  failed  not  to  welcome 
dm  with  the  most  cordial  frankness  ;  the  pasty  and  the 
lagon  were  put  in  immediate  requisition,  and  good  cheer 
rea  the  general  word.  The  means  for  this,  it  may  be 
ibserved,  had  grown  more  plenty  at  Woodstock  since 
he  arrival  of  Dr.  Rochecliffe,  who,  in  quality  of  agent 
yr  several  rojralists,  had  various  sums  of  money  at  his 
LisposaL  By  these  funds  it  is  likely  that  Trusty  Tom- 
jns  also  derived  his  own  full  advantage. 

In  his  occasional  indulgence  in  what  he  called  a 
Icshly  frailty  (and  for  which  he  said  he  had  a  privilege), 
rhich  was  in  truth  an  attachment  to  strong  liquors,  and 
hat  in  no  moderate  degree,  his  language,  at  other 
imes  remarkably  decorous  and  reserved,  became  wild 
ind  animated.  He  sometime  talked,  with  all  the 
motion  of  an  old  debauchee,  of  former  exploits,  such  as 
leer-stealing,  orchard-robbhig,  drunken  gambols,  acvdL 
lespenite  affrays  in  which  he  lasid  \««.tv  favsKau'?,^^  "vc^  "'^^ 


arUerpart  of  his  life,  sung  bacchatv^\«o.  «cA  ^^'^'^^ 
'tties,  dwelt  sometimes  upon  sidveTv\>vce^  "f^i^cx^^ 
wbe  Afajrflower  from  the  cotav^-'^'J'  ^"^^     o  ^ 
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even  the  deaf  ears  of  Dame  Jellicot,  so  as  to  make  the 
buttery  in  which  he  held  his  carousals  no  proper  place 
for  the  poor  old  woman. 

In  the  middle  of  these  wild  rants,  Tomklns  twice  or 
thrice  suddenly  ran  into  religious  topics,  and  spoke  mys- 
teriously, but  with  great  animation,  and  a  rich  eloquence, 
on  the  happy  and  pre-eminent  saints,  who  were  saints, 
as  he  termed  them,  indeed — Men  who  liad  stormed  the 
inner  treasure-house,  of  Heaven,  and  possessed  them- 
selves of  its  choicest  jewels.     All  other  sects  he  treated 
with  the  utmost  contempt,  as  merely  quarrelling,  as  he 
expressed  it,  like  hogs  over  a  trough  about  husks  and 
acorns  ;  under  which  derogatory  terms  he  included  alike 
the  usual  rites  and  ceremonies  of  public  devotion,  the 
ordinances  of  the  established  churches  of  Christianity, 
and  the  observances,  nay,  the  forbearances,  enjoined  by 
every  class  of  Christians.    Scarcely  hearing,  and  not  at 
all  understanding  him,  Joceline,  who  seemed  his  most 
frequent  confidant  on  such  occasions,  generally  led  him 
back  into  some  strain  of  rude  mirth,  or  eld  recollectioi 
of  follies  before  the  Civil  Wars,  without  caring  about  c 
endeavouring  to  analyse  the  opinion  of  this  saint  of  s 
evil  fashion,  but  fully  sensible  of  the  protection  whv 
his  presence  afforded  at  Woodstock,  and  confident 
the  honest  meaning  of  so  free-spoken  a  fellow,  to  wh( 
ale  and  brandy,  when  better  liquor  was  not  to  be  co 
by,  seemed  to  be  principal  objects  of  life,  and  who  dr 
a  health  to  the  King  or  any  one  else,  whenever  requi 
provided  the  cup  in  which  he  was  to  perform  the  liba 
were  but  a  brimmer. 

These  peculiar  doctrines,  which  were  entertained 

sect  sometimes  termed  the  family  of  Love,  but 

commonly  Ranters,  *  had  made  some  progress  in 

ty/ien  such  variety  of  religious  opmions  vieic  "^«? 

Jitat  men  pushed  the  jarring  heresies  lo  l)nft  > 

^osalute  and  most  impious  insanity.    Swacecj  \ 
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ese  frantic  believers  in  a  most  blasphemous 

iie  fear  of  consequences,  should  they  come 

ally  announced ;  and  it  was  the  care  ci 

o    conceal  the  spuritual  freedom  which  he 

to  have  acquired,  from  all  whose  resentment 

,ve  been  stirred  by  his  public  avowal  of  it. 

i  not  difficult ;  for  their  profession  of  faith  per- 

nay  required,  their  occasional  conformity  with 

jtaries  or  professors  of  any  creed  which  chanced  to 

r  the  time,  uppermost. 

jmkins  had  accordingly  the  art  to  pass  himself  on 

Rochecliffe  as  still  a  zealous  member  of  the  Church 

Engladd,  though  serving  under  the  enemy's  colours, 

i  a  spy  in  their  camp ;  and  as  he  had  on  several  occasions 

given  him  true  and  valuable  intelligence,   this  active 

intriguer  was  the  more  easily  induced  to  believe  his 

professions. 

Nevertheless,  lest  this  person's  occasional  presence  at 
the  Lodge,  which  there  were  perhaps  no  means  to  pre- 
vent without  exciting  suspicion,  should  infer  danger  to 
the  King's  person,  Rochecliffe,  whatever  confidence  he 
otherwise  reposed  in  him,  recommended  that,  if  possible, 
the  King  should  keep  always  out  of  his  sight,  and  when 
accidentally  discovered,  that  he  should  only  appear  in 
the  character  of  Louis  Kemeguy.  Joseph  Tomkins,  he 
said,  was,  he  really  believed,  Honest  Joe  ;  but  Honesty 
was  a  horse  which  might  be  overburdened,  and  there 
was  no  use  in  leading  our  neighbour  into  temptation. 

It  seemed  as  if  Tomkins  himself  had  acquiesced  in 
this  limitation  of  confidence  exercised  towards  him,  or 
that  he  wished  to  seem  blinder  than  he  really  was  to  the 
presence  of  this  stranger  in  the  family.     It  occurred  to 
Joceline,  who  was  a  very  shrewd  fe^orw ,  ^^ax  ^x^s^^  «t 
twice,  when  by  inevitable  accidenX.  Toxs^vcss.  V^^^^^^ 
Kemegay,  he  seemed  less  m\eies\.t»d   Vo.  ^^^^^^^^s-- 
stance  than  he  wouAd  have  expec\jeA  feoxcv  "^^  "^^  ^ 
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or  at  (he  Lodge,  and  that  even  Joceliae  Jolifle  was  an> 
to  conceal  any  suspicions  which  he  could  not  altagi 
repress,  under  a  great  show  of  cordial  hospiu 
There  were,  however,  two  individuals,  who,  for  very 
ierenl  reasons,  nourished  personal  dislike  against 
'ndindual  so  geaersWy  suxsplable. 
One  wtis  Kebemlah  Holdenough,  vrtvo  TMnwtJa 
^"^  great  bitterness  of  spirit,  the  IndepenAcnVx' 
"T^oa  into  his  pulpit,  and  wbo  evei  spoVs  o^ 
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ying  missionary,  into  whom  Satan  had  put 
delusion  ;  and  preached,  besides,  a  solemn 
the  subject  of  the  false  prophet,  out  of  whose 
ne  frogs.    The  discourse  was  highly  prized  by 
yr  and  most  of  the  better  class,  who  conceived 
iT  minister  had  struck  a  heavy  blow  at  the  very 
Independency.     On  the  other  hand,  those  of  the 
£  spirit  contended,  that  Joseph  Tomkins  had  made 
,cessful  and  triumphant  rally,  in  an  exhortation  on 
evening  of  the  same  day,  in  which  he  proved,  to  the 
iviction  of  many  handicraftsmen,  that  the  passage  in 
;remiah,    "The  prophets   prophesy  falsely,   and  the 
jriests  bear  rule  by  their  means,"  was  directly  applicable 
to  the  Presbyterian  system  of  church  government     The 
clergyman  desp)atched  an  account  of  his  adversary's 
conduct  to  the  Reverend  Master  Edwards,  to  be  inserted 
in  the  next  edition  of  Gangrsena,  as  a  pestilent  heretic  ; 
and  Tomkins  recommended  the  parson  to  his  master, 
Desborough,  as  a  good  subject  on  whom  to  impose  a 
round  fine,  for  vexing  the  private  spirit ;  assuring  him  at 
the  same  time,  that  though  the  minister  might  seum 
poor,  yet  if  a  few  troopers  were  quartered  on  him  till  the 
fine    was   paid,   every  rich    shopkeeper's  wife    in  the 
borough  would  rob  the  till,  rather  than  go  without  the 
mammon  of  unrighteousness  with  which  to  redeem  their 
priest  from  sufiferance  ;  holding,  according  to  his  expres- 
sion, with  Laban,  "  You  have  taken  from  me  my  gods, 
and  what  have  I  more?"    There  was,  of  course,  httli 
cordiality  between  the  polemical  disputants,  when  re 
ligious  debate  took  so  worldly  a  turn. 

But  Joe  Tomkins  was  much  more  concerned  at  tl 
evil  opinion  which  seemed  to  be  entertained  again 
him,  by  one  whose  good  graces  \\^  >n^&  ^«a!^  -sbj 
desirous  to  obtain  than  those  o^'t^5?cvercv\^Vi.c5ve^«»s 
This  was  no  other  than  preXVy  ^A^^vce.^  Vos^o'' 
ffower,  for  whose  conversion  \ie  ^«^^  teW^'^'"^^' 
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ycciUns  «&■  not  ill-disposed  to  poach  upon  his  own 
Ar  tnanor. 

'Phoebe,  in  the  meanwhile,  like  a  prudent  girl,  shel- 
tered herself  as  much  as  possible  by  the  presence  of 
Goody  Jellicot.  Then,  indeed,  it  is  true  the  Indepen- 
dent, or  whatever  he  was,  used  to  follow  her  with  his 
addresses  to  very  little  purpose  ;  for  Phoebe  seemed  as 
deaf»  through  wilfulness,  as  the  old  matron  by  natural 
mfirmity.  This  indifference  highly  incensed  her  new 
lover,  and  induced  him  anxiously  to  watch  for  a  time 
and  place,  in  which  he  might  plead  his  suit  with  an 
energy  that  should  command  attention.  Fortune,  that 
malicious  goddess,  who  so  often  ruins  us  by  granting 
the  very  object  of  our  vows,  did  at  length  procure  him 
such  an  opportunity  as  he  had  long  coveted. 

It  was  about  sunset,  or  shortly  after,  when  Phoebe, 
upon  whose  activity  much  of  the  domestic  arrangements 
depended,  went  as  far  as  Fair  Rosamond's  spring  to 
obtain  water  for  the  evening  meal,  or  rather  to  gratify 
i  the  prejudice  of  the  old  knight,  who  believed  that  cele- 

I  brated  fountain  afforded  the  choicest  supplies  of  the 

I  necessary  element.     Such  was  the  respect  in  which  he 

was  held  by  his  whole  family,    that    to    neglect    any 
of   his    wishes    that  could  be  gratified,   though  with 
■inconvenience  to  themselves,  would,   in  their  estima- 
tion, have  been  almost  equal  to  a  breach  of  religious 
duty. 
Xo  fill  the  pitcher  had,  we  know,  been  of  late  a 
'"^Tiblesome  task ;  but  Joceline's  ingenuity  had  so  far 
-"^^^dered   it  easy,  by  repairing   rudely  a  part  of  the 
""^5j7«i  front  of  the  ancient  fountain,  that  the  water  was 
^r^^lfeetecl,  and  trickling  along  a  wooden  spout,  dropped 

^=wn  a.  height  of  about  two  feel.     K^-axws.^^^-^^'Cscv'ct^^^ 
^aZ>IecJ  to  place  her  pitcher  wivdex  x\v^ -^owVi  ^xasg|v^ 
^l^Pr>iy,  and,  without  toU  to  VvereeW,  wv^x.  ^^^^  ^^ 
^sel  ^vas  filled. 


genuity  of  the  obliging  engineer,  and  perhaps  in  thinknig 
lie  might  have  done  as  wisely  to  have  waited  till  fllx 
came  to  the  fountain  that  he  might  have  secured  per 
sonal  thanks  for  the  trouble  he  had  taken.  But  thee 
she  knew  he  was  detained  in  the  buttery  with  that  odiou! 
Tomkins,  and  rather  than  have  seen  the  Independent 
along  with  him,  she  would  have  renounced  the  though! 
of  meeting  Joceline. 

As  she  was  thus  reflecting,  Fortune  was  malidaai 
enough  to  send  Tomkins  to  the  fountain,  and  withoa 
Joceline.  When  she  saw  his  figure  darken  the  path  u| 
which  he  came,  an  anxious  reflection  came  over  tin 
poor  maiden's  breast,  that  she  was  alone,  and  withii 
tlie  verge  of  the  forest,  where  in  general  persons  wen 
prohibited  to  come  during  the  twilight,  for  disturbinj 
the  deer  setthng  to  their  repose.  She  encouraged,  her 
self,  however,  and  resolved  to  show  no  sense  of  fear 
although,  as  the  steward  approached,  there  was  sotaa 

fVkintr   in    tKA    man's   \ru\\e    anri    ^wa    nn   u;«av  i»aloiilat*>H  ti 
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L  warrant,  drank  better  liquor,  and  that 

* 

ieed,  obvious  that  the  steward  had  arisen 

i,  for  his  features  were  somewhat  flushed, 

/lad  stopped  far  short  of  intoxication.     But 

ilarm  at  his  first  appearance  was  rather  in- 

X  when  she  observed  ]iow  he  had  been  lately 

jyed. 

i  do  but  use  my  privilege,  my  pretty  Rebecca ;  the 

.h  is  given  to  the   saints,  and  the  fulness  thereof. 

icy  shall  occupy  and  enjoy  it,  both  the  riches  of  the 

Jne,  and  the  treasures  of  the  vine ;   and  they  shall 

ejoice,  and  their  hearts  be  merry  within  them.  Thou  liast 

jret  to  learn  the  privileges  of  the  saints,  my  Rebecca." 

•*  My  name  is  Phoebe,"  said  the  maiden,  in  order  to 
sober  the  enthusiastic  rapture  which  he  either  felt  or 
affected. 

•'  Phoebe  after  the  flesh,"  he  said,  "  but  Rebecca  being 
spiritualised  ;  for  art  thou  not  a  wandering  and  stray 
sheep  ? — and  am  I  not  sent  to  fetch  thee  within  the  fold  ? 
— ^Wherefore  else  was  it  said.  Thou  shalt  find  her  seated 
by  the  well,  in  the  wood  which  is  called  after  the  ancient 
harlot,  Rosamond?" 

"  You  have  found  me  sitting  here  sure  enough,"  said 
Phoebe ;  *'but  if  you  wish  to  keep  me  company,  you 
must  walk  to  the  Lodge  with  me ;  and  you  shall  carry 
my  pitcher  for  me,  if  you  will  be  so  kind.  I  will  hear 
all  the  good  things  you  have  to  say  to  me  as  we  go 
along.  But  Sir  Henry  calls  for  his  glass  of  water  regu- 
larly before  prayers." 

"Whatl"  exclaimed  Tomkins,  "hath  the  old  man 
of  bloody  hand  and  perverse  heart  sent  thee  hith.e.c  <.c^ 
do  the  work  of  a  bondswomax^*^     N«t^^  ^cp^  'Scc^^ 
return  en&anchixd  ;  and  for  lYie  vjaAftx  ^'^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
forbim,  it  shall  be  poured  {orX\i,  ^^^^^^^^^^jcs^^ 
^  be  poured  forth  the  water  oi  t^e  vie^  o"^  ^^^^ 
4S7 
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So  saying,  he  emptied  the  water  pitcher,  hi  sfrfte  of 
Phoebe's  exclamations  and  entreaties.  He  then  replaced 
the  vessel  beneath  the  little  conduit,  and  continued  : — 
"  Know  that  this  shall  be  a  token  to  thee.  The  filling 
of  that  pitcher  shall  be  like  the  running  of  a  sand-glass  ; 
and  if  within  the  time  which  shall  pass  ere  it  rises  to 
the  brim,  thou  shalt  listen  to  the  words  which  I  shall 
say  to  thee,  then  it  shall  be  well  with  thee,  and  thy  place 
shall  be  high  among  those  who,  forsaking  the  instruction 
which  is  as  milk  for  babes  and  sucklings,  eat  the  strong 
food  which  nourishes  manhood.  But  if  the  pitcher  shall 
overbrim  with  water  ere  thy  ear  shall  hear  and  under- 
stand, thou  shalt  then  be  given  as  a  prey,  and  as  a 
bondsmaiden,  unto  those  who  shall  possess  the  fat  and 
the  fair  of  the  earth." 

"You  frighten  me,  Master  Tomkins,"  said  Phoebe, 
"  though  I  am  sure  you  do  not  mean  to  do  so.    I  wonder 

.  how  you  dare  speak  words  so  like  the  good  words  in  the 
Bible,  when  you  know  how  you  laughed  at  your  own 
master,  and  all  the  rest  of  them — when  you  helped  to 
play  the  hobgoblins  at  the  Lodge." 

"Think'st  thou  then,  thou  simple  fool,  that  in  putting 
that  deceit  upon  Harrison  and  the  rest,  I  exceeded  my 
privileges? — Nay,  verily.  Listen  to  me,  foolish  girl. 
When  in  former  days  I  lived  the  most  wild,  malignant 
rakehell  in  Oxfordshire,  frequenting  wakes  and  fairs, 
dancing  around  Maypoles,  and  showing  mylustihood  at 
football  and  cudgel-playing — ^Yea,  when  I  was  called,  in 
the  language  of  the  uncircumcised,  Philip  Hazeldine, 
and  was  one  of  the  singers  in  the  choir,  and  one  of  the 
ringers  in  the  steeple,  and  served  the  priest  yonder,  by 

^ame  Rochecliffc,  I  was  not  farther  from  the  straight 
^oadthan  when,  after  long  reading,  1  al  \eTi^\v  icwjRd 
^'^^''^^  guide  after  another,  all  bunvcTS  61  \>fvOKaVii 
hi^^'     ^^^^^  them  one  by  one.  the  poot  \oo\  Wwnsof 

f  wie  last  ;  and  by  my  own  Mnasaisled  aM«tit»^' 
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led  forward  to  the  broad  and  blessed  light, 
ju  too,  Phoebe,  shalt  be  partaker." 
ik  yoKi,  Master  Tomkins,"  said  Phoebe,  sup- 
some  fear  under  an  appearance  of  indifference  ; 
shall  have  light  enough  to  carry  home  my  pitcher, 
you  but  let  me  take  it ;  and  that  is  all  the  want  of 
L  shall  have  this  evening." 

ssiymg,  she  stooped  to  take  the  pitcher  from  the 

.itain  ;  but  he  snatched  hold  of  her  by  the  arm,  and 

ivented  her  from  accomplishing  her  purpose.    Phcebe, 

jwever,  was  the  daughter  of  a  bold  forester,  prompt 

At  thoughts  of  self-defence  ;    and   though  she   missed 

getting  hold  of  the  pitcher,  she  caught  up  instead  a  '^ 

large  pebble,  which   she   kept   concealed  in  her  right 

hand. 

"Stand  up,  foolish  maiden,  and  listen,"  said  the  In- 
dependent, sternly  ;  "  and  know,  in  one  word,  that  sin, 
for  which  the  spirit  of  man  is  punished  with  the  ven- 
geance of  Heaven,  lieth  not  in  the  corporal  act,  but  in 
the  thought  of  the  sinner.  Believe,  lovely  Phcebe,  that 
to  the  pure  all  acts  are  pure,  and  that  sin  is  in  our 
thought,  not  in  our  actions — even  as  the  radiance  of  the 
day  is  dark  to  a  blind  man,  but  seen  and  enjoyed  by  him 
whose  eyes  receive  it.  To  him  who  is  but  a  novice  in  the 
things  of  the  spirit,  much  is  enjoined,  much  is  prohibited ; 
and  he  is  fed  with  milk  fit  for  babes, — ^for  him  are  ordi- 
nances, prohibitions,  and  commands.  But  the  saint  is 
above  these  ordinances  and  restraints. — To  him,  as  to 
the  chosen  child  of  the  house,  is  given  the  pass-key  to 
open  all  locks  which  withhold  him  from  the  enjoyment 
of  his  heart's  desire.  Into  such  pleasant  paths  will  I 
guide  thee,  lovely  Phoebe,  as  shall  unite  in  joy,  in  inno- 
cent freedom,  pleasures,  which  \.o  xVvei  \axv\kTw^^^^^  ^Ji^sss. 
5//i/u/ and  prohibited." 
"I really  wish,  Master  Tomkms,  ^^^^^"^^^^^J^ 
home, "  asdd  Phcebe,  not  compceYven^ti^  ^^ 
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^^fKssion,  and  he  exclaimed,   ■'  No.  I'^wkYw— da  -n 

',     '°  escape— ihou  art  given  to  me  as  a  ca^^-re-j.' 

"If^'erted  the  iibur  of  gnwe,  and  A  \iis  ^W«A 
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vater  trickles  over  thy  pitcher,  which  was  to 
/Otween  us — Therefore  I  will  urge  thee  no  more 
t&,  of  which  thou  are  not  worthy,  but  treat  thee 
isant  of  ofiisred  grace." 

5ter  Tomkins,"  said  Phoebe,  in  an  imploring  tone, 

ider,  for  God's  sake,  I  am  a  fatherless  child — do 

J  injury,  it  would  be  a  shame  to  your  strength  and 

manhood — I  cannot  understand  your  fine  words — I 

.  think  on  them  till  to-morrow."    Then,  in  rising  re- 

iitment,  she  added  more  vehemently — "I  will  not  be 

jsed  rudely — stand  off,  or  I  will  do  you  a  mischief." 

But,  as  he  pressed  upon  her  with  a  violence,  of  which  the 

object  could  not  be  mistaken,  and  endeavoured  to  secure 

her  right  hand,  she  exclaimed,  "  Take  it  then,  with  a 

wanion  to  you ! " — and  struck  him  an  almost  stunning 

blow  on  the  face,  with  the  pebble  which  she  held  ready 

for  such  an  extremity. 

The  fanatic  let  her  go,  and  staggered  backward,  half 
stupified  ;  while  Phoebe  instantly  betook  herself  to  flight, 
screaming  for  help  as  she  ran,  but  still  grasping  the  vic- 
torious pebble.     Irritated  to  frenzy  by  the  severe  blow 
which  he  had  received,  Tomkins  pursued,  with   every 
black  passion  in  his  soul,  and  in  his  face,  mingled  with 
fear  lest  his  villany  should  be  discovered.     He  called  on 
Phoebe  loudly  to  stop,  and  had  the  brutality  to  menace 
her  with  one  of  his  pistols  if  she  continued  to  fly.     Yet 
she  slacked  not  her  pace  for  his  threats,  and  he  must 
either  have  executed  them,  or  seen  her  escape  to  carry 
the  tale  to  the  Lodge,  had  she  not  xmhappily  stiunbled 
over  the  projecting  root  of  a  fir  tree.     But  as  he  rushed 
upon  his  prey,  rescue  interposed  in  the  person  of  Joceline 
Joliffe,  with  his  quarterstaff  on  his  shoulder.     "  How 
now?  what  means  this?"    he  said»  ste^i^vc^ V#i*c«i^5ecw 
Phasbe  and  her  pursuer.    TornVXivs*  ^CoeaAc^  ^-^^sf^  ^\^ 
fury,  made  no  other  ansviet   v\i«n.  ^^  ^'"'^''^^^S.x*'^ 
JoceUne  the  pistol  which  he  he\d  Viw  \\\^>cv3»»- 
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seems  to  have  proved  worse  deiil  thin  ever." 

"Oh,JoceUne,  come  away."  said  poor  Phcebe,  "and 
flo aol stand  gating  on  him  thus;"  tot  the  woodsmsn. 
"^J«-on  his  faul  weapon,  stood  looVJi^S dowiim "is 
r^e"  *"*  ""^  appearance  of  a  man  \iaM  awworai  »»■ 
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is  comes  of  the  ale-pitcher,"  she  continued,  in  the 
.yk  of  female  consolation,  "as  I  have  often  told 
"For  Heaven's  sake,  come  to  the  Lodge,  and  let  us 

iUlt  what  is  to  be  done. " 

'  Stay,  first,  girl,  and  let  me  drag  him  out  of  the  path ; 
)  must  not  have  him  lie  here  in  all  men's  sight — Will 
u  not  help  me,  wench  ?  " 

"  I  camiot,  Jocelinc — I  would  not  touch  a  lock  on  him 
rail  Woodstock." 

"I  must  to  this  gear  myself,  then,"  said  Jocelinc, 
lo,  a  soldier  as  well  as  a  woodman,  still  had  great  re- 
stance  to  the  necessary  task.  Something  in  the  face 
d  broken  words  of  the  dying  man  had  made  a  deep 
d  terrific  impression  on  nerves  not  easily  shaken, 
s  accomplished  it,  however,  so  far  as  to  drag  the 
:e  steward  out  of  the  open  path,  and  bestow  his  body 
longst  the  imdergrowth  of  brambles   and  briers,  so 

not  to  be  visible  unless  particularly  looked  after. 
8  then  returned  to  Phoebe,  who  had  sat  speechless 
.  the  while  beneath  the  tree  over  whose  roots  she 
d  stumbled. 

"  Come  away,  wench,"  he  said,  "come  away  to  the 
xlge,  and  let  us  study  how  this  is  to  be  answered  for — 
e  mishap  of  his  being  killed  will  strangely  increase  our 
nger.  What  had  he  sought  of  thee,  wench,  when  you 
Q  from  him  like  a  mud-woman  ? — But  I  can  guess — 
ill  was  always  a  devil  among  the  girls,  and,  I  think,  as 
xtor  Rochecliife  says,  that  since  he  turned  saint,  he 
3k  to  himself  seven  devils  worse  than  himself. — Here  is 
s  very  place  where  I  saw  him,  with  his  sword  in  his 
nd  raised  against  the  old  knight,  and  he  a  child  of  the 
rish — ^it  was  high  treason  at  least — but,  by  my  faith,  he 
.th  paid  for  it  at  last." 

"But  oh,  JoceJine,"  saidPYvc£\»,  ^^ViRW  ^ssv^es.^^^^^^ 
Hacked  a  man  into  your  coMnsfcV&,  laxi^  Vsv^^''^^^!!^ 
plots  about  scarixig  the  loMa^^eaA  ^ccSSkccvs. 
4^3 


WOdDSTOCK. 

"^Tiy,  look  thee,  wench,  I  thought  I  knew  him  at 
the  first  meeting,  especially  when  Bevis,  who  was  bred 
here  when  he  was  a  dog-leader,  would  not  fly  at  him ; 
and  when  we  made  up  our  old  acquaintance  at  the 
Lodge,  I  found  he  kept  up  a  close  correspondence  with 
Doctor  RocheclifTe,  who  was  persuaded  that  he  was  a 
good  King's  man,  and  held  consequently  good  intelli- 
gence with  him. — ^The  Doctor  boasts  to  have  learned 
much  through  his  means  ;  I  wish  to  Heaven  he  may  not 
have  been  as  communicative  in  turn." 

"  Oh,  Joceline,"  said  the  waiting-woman,  "  youshoukl 
never  have  let  him  within  the  gate  of  the  Lodge  t " 

"  No  more  I  would,  if  I  had  known  how  to  keep  him 
out :  but  when  he  went  so  frankly  into  our  scheme,  and 
told  me  how  I  was  to  dress  myself  like  Robinson  the  ' 
player,  whose  ghost  haunted  Harrison — I  wish  no  ghost 
may  haunt  me  ! — when  he  taught  me  how  to  bear  myself 
to  terrify  his  lawful  master,  what  could  I  think,  wench  ? 
I  only  trust  the  Doctor  has  kept  the  great  secret  of  all 
from  his  knowledge. — But  here  we  are  at  the  Lodge.  Go 
to  thy  chamber,  wench,  and  compose  thyself.  I  must 
seek  out  Doctor  Rochecliffe ;  he  is  ever  talking  of  his 
quick  and  ready  invention.  Here  come  times,  I  think, 
that  will  demand  it  all." 

Phoebe  went  to  her  chamber  accordingly  ;  bat  the 
strength  arising  from  the  pressure  of  danger  giving  way 
when  the  danger  was  removed,  she  quickly  fell  into  a 
succession  of  hysterical  fits,  which  required  the  constant 
attention  of  Dame  Jellicot,  and  the  less  alarmed,  but 
more  judicious  care  of  Mistress  Alice,  before  they  even 
abated  in  their  rapid  recurrence. 

The  under-keeper  carried  his  news  to   the   politic 

Doctor,  who  was  extremely  d\scoTtfs«\ftd,  alarmed,  nay 

angry  with  Joceline,  for  having  sVaVa  a  v^Roa  ^so.  vtVi^nK; 

communications  he  had  accustomed  Yivrei«2&  \o^wac^  He. 

h's  looks  declared  his  suspic\oii.  v^YiexYvct  \iN&  «acSv<^T>w 
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ot  been  too  rashly  conferred — a  suspicion  which 
d  him  the  more  anxiously,  that  he  was  unwilling  to 
it,  as  a  derogation  from*  his  character  for  shrewd- 
9n  which  he  valued  himself. 

Rochediffe's  reliance,  however,  on  the  fidelity  of 
ins,  had  apparently  good  grounds.  Before  the 
iVars,  as  may  be  partly  collected  from  what  has 
dready  hinted  at,  Tomkins,  under  his  true  name  of 
dine,  had  been  under  the  protection  of  the  Rector 
KKlstock,  occasionally  acted  as  his  clerk,  was  a  dis- 
shed  member  of  his  choir,  and,  being  a  handy  and 
ous  fellow,  was  employed  in  assisting  the  anti- 
n  researches  of  Dr.  Rochecliffe  through  the  interior 
K>dstock.  When  he  engaged  in  the  opposite  side 
Civil  Wars,  he  still  kept  up  his  intelligence  with 
vine,  to  whom  he  had  afforded  what  seemed  valu- 
iformation  from  time  to  time.  His  assistance  had 
y  been  eminently  useful  in  aiding  the  Doctor,  with 
sistance  of  Joceline  and  Phcebe,  in  contriving  and 
ing  the  various  devices  by  which  the  Parliamentary 
lissioners  had  been  expelled  from  Woodstock.  In- 
his  services  in  this  respect  had  been  thought  worthy 
less  a  reward  than  a  present  of  what  plate  remained 
Lodge,  which  had  been  promised  to  the  Indepen- 
ocordingly.  The  Doctor,  therefore,  while  admitting 
;ht  be  a  bad  man,  regretted  him  as  a  useful  one, 
death,  if  inquired  after,  was  likely  to  bring  addi- 
danger  on  a  house  which  danger  already  siurounded, 
hich  contained  a  pledge  so  precious. 


V.  Vi. 
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CHAP.   XXX, 


Cassio. —  That  thrust  had  been  my  enemy  indefd. 
But  that  nty  coat  is  better  than  thou  knovust, 

Othello. 

N  the  dark  October  night  succeeding  the  evening 
on  which  Tomkins  was  slain,  Colonel  Everard, 
besides  his  constant  attendant  Roger  Wildrake, 
had  Master  Nehemiah  Holdenough  with  him  as  a  gnest 
at  supper.  The  devotions  of  the  evening  having  been 
performed  according  to  the  Presbyterian  fashion,  a  light 
entertainment  and  a  double  quart  of  burnt  claret  were 
placed  before  his  friends  at  nine  o'clock,  an  hour  un- 
usually late.  Master  Holdenough  soon  engaged  himself  • 
in  a  polemical  discourse  against  Sectaries  and  Indepen- 
dents, without  being  aware  that  his  eloquence  was  not 
very  interesting  to  his  principal  hearer,  M'hose  ideas  in 
the  meanwhile  wandered  to  Woodstock  and  all  which  it 
contained — the  Prince,  who  lay  concealed  there — ^his 
uncle— above  all,  Alice  I^e.  As  for  Wildrake,  after 
bestowing  a  menial  curse  both  on  Sectaries  and  Presby- 
terians, as  being,  in  his  opinion,  never  a  barrel  the  bctto* 
herring,  he  stretched  out  his  limbs,  and  would  probably 
have  composed  himself  to  rest,  but  that  he  as  well  as  his 
patron  had  thoughts  which  murdered  sleep. 

The  party  were  waited  upon  by  a  little  gipsy-looking 
boy,  in  an  orange-tawny  doublet,   much  decayed,  and      ' 
garnished  with  blue  worsted  lace.     The  rogue  looked 
somewhat  stinted  in  size,  but  active  both  in  intelligence 
and  in  limb,  as  his  black  eyes  seemed  to  promise  by  their 
vivacity.     He  was  an  attendant  of  Wildrake's  choice, 
w*o  had  conferred  on  him  the  nom  de  gutrrt  ol  Spitfire, 
^»d  had  promised  him  promotion  so  sootv  as  Yici^  ^av«v%    *y 
2°^^^'  Breakfast,  was  fit  to  succeed  \v\m*mYv\s  ptescox 
^66  ^^  "^^  scarce  be  said  that  the  tnemse  vias  m-ws^- 
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flitirely  at  the  expense  of  Colonel  Everard,  who 

i  Wfldrake  to  anange  the  household  very  much 

iing  to  his  pleasure.    The  page  did  not  omit,  in 

mg  the  company  wine  from  time  to  time,  to  accom- 

ate  Wildrake  with    about    twice    the   number   of 

>rtunities  of  refreshing  himself  which  he  considered  it 

-ssary  to  afford  to  the  Colonel  or  his  reverend  guest. 

ATiile  they  were  thus  engaged,  the  good  divine  lost  in 

i  own  argument,   and  the  hearers  in    their  private 

joughts,  their  attention  was  about  half-past  ten  arrested 

ay  a  knocking  at  the  door  of  the  house.    To  those  who 

have  anxious  hearts,  trifles  give  cause  of  alarm. 

Even  a  thing  so  simple  as  a  knock  at  the  door  may 
have  a  character  which  excites  apprehension.  This  was 
no  quiet  gentle  tap,  intimating  a  modest  intruder  ;  no 
redoubled  rattle,  as  the  pompous  annunciation  of  soYne 
vain  person  ;  neither  did  it  resemble  the  formal  summons 
to  formal  business,  nor  the  cheerful  visit  of  some  welcome 
friend.  It  was  a  single  blow,  solemn  and  stem,  if  not 
actually  menacing  in  the  sound.  The  door  was  opened 
by  some  of  the  persons  of  the  house  ;  a  heavy  foot  as- 
cended the  stair,  a  stout  man  entered  the  room,  and 
drawing  the  cloak  from  his  face,  said,  "Markham 
Everard,  I  greet  thee  in  God's  name." 
It  was  General  Cromwell. 

Everard,  surprised  and  taken  at  unawares,  endeavoured 
in  vain  to  find  words  to  express  his  astonishment.  A 
bustle  occurred  in  receiving  the  General,  assisting  him  to 
uncloak  himself,  and  offering  in  dumb  show  the  civilities 
of  reception.  The  General  cast  his  keen  eye  around  the 
apartment,  and  fixing  it  first  on  the  divine,  addressed 
Everard  as  follows  : 

"  A  reverend  man  I  see  is  w\\>v  \?c«i^.    "^V^w  ■ss^.  -^^^ 
one  of  those,  good  Markham.  wVio  \eX  \Jcve  M\^^  "^^^ 
and  un/mproved  pass  away.    Cas-eKv^  i&sv^^  "^^  \i\.-^- 
thjs  world— pressing  forward  to  Wvose  ^1  "^VV  '^ 
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I  DC  leaay,  in  our  vanous  aegrecs,  lo  aci  ana  oo  so  soon  is 

I  lire  are  called  lo  act  Ihal  whereunlo  we  are  appointed,     r 

neither  rashly  nor  over-slolhruUy,  neither  lukewaniil]r    ' 

far  orer-violently.  but  with  such  a  frame  and  dispoalioo 

TO  whic/}  zeal  and  charily  may,  as  it  were,  loeet  and  kia 

«'c/'  other  in  our  streets.     Howbeil,  becavae  we  \wSi  \ 

aci  after  we  have  pui  our  hand  to  iM  plfiua^v,  *«»■ ' 

^rifl°'"''°"^  "^^ed  dim." 
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'*  Pudon  me,  sir,"  said  Nehemiah  HoMenough,  who, 
l|)ltening  with  some  impatience,  began  to  guess  in  whose 
company  he  stood — "  Pardon  me,  for  nnto  this  I  have  a 
warrant  to  speak." 

"  Ah  !  ah  !  "  said  Cromwell.  "  Surely,  most  worthy 
sir,  we  grieve  the  Spirit  when  we  restrain  those  pourings 
forth,  which,  like  water  from  a  rock  " 

"  Nay,  therein  I  differ  from  you,  sir,"  said  Hold- 
enough ;  "for  as  there  is  the  mouth  to  transmit  the 
food,  and  the  profit  to  digest  what  Heaven  hath  sent ; 
so  is  the  preacher  ordained  to  teach  and  the  people  to 
hear ;  the  shepherd  to  gather  the  flock  into  the  sheep- 
fold,  the  sheep  to  profit  by  the  care  of  the  shepherd." 

"Ah!  my  worthy  sir,"  said  Cromwell  with  much 
unction,  ' '  methinks  you  verge  upon  the  great  mistake, 
which  supposes  that  churches  are  tall  large  houses  built 
by  masons,  and  hearers  are  men — wealthy  men,  who  pay 
tithes,  the  larger  as  well  as  the  less ;  and  that  the  priests, 
men  in  black  gowns  or  grey  cloaks,  who  receive  the 
same,  are  in  guerdon  the  only  distributors  of  Christian 
blessings  ;  whereas,  in  my  apprehension,  there  is  more 
of  Christian  liberty  in  leaving  it  to  the  discretion  of  the 
hungry  soul  to  seek  his  edification  where  it  can  be  found, 
whether  from  the  mouth  of  a  lay  teacher,  who  claimeth 
his  warrant  from  Heaven  alone,  or  at  the  dispensation  of 
those  who  take  ordination  and  degrees  from  synods  and 
universities,  at  best  but  associations  of  poor  sinful  crea- 
tures like  themselves." 

"  You  speak  you  know  not  what,  sir,"  replied  Hold- 
enough  impatiently.     ' '  Can  light  come  out  of  darkness, 
^ense  out  of  ignorance,  or  knowledge  of  the  mysteries  of 
/^^digion  from  such  ignorant  mediciners  as  give  poisons 
^"•"istead  of  wholesome  medicameiAs,  ^.TA^x•acss^.N^^Jsv'v5iSsv 
^  tie  stomachs  of  such  as  seek  \.o  \Vve«v  ^ot  ^oc*^"^'"    T^^c^ 
'^^hich  the  Presbyterian  divine  nXXeTedL  x^^ex  ^«£«^^- 
^^^ieneral  answered  with  the  ulmosV  loW^^a'ss*- 
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"  Ladc-a-day,  lack-a-day  1  a  learned  man,  but  in- 
temperate ;  over-zeal  hath  eaten  him  up. — ^A-weU-apdayi 
sir,  you  may  talk  of  your  regular  gospel-meals,  bat  a 
word  spoken  in  season  by  one  whose  heart  is  with  your 
heart,  just,  perhaps,  when  you  are  riding  on  to  encounter 
an  enemy,  or  are  about  to  mount  a  breach,  is  to  the  poor 
spirit  like  a  rasher  on  the  coals,  which  the  hungry  shall 
find  preferable  to  a  great  banquet,  at  such  times  when 
the  full  soul  loatheth  the  honey-comb.  Neverthdess, 
although  I  speak  thus  in  my  poor  judgment.  I  would 
not  put  force  on  the  conscience  of  any  man.  leaving  to 
the  learned  to  follow  the  learned,  and  the  wise  to  be  in- 
structed by  the  wise,  while  poor  simple  wretched  souls 
are  not  to  be  denied  a  drink  from  the  stream  which 
runneth  by  the  way. — ^Ay,  verily,  it  will  be  a  comely  sight 
in  England  when  men  shall  go  on  as  in  a  better  world, 
bearing  with  each  other's  infirmities,  joining  in  each 
other's  comforts — ^Ay,  truly,  the  rich  drink  out  of  silver 
flagons,  and  goblets  of  silver,  the  poor  out  of  paltry 
bowls  of  wood — ^and  even  so  let  it  be,  since  they  botl 
drink  the  same  element." 

Here  an  officer  opened  the  door  and  looked  in,  t 
whom  Cromwell,  exchanging  the  canting  drawl,  in  wh» 
it  seemed  he  might  have  gone  on  interminably,  for  f 
short  brief  tone  of  action,  called  out,  "  Pearson,  is 
come?" 

"No,  sir,"  replied  Pearson;  "we  have  inquired 
him  at  the  place  you  noted,  and  also  at  other  ha 
of  his  about  the  town." 

"  The  knave !  "  said  Cromwell,  with  bitter  empl 
* '  can  he  have  iMX)ved  false  1 — No,  no,  his  interest 
deeply  engaged.    We  shall  find  him  by  and  by.— 
/Aee  hither. " 
While  this  conversation  was  going  forward,  iVi 


^Trh^^''^  fAe  alarm  of  Everard.      He  vi? 
^^^  personal  attendftnt^  nf  Tromw 
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account,  and  he  could  not  but  strongly 
le  General  had  some  information  respect- 
lurking-place.     If  taken,  a  renewal  of  the 
ne  30th  of  January  was  instantly  to  be  ap- 
and  the  ruin  of  the  whole  family  of  Lee, 
ilf  probably  included,  must  be  the  necessary 
ice. 

jked  eagerly  for  consolation  at  Wildrake,  whose 
iance  expressed  much  alarm,  which  he  endea- 
to  bear  out  with  his  usual  look  of  confidence. 
X  the  weight  within  was  too  great ;  he  shuffled  with 
3  feet,  rolled  his  eyes,  and  twisted  his  hands,  like  an 
inassured  witness  before  an  acute  and  not  to  be  de- 
ceived judge. 

Oliver,  meanwhile,  left  his  company  not  a  minute's 
leisure  to  take  counsel  together.  Even  while  his  per- 
jilexed  eloquence  flowed  on  in  a  stream  so  mazy  that 
no  one  could  discover  which  way  its  course  was  tending, 
bis  sharp  watchful  eye  rendered  all  attempts  of  Everard 
to  hold  communication  with  Wildrake,  even  by  signs, 
altogether  vain.  Everard,  indeed,  looked  for  an  instant 
at  the  window,  then  glanced  at  Wildrake,  as  if  to  hint 
there  might  be  a  possibility  to  escape  that  way.  But 
the  cavalier  had  replied  ^vith  a  disconsolate  shake  of 
the  head,  so  slight  as  to  be  almost  imperceptible, 
Everard,  therefore,  lost  all  hope,  and  the  melancholy 
feeling  of  approaching  and  inevitable  evil,  w<is  only 
varied  by  anxiety  concerning  the  shape  and  manner  in 
wliich  it  was  about  to  make  its  approach. 

But  Wildrake  had  a  spark  of  hope  left.      The  very 
instant  Cromwell  entered  he  had  got  out  of  the  room, 
and  down  to  the  door  of  the  house.     "  Back — back!" 
repeated  by  two  armed  sentineVs,  coTVNvcvcft.^\vv«v^icva^,'aa. 
Ais  fears  had  anticipated,  the  G«:tiex5!\\v3A^w»&^ec^ 
unattended  nor  unprepared.      He  Vvircv^tCi.  orcv  "^^^ 
'aa  up  stairs,  and    meeting    0x1  X\ve  \saxvJi^^>£rv 
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..  .uuroaiice  a  discourse  mon 
iij:iHd  fedings,  interrupted   him,  tl 
■Ad  took  ihe  discourse  into  his  own  ha 
irikr«-dAy,"  he  said,  "  the  good  man  sp 
log  to  his  knowledge  and  to  his  lights,- 
•nd  hard  to  be  digested,  while  A^'e  see  a 
t  with  the  eyes  of  angels. — False  mcsscn 
erend  man  ? — ay,  truly,  the  world  is  full 
•n  see  them  who  will  carry  your  secret 
house  of  your  mortal  foe,  and  will  sa) 
ly  master  is  going  forth  with  a  small  t 
id  such  desolate  places  ;  be  you  speed} 
t  you  may  arise  and  slay  him.'    And  i 
weth  where  the  foe  of  your  house,  and  ei 
son,  lies  hidden,  shall,  instead  of  tell 
ereof,  carry  tidings  to  the  enemy  e\'en  w 
aying,  '  Lo  1  my  master  knoweth  of  you 
3,  now,  and  fly,  lest  he  come  on  thee  lil* 
•y.'— But  shall  this  c^  "■" 
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matter  is  estranged  from  our  present  pmpose,  for  the 
false  brethren  of  whom  I  spoke  are  " 

•*  Right,  excellent  sir,  they  be  those  of  our  own  house,** 
answered  Cromwell ;  "  the  good  man  is  right  once  more. 
Ay,  of  whom  can  we  now  say  that  he  is  a  true  brother, 
although  he  has  lain  in  the  same  womb  with  us  ?  Al- 
though we  have  struggled  in  the  same  cause,  ate  at  the 
same  table,  fought  in  the  same  battle,  worshipped  at 
the  same  throne,  there  shall  be  no  truth  in  him. — ^Ah, 
Markham  Everard,  Markham  Everard  ! " 

He  paused  at  this  ejaculation  ;  and  Everard,  desirous 
at  once  of  knowing  how  far  he  stood  committed,  replied, 
•'Your  Excellency  seems  to  have  something  in  your 
mind  in  which  I  am  concerned.  May  I  request  you  will 
speak  it  out,  that  I  may  know  what  I  am  accused  of?  " 

"Ah,  Mark,  Mark,"  replied  the  General,  *•  there 
needeth  no  accuser  speak  when  the  still  small  voice 
speaks  within  us.  Is  there  not  moisture  on  thy  brow, 
Mark  Everard  ?  Is  there  not  trouble  in  thine  eye  ?  Is 
there  not  a  failure  in  thy  frame?  And  who  ever  saw 
such  things  in  noble  and  stout  Markham  Everard,  whose 
brow  was  only  moist  after  having  worn  the  helmet  for  a 
summer's  day  ;  whose  hand  only  shook  when  it  had 
wielded  for  hours  the  weighty  falchion? — But  go  to, 
man !  thou  doubtest  over  much.  Hast  thou  not  been 
to  me  as  a  brother,  and  shall  I  not  forgive  thee  even  the 
seventy-seventh  time?  The  knave  hath  tarried  some- 
where, who  should  have  done  by  this  time  an  office  of 
much  import.  Take  advantage  of  his  absence,  Mark  ; 
it  is  a  grace  that  God  gives  thee  beyond  expectance.  I 
do  not  say,  fall  at  my  feet ;  but  speak  to  me  as  a  friend 
to  Ajs  f/iend." 
"I have  never  said  anything  to  your  Excellency  that 
^  yj7  the  least  undeserving  the  title  you  V\ave  «fia^e^ 

'^j^Li^"^  ^^^^'^^^  iCvemrd,  proudly. 

»y,  nay,  MarkhsLtn/'  answered  CroraweU;  **!«! 


wooorrocK. 

tt  have.     But — ^but  you  ought  to  have  remem- 

the  message  I  sent  you  by  that  person  "  (pointing 

ildrake)  ;  ' '  and  you  must  reconcile  it  with  your  con- 

iice,  how,  having  such  a  message,  guarded  with  such 

ions,  you  could  think  yourself  at  liberty  to  expel  my 

ads  from  Woodstock,  being  determined  to  disappoint 

object,  whilst  you  availed  yourself  of  the  boon,  on 

ndition  of  which  my  warrant  was  issued." 

Everard  was  about  to  reply,  when,  to  his  astonish- 

.nent,   Wildrake  stepped  forward  ;    and  with  a  voice 

and  look  very  different  from  his  ordinary  manner,  and 

approaching    a  good    deal    to  real    dignity   of   mind, 

said,   boldly  and  calmly,   "You  are  mistaken,   Master 

Cromwell ;   and  address  yourself  to  the  wrong  party 

here." 

The  speech  was  so  sudden  and  intrepid  that  Cromwell 
stepped  a  pace  back,  and  motioned  with  his  right  hand 
towards  his  weapon,  as  if  he  had  expected  that  an 
address  of  a  nature  so  unusually  bold  was  to  be  followed 
by  some  act  of  violence.  He  instantly  resumed  his  in- 
different posture ;  and,  irritated  at  a  smile  which  he 
observed  on  Wildrake's  countenance,  he  said,  with  the 
dignity  of  one  long  accustomed  to  see  all  tremble  before 
him,  "This  to  me,  fellow  !  Know  you  to  whom  you 
speak  ?  " 

' '  Fellow ! "  echoed  Wildrake,  whose  reckless  humour 
was  now  completely  set  afloat — "  No  fellow  of  yours. 
Master  Oliver.  I  have  known  the  day  when  Roger  Wild- 
rake of  Squatdesea-mere,  Lincoln,  a  handsome  young 
gallant,  with  a  good  estate,  would  have  been  thought 
no  fellow  of  the  bankrupt  brewer  of  Huntingdon." 

"Be  silent!"  said  Everard;  "be  silent,  Wildrake,  if 
you  love  your  life  !  '* 

"I  care  not  a    maravedi   ioi  twj  Xvfer    ^^^^r*^"^^^ 
rnke.     "Zounds,  if  he  dislikes  ^sYvav\sa.^>^sX^N^.^^^ 

to  his  tools  I    I  know,  after  aXl.YieVvaXV^o^'*^^^ 
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iX  a  learned  divine  of  the  Church  of  England." 

In  the  first  instant  of  alarm,  and  perhaps  suspecting 
Wildrake  might  be  supported  by  others,  Cromwell  half 
drew  from  his  bosom  a  concealed  pistol,  which  he 
hastily  returned,  observing  that  both  Everard  and  the 
clergyman  were  withholding  the  cavaUer  from  another 
attempt 

Pearson  and  a  soldier  or  two  rushed  in — "  Secure  that 
fellow,"  said  the  General,  in  the  indifferent  tone  of  one 
to  whom  imminent  danger  was  too  familiar  to  cause  irri- 
tation— "Bind  him — ^but  not  so  hard,  Pearson;" — for 
the  men,  to  show  their  zeal,  were  drawing  their  belts, 
which  they  used  for  want  of  cords,  brutally  tight  round 
Wildrake's  Umbs.  "  He  would  have  assassinated  me, 
but  I  would  reserve  him  for  his  fit  doom." 

"  Assassinated  ! — I  scorn  your  words,  Master  Oliver," 
said  Wildrake  ;  "  I  proffered  you  a  fair  duello." 

"  Shall  we  shoot  him  in  the  street,  for  an  example  ?' 
said  Pearson  to  Cromwell ;  while  Everard  endeavoured 
to  stop  Wildrake  from  giving  further  otfeacft.. 

''OnyourUfe  harm  him  nQV\  )D\v.V\«X^»xss.\5fc^^«^^-^^ 

safe  ward,  and  well  looked  aiiw;*  sa:\6.Cxwcc«^\;^^^ 

the  prisoner  exclaimed  to  Kvexaxd,  **"V  T?t^^^^         ^ 
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alone — I  am  now  neither  thy  follower,  nor  any  man's/ 
and  I  am  as  willing  to  die  as  ever  I  was  to  take  a  cup  of 
liquor. — ^And  hark  ye,  speaking  of  that,  Master  Oliver, 
you  were  once  a  jolly  fellow,  prithee  let  one  of  thy  lob- 
sters here  advance  yonder  tankard  to  my  lips,  and 
your  Excellency  shall  hear  a  toast,  a  song,  and  a — 
secret." 

*•  Unloose  his  head,  and  hand  the  debauched  beast 
the  tankard,"  said  Oliver  ;  "while  yet  he  exists,  it  were 
shame  to  refuse  him  the  element  he  lives  in." 

"  Blessings  on  your  head  for  once,"  said  WUdrake, 
whose  object  in  continuing  this  wild  discourse  was,  if 
possible,  to  gain  a  little  delay,  when  every  moment  was 
precious.  "Thou  hast  brewed  good  ale,  and  that's 
warrant  for  a  blessing.  For  my  toast  and  my  song, 
here  they  go  together — 

Son  of  a  witch, 

Mayest  thou  die  in  a  ditch, 

With  the  butchers  who  back  thy  quarrels ; 
And  rot  above  ground, 
While  the  world  shall  resound 

A  welcome  to  Royal  King  Charles  I 

And  now  for  my  secret,  that  you  may  not  say  I  had  your 
liquor  for  nothing — I  fancy  my  song  will  scarce  pass  • 
current  for  much — My  secret  is.  Master  Cromwell — that 
the  bird  is  flown — and  your  red  nose  will  be  as  white  as 
your  winding-sheet  before  you  can  smell  out  which 
way." 

"Pshaw,  rascal," ans^vered Cromwell,  contemptuously, 
"keep  your  scurril  jests  for  the  gibbet  foot." 

"I  shall  look  on  the  gibbet  more  boldly,"  replied 
WJldrake,    "than  I  have  seen  you  look  on  the  Royal 
Martyr's  picture. " 

This  reproach  touched  CromweW  lo  \\v^  ^er^  ^^.— 
'  ViUain  !  "  he  exclaimed  ;  "  drag  \\\m  Yvexvce^  ^tw»  w& 

/^'Xn  and But  hold,  not  hoyt— topn^aav<vecv>K«B 

478 


WOUOS  I  UUK. 

e  close  watched  and,  gngged,  if  he  attempts 

JO  the  sentinels — Nay,  hold — I  mean,  put  a 

jrandjr  into  his  oell,  and  he  will  gag  himself  in 

way,  I  wanant  jon — When  day  comes,  that 

n  see  the  example,  he  shall  be  gagged  after  my 


I." 


ring  the  various  breaks  in  his  orders,  the  General 

evidently  getting  command  of  his  temper ;   and 

agh  he  began  in  fury,  he  ended  with  the  contemp- 

ous  sneer  of  one  who  overlooks  the  abusive  language 
f  an  inferior.  Something  remained  on  his  mind,  not- 
tvithstanding,  for  he  continued  stationary,  as  if  fixed  to 
the  same  spot  in  the  apartment,  his  eyes  bent  on  the 
ground,  and  with  closed  hand  pressed  against  his  lips, 
like  a  man  .who  is  musing  deeply.  Pearson,  who  was 
about  to  speak  to  him,  drew  back,  and  made  a  sign  to 
those  in  the  room  to  be  silent. 

Master  Holdenough  did  not  mark,  or,  at  least,  did 
not  obey  it.  Approaching  the  General,  he  said,  in  a 
respectful  but  firm  tone,  "  Did  I  understand  it  to  be 
your  Excellency's  purpose  that  this  poor  man  shall  die 
next  morning  ?  " 

"  Hah  I "  exclaimed  Cromwell,  starting  from  his 
reverie,  "  what  say'st  thou  ?  " 

"  I  took  leave  to  ask,  if  it  was  your  will  that  this  un- 
happy man  should  die  to-morrow?  " 

"Whom  saidst  thou?"  donanded  Cromwell:  "Mark- 
ham  Everard — shall  he  die,  saidst  thou  ?  " 

'•  God  forbid  I "  replied  Holdenough,  stepping  back — 
•'  I  asked  whether  this  blinded  creature,  Wildrake,  was 
to  be  so  suddenly  cut  off?  " 

"Ay,    marry    is    he,"    said    Cromwell,    "were  the 
wh(^  General  Assembly  of  Divines  at  Wc^\sNctfiJ«2t — 
the  whole  Sanhedrim  of  Piesb^\&ri— Na  ^"^^Jt  X^jiv  Sj^^ 

''If  you  will  not  tlnn^  YieVXex  o^  W^vcT  ^^^ 
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enough,  "at  least  give  not  the  poor  man  the  means  of 
destroying  his  senses — Let  me  go  to  him  as  a  divine,  to 
watch  with  him,  in  case  he  may  yet  be  admitted  into  the 
vineyard  at  the  latest  hour— yet  brought  into  the  sheep- 
fold,  though  he  has  neglected  the  call  of  the  pastor  till 
time  is  well-nigh  closed  upon  him." 

"For  God's  sake,"  said  Everard,  who  had  hitherto 
kept  silence,  because  he  knew  Cromwell's  temper  on 
such  occasions,  "  think  better  of  what  you  do  !  " 

"Is  it  for  thee  to  teach  me?"  replied  Cromwell; 
' '  think  thou  of  thine  own  matters,  and  believe  me  it 
will  require  all  thy  wit — And  for  you,  reverend  sir,  I 
will  have  no  father-confessors  attend  my  prisoners — ^no 
tales  out  of  school.  If  the  fellow  thirsts  after  ghostly 
comfort,  as  he  is  much  more  like  to  thirst  aft^r  a  quartern 
of  brandy,  there  is  Corporal  Humgudgeon.  who  com- 
mands the  corps  de  garde,  will  preach  and  pray  as  well 
as  the  best  of  ye. — But  this  delay  is  intolerable — Comes 
not  this  fellow  yet  ?  " 

"  No,  sir,"  replied  Pearson.  "  Had  we  not  better  go 
down  to  the  Lodge?  The  news  of  our  coming  hither 
may  else  get  there  before  us." 

"  True,"  said  Cromwell,  speaking  aside  to  his  officer, 
"but  you  know  Tomkins  warned  us  against  doing  so, 
alleging  there  were  so  many  postern-doors,  and  sally- 
ports, and  concealed  entrances  in  the  old  house,  that  it 
was  like  a  rabbit-warren,  and  that  an  escape  might  be 
easily  made  under  our  very  noses,  unless  he  were  with 
us,  to  point  out  all  the  ports  which  should  be  guarded. 
He  hinted,  too,  that  he  might  be  delayed  a  few  minutes 
after  his  time  of  appointment — but  we  have  now  waited 
half-an-hour." 

"Does  your  Excellency  think  Tomkins  is  certainly  to 
^  depended  upon  ?  "  said  Peaxsou. 
"As  far  as  his  interest  goes,  utiqvi^s\AOt«JoVjr  t^^^or^ 
^e  General     * '  He  has  ever  been  iVv^  V>3Lt».^  \s^  v*\as2iv\ 
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have  sucked  the  marrow  out  of  many  a  plot,  in  special 
those  of  the  conceited  fool  Rochecliiffe,  who  is  goose 
enough  to  believe  that  such  a  fellow  as  Tomkins  would 
value  anything  beyond  the  offer  of  the  best  bidder.  And 
yet  it  groweth  late — I  fear  we  must  to  the  Lodge  without 
him — ^Yet,  all  things  well  considered,  I  will  tarry  here 
till  midnight — ^Ah  !  Everard,  thou  mightest  put  this 
gear  to  rights  if  thou  wilt !  Shall  some  foolish  principle 
of  fantastic  punctilio  have  more  weight  with  thee,  man, 
than  have  the  pacification  and  welfare  of  England ;  the 
keeping  of  fieuth  to  thy  friend  and  benefactor,  and  who 
will  be  yet  more  so,  and  the  fortime  and  security  of 
thy  relations  ?  Are  these,  I  say,  lighter  in  the  balance 
than  the  cause  of  a  worthless  boy,  who,  with  his  father 
and  his  father's  house,  have  troubled  Israel  for  fifty 
years?" 

"  I  do  not  understand  your  Excellency,  nor  at  what 
service  you  point,  which  I  can  honestly  render,"  replied 
Everard.  "That  which  is  dishonest  I  should  be  loath 
that  you  proposed." 

"  Then  this  at  least  might  suit  your  honesty,  or  scru- 
pulous humour,  call  it  which  thou  wilt/'  said  Cromwell. 
**  Thou  knowest,  surely,  all  the  passages  about  Jezebel's 
palace  down  yonder  ? — Let  me  know  how  they  may  be 
guarded  against  the  escape  of  any  from  within."  • 

"I  cannot  pretend  to  aid  you  in  this  matter,"  said 
Everard ;  "  I  know  not  all  the  entrances  and  posterns 
about  Woodstock,  and  if  I  did,  I  am  not  free  in  con- 
science to  communicate  with  you  on  this  occasion." 

*'We  shall  do  without  you,  sir,"  rephed  Cromwell, 
haughtily;  "and  if  aught  is  found  which  may  crimi- 
nate you,  remember  you  have  lost  right  to  my  protec- 
tion." 

"  I  shaU  be  sorry,"  said  Everard,  "  VoYvax?:  \o^^^  ^««^] 

friendship.    General ;    but   I  Irusl    i«^    c^?15Wj    -as*  ' 

Englisbman  may  dispense  with  tVve  neccss^Vj  oii  ^^ 
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an.    I  know  no  law  which  <^liges  roe 

former,  even  if  I  were  in  the  way  of 

lity  to  do  service  in  either  honouiable 

said  Cromwell,  "for  all  your  privil^es 

.  will  make  bold  to  take  you  down  to  the 

)dstock  to-night,  to  inquire  into  afiairs  in 

te  is  concerned. — Come  hither,  Pearson." 

iper  from  his  pocket,  containing  a  rough 

mnd-plan  of  Woodstock  Lodge,  with  tbe 

ing  to  it. — "Look  here,"  he  said;  "we 

1  two  bodies  on  foot,  and  with  all  posaUe 

1  must  march  to  the  rear  of  the  old  house  of 

h  twenty  file  of  men,  and  dispose  them 

Jhe  wisest  thou  canst.    Take  the  reveread 

ilong  with  you.     He  must  be  secured  at  any 

nay  serve  as  a  guide.    I  myself  wiU  occupy 

'  the  Lodge,  and  thus  having  stopped  all  the    J 

i  wilt  come  to  me  for  farther  orders — silenoe     i 

ch  is  all. — But  for  the  dog  Tomkins,  who 

intment  with  me,  he  had  need  render  a  good 

woe  to  his  father's  son  ! — Reverend  sir,  be 

accompany  that  officer. — Colonel  Everard, 

follow  me  ;    but  first  give  your  sword  to 

^earson,    and    consider    yoiu'self    as    under 

gave  his  sword  to  Pearson  without  any  com- 
vith  the  most  anxious  presage  of  evil  follo^i'ed 
lican  General,  in  obedience  to  commands 
>uld  have  been  useless  to  dispute. 
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CHAP.  XXXI. 

JVere  my  son  William  here  but  now. 

He  wtuina/ail  the  pledge." 
WC  that  in  at  the  door  there  ran 

A  ghastly-looking  page  — 
/  jaw  tltem  master,  oh  !  I  saw. 

Beneath  the  thornie  brae^ 
O/black-maird  warriors  many  a  rank. 
*  Revetige  I '  he  cried ^  *  and gae.*  " 

Henry  Mack  Eh 

HE  little  party  at  the  Lodge  were  assem 
supper,  at  the  early  hour  of  eight  o'clocl 
Henry  Lee,  neglecting  the  food  that  was 
on  the  table,  stood  by  a  lamp  on  the  chimney-piea 
read  a  letter  with  mournful  attention. 

*'  Does  my  son  write  to  you  more  particularly  th 
me,  Doctor  Rochecliffe  ?  "  said  the  knight.     ••  He 
says  here,  that  he  will  return  probably  this  night ; 
that  Master  Kemeguy  must  be  ready  to  set  off  with 
instantly.    What  can  this  haste  mean  ?    Have  you  h 
of  any  new  search  after  our  suffering  party?    I 
they  would  permit  me  to  enjoy  my  son's  compar 
|uiet  but  for  a  day." 

"The  quiet  which  depends  on  the  wicked  cea 

XMn  troubling,"  said  Dr.   Rochecliffe,  "is  connec 

■it  by  days  and  hours,  but  by  minutes.    Their  gli 

9od  at  Worcester  had  satiated  them  for  a  mon 

t  thefar  appetite,  I  fancy,  has  revived." 

•You  have  news,  then,  to  that  purpose?"  said 

nry. 

'  Your  son,"  replied  the  Doctor,  "  wrcAa  V-ci  xaaXs 

9  messenger:  he  seldom  fails  to  do  ^o^t^^v^ 

uu  importance  it  is  that  1  shovkVA  Vxvow  «^« 

v&ea.    Means  of  escape  are  pioviAeA.  otv  v 

?  ^ 
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and  Master  Kerneguy  must  be  ready  to  start  with  your 
son  the  instant  he  appears." 

"It  is  strange,"  said  the  knight;  "for  forty  years  I 
have  dwelt  in  this  house,  man  and  boy,  and  the  point  I 
only  was  how  to  make  the  day  pass  over  our  heads  ;  for 
if  I  did  not  scheme  out  some  hunting  match  or  hawking,  i 
or  the  like,  I  might  have  sat  here  on  my  arm-chair,  as 
imdisturbed  as  a  sleeping  dormouse,  from  one  end  of 
the  year  to  the  other,  and  now  I  am  more  like  a  hare  on 
her  form,  that  dare  not  sleep  unless  with  her  eyes 
open,  and  scuds  off  when  the  wind  rustles  among 
the  fern." 

"  It  is  strange,"  said  Alice,  looking  at  Dr.  RochediffB, 
"that  the  roundhead  steward  has  told  you  nothing  of 
this.  He  is  usually  communicative  enough  of  the 
motions  of  his  party ;  and  I  saw  you  close  together  this 
morning." 

"I  must  be  closer  with  him  this  evening,"  said  the 
Doctor  gloomily  ;  "  but  he  will  nqt  blab." 

"  I  wish  you  may  not  trust  him  too  much,"  said  Alice 
in  reply. — "  To  me,  that  man's  face,  with  all  its  shrewd- 
ness, evinces  such  a  dark  expression,  that  methinks  I 
read  treason  in  his  very  eye." 

"  Be  assured,  that  matter  is  looked  to,"  answered  the 
Doctor,  in  the  same  ominous  tone  as  before.  No  one 
replied,  and  there  was  a  chilling  and  anxious  feeling  of 
apprehension  which  seemed  to  sink  down  on  the  com- 
pany at  once,  like  those  sensations  which  make  such 
constitutions  as  are  particularly  subject  to  the  electrical 
influence,  conscious  of  an  approaching  thunderstonn. 

The  disguised  Monarch,  apprised  that  day  to  be  pre- 
pared on  short  notice  to  quit  his  temporary  asylum,  felt 
/i/s  own  share  of  the  gloom  which  involved  the  little 
society.    But  he  ivas  the  first  also  to  ahaVfc  '\\.  ott,«& 
vbat  oeither  suited  his   character   nor  \i\s  stoiaXaotk. 
^^^  »ra5  the  leading  distinction  of  the  iorm«,  «sA 
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mind,  not  depression  of  spirits,  was  required 
.er. 

make  the  hour  heavier,"  he  said,   "by  being 

jly  about  it.      Had  you  not  better  join  me, 

Alice,  in  Patrick  Carey's  jovial  farewell  ? — Ah, 

tot  know  Pat  Carey — a  younger  brother  of  Lord 

I's?" 

jrother  of  the  immortal   Lord   Falkland's,  and 

ongs  ?  "  said  the  Doctor. 

/h,  Doctor,  the  Muses  take  tithe  as  well  as  the 

.•ch,"  said  Charies,  "and  have  their  share  in  every 

ily  of  distinction.      You  do  not  know  the  words, 

stress  Alice,  but  you  can  aid  me,  notwithstanding,  in 

e  burden  at  least — 

Come,  now  that  we're  parting,  and  'tis  one  to  ten 
If  the  tower?  of  sweet  Woodstock  I  e'er  see  agen, 
Let  us  e'en  have  a  frolic,  and  drink  like  tall  men, 
While  the  goblet  goes  mernly  round." 

The  song  arose,  but  not  with  spirit.  It  was  one  of 
those  efforts  at  forced  mirth,  by  which,  above  all  other 
modes  of  expressing  it,  the  absence  of  real  cheerfulness 
is  most  distinctly  intimated.  Charles  stopped  the  song, 
and  upbraided  the  choristers. 

"You  sing,  my  dear  Mistress  Alice,  as  if  you  were 
chanting  one  of  the  seven  penitential  psalms  ;  and  you, 
good  Doctor,  as  if  you  recited  the  funeral  service. " 

The  Doctor  rose  hastily  from  the  table,  and  turned  to- 
the  window ;  for  the  expression  connected  singularly 
with  the  task  which  he  was  that  evening  to  discharge. 
Charles  looked  at  him  with  some  surprise  ;  for  the  peril 
in  which  he  lived  made  him  watchful  of  the  slightest 
motions  of  those  around  him — then  turned  to  Sv:  ^^'kw:^  . 
and  said,  "  My  honoured  hosl,  catv  -^ovjlV^^.  "asx^  x«^^«^^ 
for  this  moody  fit,  which  has  so  slt«cvs5^Vj  cxe^^^^.'^^'^^ 

''Not  I,  my  dear  Louis,"  repWed  v\ve  Vrvx^^^  ^ 
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no  skill  in  these  nice  quillets  of  philosophy.  I  could  as 
soon  undertake  to  toll  you  the  reason  why  Bevis  turns 
round  three  times  before  he  lies  down.  I  can  only  say 
for  myself,  that  if  age  and  sorrow  and  uncertainty  be 
enough  to  break  a  jovial  spirit,  or  at  least  to  bend  it  now 
and  then,  I  have  my  share  of  them  all ;  so  that  I,  for  one, 
cannot  say  that  I  am  sad  merely  because  I  am  not  merry. 
I  have  but  too .  good  cause  for  sadness.  I  would  I  saw 
my  son,  were  it  but  for  a  minute." 

Fortune  seemed  for  once  disposed  to  gratify  the  old  ! 
man  ;  for  Albert  Lee  entered  at  that  moment.  He  was 
dressed  in  a  riding  suit,  and  appeared  to  have  travelled 
hard.  He  cast  his  eye  hastily  around  as  he  entered. 
It  rested  for  a  second  on  that  of  the  disguised  Prince, 
and,  satisfied  with  the  glance  which  he  received  in  lieu, 
he  hastened,  after  the  fashion  of  the  olden  day,  to  kneel 
down  to  his  father,  and  request  his  blessing. 

"  It  is  thine,  my  boy, "  said  the  old  man  ;  a  tear  spring- 
ing to  his  eyes  as  he  laid  his  hand  on  the  long  lo^. 
which  distinguished  the  young  cavalier's  rank  and  prin- 
ciples, and  which,  usually  combed  and  curled  with  some 
care,  now  hung  wild  and  dishevelled  about  his  shoulders. 
They  remained  an  instant  in  this  posture,  when  the  <M 
man  suddenly  started  from  it,  as  if  ashamed  of  the 
emotion  which  he  had  expressed  before  so  many  wit- 
nesses, and  passing  the  back  of  his  hand  hastily  acrofis 
his  eyes,  bid  Albert  get  up  and  mind  his  supper,  **  since 
I  dare  say  you  have  ridden  fast  and  far  since  you  last  . 

baited — and  we'll  send  round  a  cup  to  his  health,  if  , 

Doctor  Rochecliffe  and  the  good  company  pleases-- 
Joceline,  thou  knave,  skink  about — thou  look'st  as  if  j 

thou  hadst  seen  a  ^host." 
''Joceline,  "said  Alice,  "is  sick  for  sympathy— one  of         , 
^^^^^^sran  at  Phoebe  Mayflower  to-day,  and. ^tNWi         ^ 
tfyj^  !^f^Joceline's  assistance  to  drive  the  ci^\»»  c{&.  ^ 
^fff       ^  ^^«  in  fits  since  she  caxne  hotae "  >S^ 


s 
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••Silly  skit,"  said  the  old  knight — "  She  a  woodman's 
daughter! — But,  Joceline,  if  the  deer  gets  dangerous, 
you  must  send  a  broad  arrow  through  him." 

"  It  will  not  need,  Sir  Henry,"  said  Joceline,  speaking 
with  great  difficulty  of  utterance — "he  is  quiet  enough 
now — he  will  not  offend  in  that  sort  again." 

*'See  it  be  so,"  replied  the  knight;  "remember 
"Mistress  Alice  often  walks  in  the  Chase.  And  now, 
fill  round,  and  fill,  too,  a  cup  to  thyself  to  over-red  thy 
fear,  as  mad  Will  has  it.  Tush,  man,  Phoebe  will  do 
well  enough — she  only  screamed  and  ran,  that  thou 
might'st  have  the  pleasure  to  help  her.  Mind  what  thou 
dost,  and  do  not  go  spilling  the  wine  after  that  fashion. 
— Come,  here  is  a  health  to  our  wanderer,  who  has  come 
to  us  again." 

"  None  will  pledge  it  more  willingly  than  I,"  said  the 
disguised  Prince,  unconsciously  assuming  an  importance 
which  the  character  he  personated  scarce  warranted  ;  but 
Sir  Henry,  who  had  become  fond  of  the  supposed  page, 
with  all  his  peculiarities,  imposed  only  a  moderate  re- 
buke upon  his  petulance.     "Thou  art  a  merry,  good- 
humoured  youth,  Louis,"  he  said,   "but  it  is  a  world 
to  see  how  the  forwardness  of  the  present  generation 
hath  gone  beyond  the  gravity  and  reverence  which  in 
my  youth  was  so  regularly  observed  towards  those  of 
higher  rank  and  station — I  dared  no  more  have  given 
my  own  tongue  the  rein,  when  there  was  a  doctor  oi 
divinity  in  company,  than  I  would  have  dared  to  have 
spoken  in  church  in  service  time." 

"True,  sir,"  said  Albert,  hastily  interfering;    "  t>^t 
Master  Kemeguy  had  the  better  right  to  speak  at  p^^' 
sent,  that  I  have  been  absent  on  his  business  as  well,  ^s 
my  own,  have  seen  several  of  his  friends,  «c[viL  \s^a^!^'^co^^^ 
important  intelligence. "  .  ^e. 

Charles  was  about  to  rise  and  becVoxv  K&k«N.  "'^'*^ 
naturaUy  impatient  to  know  what  news  Yie  \ia.6. 
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sii  siiii,  ana  noi  snow  t*...^ 
.ixicty,  since,  in  case  of  a  sudden  aibc^.  _ 
quality,  the  violence  of  Sir  Henry  Lee's  feelings  nu^^. 
lave  been  likely  to  attract  too  much  attention. 

Charles,  therefore,  only  replied,  as  to  the  knight's 
stricture,  that  he  had  a  particular  title  to  be  sudden  and 
unceremonious  in  expressing  his  thanks  to  Colonel  Lee— 
that  gratitude  was  apt  to  be  unmannerly — finally,  that 
he  was  much  obliged  to  Sir  Henry  for  his  admonition  ; 
and  that,  quit  Woodstock  when  he  would,  "he  was 
sure  to  leave  it  a  better  man  than  he  came  there." 

His  speech  was  of  course  ostensibly  directed  towards 
the  father ;  but  a  glance  at  Alice  assured  her  that  she 
had  her  full  share  in  the  compliment 

"  I  fear,"  he  concluded,  addressing  Albert,  "  that  you 
come  to  tell  us  oxu:  stay  here  must  be  very  short" 

"A  few  hours  only,"  said  Albert — "just  enough  for 

needful  rest  for  ourselves  and  otr  horses.     I  have  pro- 

^  which  are  good   and   tried.      But    DocKs* 

••^'  with  me.     I  expected  to  have 


l«««^         ««rV%4^««4^      T      l^^f*       *1«4k 
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^tmtenance  was  usually  that  of  alacrity  itself 
4-aordinary.    Now,  however,  he  seemed  to 

il  go  with  me  a  little  way,  Doctor  ?  "  he  said, 

.•d  himself  closely  to  RocheclifTe. 

?  puppy,  fool,  and  blockhead,"  said  the  knight, 

jt  thou  ask  Doctor  Rochecliffe  to  bear  thee  com- 

L  this  hour? — Out,  hound! — ^get  down   to  the 

yonder  instantly,  or  I  will  break  the  knave's  pate 

celine  looked  with  an  eye  of  agony  at  the  divine,  as 

ntreating  him  to  interfere  in  his  behalf ;  but  just  as 

was  about  to  speak,  a  most  melancholy  howling  arose 

.  the  hall-door,  and  a  dog  was  heard  scratching  for 

idmittance. 

"What  ails  Bevis  next?"  said  the  old  knight.  "I 
think  this  must  be  All-Fools  Day,  and  that  everj'thing 
around  me  is  going  mad  !" 

The  same  sound  startled  Albert  and  Charles  from  a 
private  conference  in  which  they  had  engaged,  and  Albert 
ran  to  the  hall-door  to  examine  personally  into  the  cause 
of  the  noise. 
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ow  when  he  thinks  he  has  the  charge  of  some- 
important.     He  entered,  therefore,  drooping  ^his 
tail,  slouching  his  head   and  ears,  and  walking 
the  stately  yet  melancholy  dignity  of  a  war-horse 
is  master's   funeral.     In   this    manner   he   paced 
gh  the  room,  went  straight  up  to  Joceline,  who 
3een  regarding  him  with  astonishment,  and  utter- 
short  and  melancholy  howl,  laid   at  his  feet  the 
t  which  he  bore  in  his  mouth.    Joceline  stooped, 
ook  from  the  floor  a  man's  glove,  of  the  £ashion 
by  the  troopers,  having  something  like  the  old- 
)ned  gauntlet  projections  of  thick  leather  arising 
the  wrist,  which  go   half-way  up  to   the   elbow, 
secure  the  arm  against  a  cut  \vith  a  sword.     Bat 
ine  had  no  sooner  looked  at  what  in  itself  was  so 
K>n  an  object,  than  he  dropped  it  from  his  hand, 
ered  backward,  uttered  a  groan,  and  nearly  fell  to 
•ound. 

Jow,  the  coward's  curse  be  upon  thee  for  an  idiot !" 
he  knight,  who  had  picked  up  the  glove,  and  was 
ig  at  it — "thou  shouldst  be  sent  back  to  school, 
ogged  till  the  craven's  blood  was  switched  out  <rf 
-What  dost  thou  look  at  but  a  glove,  thou  base 
)on,  and  a  very  dirty  glove,  too?  Stay,  here  is 
Ig— Joseph  Tomkins?  Why,  that  is  the  round- 
id  fellow — I  wish  he  hath  not  come  to  some  mis- 
for  this  is  not  dirt  on  the  cheveron,  but  blood. 
may  have  bit  the  fellow,  and  yet  the  dog  seemed 
'e  him  well  too,  or  the  stag  may  have  hurt  him, 
[oceline,  instantly,  and  see  where  he  is — ^wind  your 
* 

'^nnot  go, "  said  Jolifife,  "  unless  " — and  again  he 
piteously  at  Dr.   RocheclifFe,  who  saw  no  time 
>e  lost  in  appeasing  the  ranger*s  lertot*,  ^  VS& 
»^s  most  needful  in  the  present  drcaTOsXaxic^- 
Pac?e  and  mattock,"   he  whispered  Xo  \mi^ 


WOODSTOCK, 
"and  a  dark  lantern,  and  meet  me  in  the   Wilder- 


ness." 


Joceline  left  the  room  ;  and  the  Doctor,  before  follow- 
ing him,  had  a  few  words  of  explanation  with  Colonel 
Lee.  His  own  spirit,  far  from  being  dismayed  on  the 
occasion,  rather  rose  higher,  like  one  whose  natural 
element  was  intrigue  and  danger.  *'  Here  hath  been 
\vild  work,"  he  said,  '•  since  you  parted.  Tomkins  was 
rude  to  the  wench  Phoebe— Joceline  and  he  had  a  brawl 
together,  and  Tomkins  is  lying  dead  in  the  thicket,  not 
far  from  Rosamond's  Well.  It  will  be  necessary  that 
Joceline  and  I  go  directly  to  bury  the  body  ;  for,  besides 
that  some  one  might  stumble  upon  it  and  raise  an  alarm, 
this  fellow  Joceline  will  never  be  fit  for  any  active  purpose 
till  it  is  under  groimd.  Though  as  stout  as  a  lion,  the 
under-keeper  has  his  own  weak  side,  and  is  more  afraid 
of  a  dead  body  than  a  living  one.  When  do  you  propose 
to  start  to-morrow?" 

"By  daybreak,  or  earlier,"  said  Colonel  Lee  ;  "but 
we  will  meet  again.  A  vessel  is  provided,  and  I  have 
relays  in  more  places  than  one  —we  go  off  from  the  coast 

of  Sussex  ;  and  I  am  to  get  a  letter  at ,  acquainting 

me  precisely  with  the  spot." 

"  Wherefore  not  go  off  instantly?  "  said  the  Doctor. 

"The  horses  would  fail  us,"  replied  Albert  ;  "they 
have  been  hard  ridden  to-day." 

"  Adieu,"  said  RochecliflFe,  "  I  must  to  my  task — Do 
you  take  rest  and   repose   for  yours.      To  conceal  a 
slaughtered  body,  and  convey  on  the  same  night  a  kit^g 
from  danger  and  captivity,  are   two  feats  which   bave 
fallen  to  few  folks  save  myself ;  but  let  me  not,  wb"® 
putting  on  my  harness,   boast  myself  as  if   I    ^^J^ 
taking  it  off  after  a  victory."     So  saying,  he   left.    *-J^j^ 
apartment,  and  muffling  himself  in  W»  <3toaQs^  vnsnx  oo- 
into  what  wag  caUed  the  Wlldsmen,'  .\     ^^r^ 

2T&e  iwaatte- waa  a  raw  froat     Ttetri»"taaj^a.^;2i^ 
49r 


lu  bu  but  tmsly  Phil  Hazeldine  t     Welt,  I  don't  k 

ivhcihcr  il  was   right   or  wrong,  but   be   WM   my 

friend    and   pot-companion,  and    I    took   his  wml 

'         amendment  in  future  ;  and  he  he\peil  me  to  hnj 

rAc  deer  on  a  tree,  and  1  ciune  bacV  wilb  k^  ^a< 

„^f-''  '""'  'o  the  Lodge,  and  teU  fhe  lnu^te- 

"" '""  i'l>ii-s  name.     But  the  rogues  b--*  *— " 
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atj  had  flayed  and  dressed  the  deer,  and 
i,  and  carried  him  off,  and  left  the  hide  and 
1  chime,  saying — 

oe  haunch  to  thee, 
.he  hreast  to  me, 
The  hid^  and  the  horns  for  the  keeper's  fee. 

i  I  knew  for  one  of  Phil's  mad  pranks,  that  he 

play  in  those  days  with  any  lad  in  the  coimtry. 

was  so  nettled,  that  I  made  the  deer's  hide  be 

id  and  dressed  by  a  tanner,  and  swore   that  it 

ild  be  his  winding-sheet  or  mine ;   and  though  I 

i  long  repented  my  rash  oath,  yet  now.  Doctor,  you 

2  what  it  has  come  to — though  I  forgot  it,  the  devil  did 

OL" 

"  It  was  a  very  wrong  thing  to  make  a  vow  so  sinful," 
said  RochecUffe  ;  "  but  it  would  have  been  greatly  worse 
had  yon  endeavoured  to  keep  it  Therefore,  I  bid  you 
cheer  up,"  said  the  good  divine  ;  "  for  in  this  unhappy 
case,  I  could  not  have  wished,  after  what  I  have  heard 
from  Phoebe  and  yourself,  that  you  should  have  kept 
your  hand  still,  though  I  may  regret  that  the  blow  has 
proved  fatal.  Nevertheless,  thou  hast  done  even  that 
which  was  done  by  the  great  and  inspired  legislator, 
when  he  beheld  an  Egyptian  tyrannising  over  a  Hebrew, 
saying  that  in  the  case  present,  it  was  a  female,  when, 
says  the  Septuagint,  Percussum  Egyptium  abscondit 
sabulo ;  the  meaning  whereof  I  will  explain  to  you  an- 
other time.  Wherefore,  I  exhort  you  not  to  grieve 
beyond  measure  ;  for  aldiough  this  circumstance  is  un- 
happy in  time  and  place,  yet,  from  what  Phccbe  hath  in- 
fonned  me  of  yonder  wretch's  opinions,  it  is  much  to  be  | 

rqep^tted  that   his  brains  had  not  been,  beajjsa.  «2j*a\.\^ 
his  cradle,  rather  than  that  he  had  gtcwTv  \r^  voX^e;  c!kx«;  <=^^  ^ 
those  Gnndlestoniana,  or    M\igg,\eV.oiv\aLivs,  Vcv^^^^^^ 
the  perfection  of  every  foul  and  \Asvsp\v^«vows  ^^^ 
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united  with  such  a  universal  practice  of  hypocritical  assen- 
tation as  would  deceive  their  master,  even  Satan  himself." 

"Nevertheless,  sir,"  said  the  forester,  "I  hope  jrott 
will  bestow  some  of  the  service  of  the  Church  on  this 
poor  man,  as  it  was  his  last  wish,  naming  you,  sir,  at  the 
same  time  ;  and  unless  this  were  done,  I  should  scarce 
dare  to  walk  out  in  the  dark  again  for  my  whole  life." 

"Thou  art  a  silly  fellow;  but  if,"  continued  the 
Doctor,  "  he  named  me  as  he  departed,  and  desired  the 
last  rites  of  the  Church,  there  was,  it  may  be,  a  turning 
from  evil  and  a  seeking  to  good  even  in  his  last  moments  ; 
and  if  Heaven  granted  him  grace,  to  form  a  prayer  so 
fitting,  wherefore  should  man  refuse  it  ?  All  I  fear  is  the 
briefness  of  time." 

"  Nay,  your  reverence  may  cut  the  service  somewhat 
short,"  said  Joceline  ;  "assuredly  he  does  not  deserve 
the  whole  of  it ;  only  if  something  were  not  to  be  done, 
I  belie>'e  I  should  flee  the  country.  They  were  his  last 
words  ;  and  methinks  he  sent  Bevis  with  his  glove  to  put 
me  in  mind  of  them." 

"Out,  fool !  Do  you  think,"  said  the  Doctor,  " dead 
men  send  gauntlets  to  the  living,  hke  knights  in  a 
romance?  or,  if  so,  would  they  choose  dogs  to  carry 
their  challenges?  I  tell  thee,  fool,  the  cause  was  natursd 
enough.  Bevis,  questing  about,  found  the  body,  and 
brought  the  glove  to  you  to  intimate  where  it  was  l)ring, 
and  to  require  assistance  ;  for  such  is  the  high  instinct  of 
these  animals  towards  one  in  peril." 

"  Nay,  if  you  think  so.  Doctor,"  said  Joceline — "  and, 

doubtless,  I  must  say,  Bevis  took  an  interest  in  the  man 

— ^if  indeed  it  was  not  something  worse  in  the  shape  of 

Bevis,  for  methought  his  eyes  looked  wild  and  fiery,  as 

If  he  would  have  spoken. " 

As  he  talked  thus,  Joceline  rather  hung  badi,  «Bd«^ 
^^^^  so,  displeased  the  Doctor,  who  exclaameA^  "  Cowa 
^^  thou  lazy  laggard.    Art  thou  a  so\dMi,  Mi^  *• 
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.  so  much  afraid  of  a  dead  man  ?  Thou 
I  in  battle  and  in  chase,  I  warrant  thee." 
eir  backs  were  to  me,"  said  Joceline.  "  I 
>f  them  cast  back  his  head,  and  glare  at  mu 
irdid,  his  eye  retaining  a  glance  of  hatred, 
tor  and  reproach,  till  it  became  fixed  like 
were  you  not  with  me,  and  my  master's 
something  else,  very  deeply  at  stake,  I 
fvould  not  again  look  at  him  for  all  Wood- 

:,  though,"  said  the  Doctor,  suddenly 
lere  is  the  place  where  he  lies.  Come 
to  the  copse ;  take  care  of  stumbling — 
x  just  fitting,  and  we  will  draw  the  briers 
afterwards." 

:or  thus  issued  his  directions,  he  assisted 
cution  of  them  ;  and  while  his  attendant 
g  a  shallow  and  misshapen  grave,  a  task 
e  of  the  soil,  perplexed  with  roots,  and 
;he  influence  of  the  frost,  rendered  very 
nne  read  a  few  passages  out  of  the  funeral 
n  order  to  appease  the  superstitious  terrors 
d  partly  because  he  held  it  matter  of  con- 
deny  the  Church's  rites  to  one  who  had 
*  aid  in  extremity. 


CHAP.    XXXII. 

ej^e, — {m  tvith  your  vizards. — IIiiXRV  IV. 

impany  whom  we  had  left  in  Victor  Lee's 
r  were  about  to  separate  for  the  aig.1^^  • 
ad  risen  to  lake  ^  ioxrosW^'^N^  ^"^t^^^^- 
tap  was  heard  at  l\ve  >KaSV  «^^y*e-  c:^vc^'«^« 
he  party,  hastened  u>  o^^-^  ^'^^ 
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ould  at  another  time  have  furnished  them  with 

it.    The  urchin  messenger,  entered  the  hall, 

>everal  odd  bows  and  cong^,  and  delivered  the 

jk's  feather*  with  much  cererabny  to  the  young 

ssuring  her  it  was  the  prize  she  had  won  upon  a 

ibout  hawking. 

jrithee,  my  little  man,"  said  Albert,  "was  your 

drunk  or  sober,  when  he  sent  thee  all  this  way 

i  feather  at  this  time  of  night?  " 

♦Vith  reverence,  sir,"  said  the  boy,  "  he  was  what  /le 

s  sober,  and  what  I  would  call  concerned  in  liquor 

any  other  person." 

"Curse  on  the  drunken  coxcomb!"  said  Albert. — 
*  There  is  a  tester  for  thee,  boy,  and  tell  thy  master  to 
break*  his  jests  on   suitable  persons,    and   at   fitting 
times. " 

"  Stay  yet  a  minute,"  exclaimed  Alice  ;  "  we  must  not 
go  too  fast — this  craves  wary  walking." 

"A  feather,"  said  Albert;  "all  this  work  about  a 
feather  !  Why,  Doctor  Rochecliffe,  who  can.  suck  intel- 
ligence out  of  every  trifle  as  a  magpie  would  suck  an 
Ggg,  could  make  nothing  of  this." 

"  Let  us  try  what  we  can  do  without  him  then,"  said 
Alice.  Then  addressing  herself  to  the  boy, — "  So  there 
are  strangers  at  your  master's  ?  " 

"At  Colonel  Everard's,  madam,  which  is  the  same 
thing,"  said  Spitfire. 

"And  what  manner  of  strangers,"  said  Alice  ;  "  guests, 
I  suppose?" 

"Ay,  mistress,"  said  the  boy,  "a  sort  of  guests  that 
make  themselves  welcome  wherever  they  oome,  if  they 
meet  not  a  welcome  from  their  landlord — soldiers, 
madam." 

"  The  men  that  have  been  lotv^Vv^^  ^V'^  acAsNsaeiS^' 
sa/d  Albert,  \ssss^ 

"ATo,  sir,"  said  Spitfire.  "  ne^'  cotcv^ts, ^\'ec-  ^ 
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buff-coats  and  steel  breastplates  ;  and  their  commander 
— your  honour  and  your  ladyship  never  saw  such  a  man 
— at  least  I  am  sure  Bill  Spitfire  never  did." 

"Was  he  tall  or  short?"  said  Albert,  now  much 
alarmed. 

"  Neither  one  nor  other,"  said  the  boy  ;  "  stout  made, 
with  slouching  shoulders  ;  a  nose  large,  and  a  £ace  oik 
would  not  like  to  say  No  to.  He  had  several  officers 
with  him.  I  saw  him  but  for  a  moment,  but  I  shall 
never  forget  him  while  I  live." 

"  You  are  right,"  said  Albert  Lee  to  his  sister,  puHing 
her  to  one  side — "quite  right — the  Archfiend  himsdf  is 
upon  us ! " 

"And  the  feather,"  said  Alice,  whom  fear  bad  ren- 
dered apprehensive  of  slight  tokens,  "  means  flight--aiid 
a  woodcock  is  a  bird  of  passage." 

"  You  have  hit  it,"  said  her  brother  ;  "  but  the  time 
has  taken  us  cruelly  short  Give  the  boy  a  trifle  more- 
nothing  that  can  excite  suspicion,  and  dismiss  him.  I 
must  smnmon  Rochecliffe  and  Joceline."  • 

He  went  accordingly,  but,  unable  to  find  those  lie 
sought,  he  returned  with  hasty  steps  to  the  parlour, 
where,  in  his  character  of  Louis,  the  page  was  exerting 
himself  to  detain  the  old  knight,  who,  while  laughing 
at  the  tales  he  told  him,  was  anxious  to  go  to  see  what 
was  passing  in  the  hall. 

"What  is  the  matter,  Albert?"  said  the  old. man; 
"who  calls  at  the  Lodge  at  so  imdue  an  hour,  and 
wherefore  is  the  hall-door  opened  to  them  ?    I  will  not  | 
have  my  rules,  and  the  regulations  laid  down  for  keeping 
this  house,  broken  through,  because  I  am  old  and  poob 
Why  answer  you  not  ?  why  keep  a  chattering  with  Louis 
Kerneguy,  and  neither  of  you  all  the  while  minding  what   . 
/  5ay?— Daughter  Alice,  have  '^om  sense  and  civility  j 
enough  to  tell   me,  what  or  >n\\o  \X  \s  \\\^X  \%  ^^sssa^ 
IJcrc  contrary  to  my  general  otd«a*i'' 
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"  No  one,  sir,"  replied  Alice ;  *'  a  boy  brought  a  mes- 
^,  which  I  fear  is  an  alarming  one." 
*'  There  is  only  fear,  sir,"  said  Albert,  stepping  forward, 
that  whereas  we  thought  to  have  stayed  with  you  till 
)-morrow,  we  must  now  take  farewell  of  you  to-night." 
"  Not  so,  brother,"  said  Alice,  "you  must  stay  and 
id  the  defence  here — if  you  and  Master  Kemeguy  are 
oth  missed,  the  pursuit  will  be  instant,  and  probably 
uccessful ;  but  if  you  stay,  the  hiding-places  about  this 
lOuse  will  take  some  time  to  search.    You  can  change 
oats  with  Kemeguy  too." 

"  Right,  noble  wench,"  said  Albert ;  "most  excellent — 
es — Louis,  I  remain  as  Kemeguy,  you  fly  as  young 
VI aster  Lee." 
"  I  cannot  see  the  justice  of  that,"  said  Charles. 
"  Nor  I  neither"'  said  the  knight,  interfering.     "  Men 
:ome  and  go,  lay  schemes,  and  alter  them,  in  my  house, 
A^ithout  deigning  to  consult  me  ?    And  who  is  Master 
Kerneguy,  or  what  is  he  to  me,  that  my  son  must  stay 
md  take  the  chance  of  mischief,  and  this  your  Scotch 
page  is  to  escape  in  his  dress  ?    I  will  have  no  such  con- 
trivance carried  into  effect,  though  it  were  the  finest  cob- 
web that  was  euer  woven  in  Dr.  Rocheclifife's  brains. — I 
wish  you  no  ill,  Louis  ;  thou  art  a  lively  boy  ;  but  I  have 
been  somewhat  too  lightly  treated  in  this,  man." 

"I  am  fully  of  your  opinion.  Sir  Henry,"  replied  the 
person  whom  he  addressed.  "You  have  been,  indeed, 
repaid  for  your  hospitality  by  want  of  that  confidence, 
which  could  never  have  been  so  justly  reposed.  But  the 
moment  is  come,  when  I  must  say,  in  a  word,  I  am  that 
unfortunate  Charles  Stuart,  whose  lot  it  has  been  to 
become  the  cause  of  ruin  to  his  best  friends,  and  whose 
present  residence  in  your  family  threatens  to  bring  de- 
struction to  you,  and  all  around  you."    ■ 

"Master  Louis  Kemeguy,"    ssdd   llae  Vm^N.,  ^«^ 
anffrily,  "^Iwill  teach  you  to  choose  the  s\Od\&c\s.  oS,"3'=*^ 
4P9  Y^  YL  '^ 
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pur  could  use  to  get  them  to  the  rendezvous, 

a  to  meet  Sir  Thomas  Acland  and  fresh  cattle. 

,h  me,  Colonel  Lee,  and  let  us  run  for  it.     Hie 

ads  have  beat  us  in  battle  ;  but  if  it  come  to  a 

.  a  race,  I  think  I  can  show  which  has  the  best 

It 

• 

iut  then,"  said  Albert,  "  we  lose  all  the  time  which 

otherwise  be  gained  by  the  defence  of  this  house — 

•ing  none  here  but  my  poor  father,  incapable  from 

i  state  of  doing  anything ;  and  you  will  be  instantly 
ursued  by  fresh  horses,  while  ours  are  xmfit  for  the  road. 
Oh,  where  is  the  villain  JoceUne?" 

"What  can  have  become  of  Dr.  Rochecliffe?"  said 
Alice  ;  "he  that  is  so  ready  with  advice ; — where  can 
they  be  gone  ?    Oh,  if  my  father  could  but  rouse  himself ! ' ' 

"Your  father  is  roused,"  said  Sir  Henry,  rising  and 
stepping  up  to  them  with  all  the  energy  of  full  manhood 
in  his  countenance  and  motions — "  I  did  but  gather  my 
thoughts — for  when  did  these  fail  a  Lee  when  his  King 
needed  counsel  or  aid  ?  "  He  then  began  to  speak,  with 
the  ready  and  distinct  utterance  of  a  general  at  the  head 
of  an  army,  ordering  every  motion  for  attack  and  defence 
— unmoved  himself,  and  his  own  energy  compelling 
obedience,  and  that  cheerful  obedience,  from  all  who 
heard  him.  ' '  Daughter, ' '  he  said, ' '  beat  up  Dame  Jellicot 
— Let  Phcebe  rise  if  she  were  dying,  and  secure  doors 
and  windows." 

"That  hath  been  done  regularly  since — we  have  been 
thus  far  honoured,"  said  his  daughter,  looking  at  the 
King — "yet,  let  them  go  through  the  chambers  once 
more."    And  Alice  retired  to  give  the  orders,  and  pre- 
sently returned. 

The  old  kniigiit  proceeded,  in  ^^  MiBi&.^K&&ae^\s»A^^, 

iMXjmptftiKteand  despfttchr-*'  VAdd^^TO^*"^^^^ 

"  Gmx'fr-Rothebury,  .\f$  HiM^a  .^iiy^^S**^^^'"*™ 
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to."     He  went  hastily  to  the  cabinGi  which  stood 

of  the  oriel  windows,  and  seai-ched  for  something 

drawers,  pulling  out  one  after  another. 

"  We  lose  time,  father,"  said  Albert,  afraid  that 

wlligence  and  energy  which  the  o\4  towi  ^sptayi 

been  but  a  temporary  flash  of  the  tajQV.'fl^6(av»n 

to  relapse  into  evening  twilight. 

"Go  to,  sir  boy,"  said  his  fa.d»M  *«i^l  •.  ' 
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thee  to  tax  me  in  this  presence  ! — Know,  that  were  the 
whole  roundheads  that  are  out  of  hell  in  present  assem- 
blage round  Woodstock,  I  could  send  away  the  Royal 
Hope  of  England  by  a  way  that  the  wisest  of  them  could 
never  guess. — Alice,  my  love,  ask  no  questions,  but  speed 
to  the  kitcheur  and  fetch  a  slice  or  two  of  beef,  or  better 

<rf  venison ;  cut  them  long,  and  thin,  d'ye  mark  me  " 

'•  This  is  wandering  of  the  mind,"  said  Allaert,  apart 
to  the  King.  "We  do  him  wrong,  and  your  Majesty 
harm,  to  listen  to  him." 

"I  think  otherwise,**  said  Alice,  "and  I  know  my 
father  better  than  you."  So  saying,  she  left  the  room,  to 
fulfil  her  father's  orders. 

"I  think  so,  too,"  said  Charles — "in  Scotland  the 
Presbyterian  ministers,  when  thundering  in  their  pulpits 
on  my  own  sins  and  those  of  my  house,  took  the  freedom 
to  call  me  to  my  face  Jeroboam,  or  Rehoboam,  or  some 
such  name,  for  following  the  advice  of  young  counsellors 
— Oddsfish,  I  will  take  that  of  the  grey  beard  for  once, 
for  never  saw  I  more  sharpness  and  decision  than  in  the 
countenance  of  that  noble  old  man." 

"  By  this  time  Sir  Henry  had  found  what  he  was 
seeking.  "  In  this  tin  box,"  he  said,  "  are  six  balls  pre- 
pared of  the  most  cordial  spices,  mixed  with  medicaments 
of  the  choicest  and  most  invigorating  quality.  Given 
from  hour  to  hour,  wrapt  in  a  covering  of  good  beef  or 
venison,  a  horse  of  spirit  will  not  flag  for  five  hours* 
at  the  speed  of  fifteen  miles  an  hour  ;  and,  please  God, 
^A^e  fourth  of  the  time  places  your  Majesty  in  safety — 
"^liat  remains  may  be  useful  on  some  future  occasion, 
artin  knows  how  to  administer  them  ;  and  Albert's 
eary  cattle  shall  be  ready,  if  walked  gently  for  ten 
inutes,  in  running  to  devour  the  way,  as  old  Will  sa:«j^ 
rmy,  waste  not  time  in  speech,  your  MaJ^e&Vj  ^Qfe^xssR 
ut  too  much  honour  in  using  wbal  \s  yo\a  ovrcv. — -"^^s^  -^ 
self  the  coast  is  clear.  Albert,  and  \eX.  \v\s  ^^e:^^'^'^^  ^^ 
SOS 
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ofTinslantly— We  wLl!  play  our  pans  but  ill,  it  any  t 
the  chase  afler  htm  foe  these  two  hours  thatare  betw 
night  and  day — Change  dresses,  as  you  proposed, 
yonder  sleeping  apartment — something  may  be  mad 

"But,  good  Sir  Henty,"  said  the  King,  "youc 
ovt^looks  a.  principal  poioL  1  have,  indeed,  come  £ 
the  tmderkeeper's  hut  you  mention  to  this  place,  bi 
was  by  daylight,  and  uiider  guidance — I  shall  never 
my  way  thither  in  utter  darkness,  and  without  a  gi 
— I  fear  you  must  let  the  Colonel  go  with  me ;  an 
entreat  and  command  you  will  put  yourself  to  no  troi 
or  risk  to  defend  the  house— only  make  what  delay 
can  in  showing  its  secret  recesses. " 

"Rely  on  me,  my  royal  and  liege  Sovereign,"  : 
Sir  Henry  ;  "  but  Albert  must  remain  here,  and  A 
sban   guide   your   Majesty  (o  Jocelinc's   htit   in 

"Aliccl"  said  Charles,  stepping  back  in  surprii 
"why,  it  is  dark  night— and — and— and — "  He  glan 
liis  eye  towards  Alice,  who  had  by  this  time  returnee 
the  aparlmenl,  and  saw  doubt  and  apprehension  in 


so  much  to  embarrass  her.  "  It  is  impossible  for  : 
indeed.  Sir  Henry,  to  use  Alice's  services — I  must  n 
as  if  bloodhounds  were  at  my  heels." 

"Alice  shall  trip  it,"  said  the  knight;   "with  i 

ifsncA  in  C.rfordshire ;  and  what  would  your  Majes 

best  speed  avsdl,  /f /oil  inew  not  the  way  to  go  ?  " 

r,-  Z'^"^-  "^y-  *''■  Henr/,"  conUnued  liie  V-in^," 

"^^bt  ,s  ^  dark~we  stay  (oo  long— 1  -fliU  6iia.  ^ 
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in  exchanging  your  dress  with  Albert/' 
"  leave  me  to  take  care  of  the  rest" 
inclined  to  expostulate,  withdrew,  how- 
.partment,  where  young  Lee  and  he  were 
clothes ;   while    Sir    Henry  said   to   his 
3et  thee  a  cloak,  wench,  and  put  on  thy 
yes.     Thou  might'st  have  ridden  Pixie,  but 
.thing  spirited,  and  thou  art  a  timid  horse- 
4id  ever  wert  so — the  only  weakness  I  have 
thee." 
,  my  father,"  said  Alice,  fixing  her  eyes  very 
iy  on  Sir  Henry's  face,  "  must  I  really  go  alone 
ie  King  ?  might  not  Phcebe  or  Dame  Jellicot  go 
as?" 

No — no— no,"  answered  Sir  Henry;  "  Phoebe,  the 
/  slut,  has,  as  you  well  know,  been  in  fits  to-night, 
d,  I  take  it,  such  a  walk  as  you  must  take  is  no  charm 
jr  hysterics — Dame  Jellicot  hobbles  as  slow  as  abroken- 
Arinded  mare — besides,  her  deafness,  were  there  occasion 
to  speak  to  her — No — no — you  shall  go  alone,  and  en- 
title yourself  to  have  it  written  on  your  tomb.  *  Here  lies 
she  who  saved  the  King  ! ' — And,  hark  you,  do  not  think 
of  returning  to-night,  but  stay  at  the  verdurer's  with  his 
niece — ^The  Park  and  Chase  will  shortly  be  filled  with 
our  enemies,  and  whatever  chances  here  you  wiU  learn 
early  enough  in  the  morning." 

"And  what  is  it  I  may  then  learn?"  said  Alice — 
"Alas,  who  can  tell? — Oh,  dearest  father,  let  me  stay 
and  share  your  fate  !  I  will  pull  off  the  timorous  woman, 
and  fight  for  the  King,  if  it  be  necessary. — But — I  can- 
not think .  of  becoming  his  only  attendant  in  the  dark 
night,  and  through  a  road  so  lonely." 

"  How  1 "  said  the  Igiight,  raising  Yi\SNQ.\csi\  ''  ^ci^c»Nv 
bring^  ceremonious  and  silly  scruples  lor>Na,x^,  >«\vcsv  ^'^^ 
King's  safety,  nay,  his  life  is  al  staCkc  \    ^^  ^^^'^  "^"^^Ci.  ^ 
loyalty, "  stroking  his  grey  beard  as  Yve  s^oVs,  '^  *^^ 
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think  thou  wert  other  than  becomes  a  daughter  of  the 

house  of  Lee,  I  would  " 

At  this  moment  the  King  and  Albert  interrupted  him 
by  entering  the  apartment,  having  exchanged  dresses, 
and,  from  their  stature,  bearing  some  resemblance  to 
each  other,  though  Charles  was  evidently  a  plain,  and 
Lee  a  handsome  young  man.  Their  complexions  were 
different ;  but  the  difference  could  not  be  immediately 
noticed,  Albert  having  adopted  a  black  peruke,  and 
darkened  his  eyebrows. 

Albert  Lee  walked  out  to  the  front  of  the  mansion, 
to  give  one  turn  around  the  Lodge,  in  order  to  discover 
in  what  direction  any  enemies  might  be  approaching, 
that  they  might  judge  of  the  road  which  it  was  safest  for 
the  royal  fugitive  to  adopt.  Meanwhile  the  King,  who 
was  first  in  entering  the  apartment,  had  heard  a  part  of 
the  angry  answer  which  the  old  knight  made  to  his 
daughter,  and  was  at  no  loss  to  guess  the  subject  of  his 
resentment.  He  walked  up  to  him  with  the  dignity 
which  he  perfectly  knew  how  to  assume  when  he  chose  it. 
"Sir  Henry,"  he  said,  "it  is  our  pleasure,  nay,  our 
command,  that  you  forbear  all  exertion  of  paternal 
authority  in  this  matter.  Mistress  Alice,  I  am  sure,  must 
have  good  and  strong  reasons  for  what  she  wishes ;  and 
I  should  never  pardon  m3rself  were  she  placed  in  an 
unpleasant  situation  on  my  account.  I  am  too  well  ac- 
quainted with  woods  and  wildernesses  to  fear  losing  my 
way  among  my  native  oaks  of  Woodstock." 

"  Your  Majesty  shall  not  incur  the  danger,"  said  Alice, 
her  temporary  hesitation  entirely  removed  by  the  calm, 
clear^  and  candid  manner  in  which  Charles  uttered  these 
list  words.      "  You  shall  run  no  risk  that  I  can  prerent; 
^nd  the  unhappy  chances  of  the  times  m  vrMch  I  have 
/^'^^  Aare  from   experience    made   the  totesl  as  '«^ 
L     n,T^  '""  '^^  ^y  '^'Sht  as  by  day.    So,  if  yt«x  *com  n^ 
I  ^^"""y-  ^^^  "s  away  instantly." 
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pany  is  given  with  good-will,  I  accept 
,,"  replied  the  monarch, 
she  said,  "most  willingly.     Let  me  be 
it  to  show  that  zeal  and  that  confidence, 
all  England  will  one  day  emulously  display 
your  Majesty." 

ed  these  words  wth  an  alacrity  of  spirit,  and 

itif^ng  change  of  habit  with  a  speed  and  dex- 

.ch  showed  that  all  her  fears  were  gone,  and 

heart  was  entirely  in  the  mission  on  which  her 

iad  despatched  her. 

i  is  safe  around,"  said  Albert  Lee,  showing  him- 
"  you  may  take  which  passage  you  will — the  most 
ite  is  the  best." 

xharles  went  gracefully  up  to  Sir  Henry  Lee  ere  his 

parture,  and  took  him  by  the  hand. — "  I  am  too 

foud  to  make  professions,"  he  said,  "which  I  may  be 

joo  poor  ever    to  realise.      But  while  Charles  Stuart 

lives,  he  lives  the  obliged  and  indebted  debtor  of  Sir 

Henry  Lee." 

"Say  not  so,  please  your  Majesty,  say  not  so,"  ex- 
claimed the  old  man,  struggling  with  the  hysterical  sobs 
which  rose  to  his  throat.  "He  who  might  claim  all, 
cannot  become  indebted  by  accepting  some  small 
part." 

"Farewell,  good  friend,  farewell  1"  said  the  King; 
"  think  of  me  as  a  son,  a  brother  to  Albert  and  to  Alice, 
who  are,  I  see,  already  impatient.  Give  me  a  father's 
blessing,  and  let  me  be  gone." 

"  The  Grod,  through  whom  kings  reign,  bless  your 
Majesty,"  said  Sir  Henry,   kneehng   and    turning  his 
reverend  face  and  clasped  hands  up  to  Heaven — ^"  X\nr. 
Lord  of  Hosts  bless  you,  and  save  '^ova  \JV3:^^^Vi  '^^*^=i^]^ 
jrour  present  dangers,  and  bring  -yoM  Vr.  V^s  ^ntcw  '?»'='^^^ 
time  to  the  safe  possession  of  Ibe  cto^\i.  NX^a^-  "^^  ^ 
due  I " 
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Chnrles  received  his  blessing  like  that  of  a  father,  ai 
Alice  and  he  departed  on  their  journey. 

As  they  left  the  apartment,  the  old  knight  let  his  haiu 
sink  genUy  as  he  concladed  this  Tervent  ejaculation,  hii 
head  sinking  at  the  same  time.  His  son  dared 
disturb  his  meditation,  yet  feared  the  strength  of  I* 
feelings  might  overcome  that  of  his  constitutloa, 
that  he  might  fall  into  a.  swoon.  At  length  he  vent 
to  approach  and  gradunlty  touch  him.  The  old  knight 
Gtnrtedtohis  feet,  and  was  atonce  the  same,  aJert,  ac'~ 
minded,  forecasting  director,  which  he  had  shown  hli 
a  little  before. 

"  You  are  right,  boy,"  he  said,  "  we  must  be  tip 
doing.   They  lie,  the  roundhcaded  traitors,  that  c^ 
dissolute  and  worthless  I     He  hath  fn-Hno.  uinnh. 
son  of  the  blessed  Martyr.    You 
treniity  of  danger,  he  would  hi 
father  than  take  Ahce's  guidanci 
seemed  in  doubt  a.boul  going, 
scllish,  and  thinks  not  of  the  feelii 
thou  drawn  bolt  ajid  bar  after  the: 
when  they  left  the  halL" 

"I  let  them  out  at  the  llltl 
Colonel;  "  and  when  I  relume 
found  you  ill," 

"Joy — Joy,  only  joy,  Albert — I 
I  of  doubt  to  cross  my  breast.  G 
I      descendant  of  an  hundred  kingi 

oye  as  he  took  leave  of  tne — I  an 
not  die  for  him,  boy?" 

"If  I  lay  my  life  down  for  him 

"Iwould  onlyregret  it,beeaiuii 

fi's  escape  (o-morrow," 

"  Well,  Jet  us  to  this geta" « 

•aou  that  ihou  know'st  enontf 


tatners  nave  aiea ;  ana  in  me  cause  lor  wnicn  mey 
lifKL  But  he  comes — Hush  ! — Albert,  hast  thou  suc- 
ceeded ?  hast  thou  taken  royalty  upon  thee  so  as  to  pass 
current?". 

•'  I  have,  sir,"  replied  Albert ;  "the  women  will  swear 
that  Louis  Kemeguy  was  in  the  house  this  very  last 
minute." 

"  Right,  for  they  are  good  and  faithful  creatures,"  said 
the  knight,  * '  and  would  swear  what  was  for  his  Majesty's 
safety  at  any  rate  ;  yet  they  will  do  it  with  more  nature 
and  effect  if  they  believe  they  are  swearing  truth — How 
didst  thou  impress  the  deceit  upon.  XYveicvl" 

"i[Ka  trifling- adoption  of  Oie  toycX  twkwwi^,^^^>'^'^ 
worth  mentioning," 
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"  Out,  rogiie  !  "  replied  the  knight.  "I  fear  the  King'i 
character  will  suffer  under  your  mummery. " 

"  Umph,"  said  Albert,  muttering  what  he  dared  no 
utter  aloud — "were  I  to  follow  the  example  close  up 
I  know  whose  character  would  be  in  the  greates 
danger." 

"Well,  now  we  must  adjust  the  defence  of  the  out 
works,  the  signals,  etc.,  betwixt  us  both,  and  the  bes 
way  to  baffle  the  enemy  for  the  longest  time  possible.' 
He  then  again  had  recourse  to  the  secret  drawers  of  hi 
cabinet,  and  pulled  out  a  piece  of  parchment  on  whicl 
was  a  plan.  "This,"  said  he,  "is  a  scheme  of  th< 
citadel,  as  I  call  it,  which  may  hold  out  long  enough  afte 
you  have  been  forced  to  evacuate  the  places  of  retrea 
you  are  already  acquainted  with.  The  ranger  was  alway 
sworn  to  keep  this  plan  secret,  save  from  one  persoi 
only,  in  case  of  sudden  death. — Let  us  sit  down  and  stud; 
it  together." 

They  accordingly  adjusted  their  measures  in  a  manne 
which  will  better  show  itself  from  what  afterwards  too! 
place,  than  were  we  to  state  the  various  schemes  whicl 
they  proposed,  and  provisions  made  against  events  tha 
did  not  arrive. 

At  length  young  T^e,  armed  and  provided  \vith  son* 
food  and  liquor,  took  leave  of  his  father,  and  went  ant 
shut  himself  up  in  Victor  Lee's  apartment,  from  whicl 
was  an  opening  to  the  labyrinth  of  private  apartments 
or  hiding-places,  that  had  served  the  associates  9 
well  in  the  fantastic  tricks  which  they  had  played  <^ 
at  the  expense  of  the  Commissioners  of  the  Common 
wealth. 

"  I  trust,"  said  Sir  Henry,  sitting  down  by  his  desi 

after  having  taken  a  tender  farewell  of  his  son,  "tba 

Rochccliffe  has  not  blabbed  out  the  secret  ol  iVva  plot  t 

yonder  fellow  Tomkins,  who  was  not  uidvkeVy  lo  piax^ 

^^t  ofschool-^But  here  am  I  seated-perYv^^  ioT 


HenkyVI.  Pan  II. 

J  AD  those  whose  unpleasant  visit  Sir  Henry 
expected  come  straight  to  the  Lodge,  instead  of 
staying  three  hours  at  Woodstock,  they  would 
have  secured  their  prey.  But  the  Faniilist,  partly  to 
prevent  the  King's  escape,  partly  to  render  himself  of 
more  importance  in  the  affair,  had  represented  the  party 
at  the  Lodge  as  being  constantly  on  the  alert,  and  had 
therefore  inculcated  upon  Cromwell  the  necessity  of  his 
remaining  quiet  until  he  (Tomkins)  should  appear  to 
give  him  notice  tli<at  the  household  were  retired  to  rest. 
On  this  condition  he  undertook,  not  only  to  discover  the 
apartment  in  which  the  unfortunate  Charles  slept,  but, 
if  possible,  to  find  some  mode  of  fastening  the  dour  on 
the  outside,  so  as  to  render  flight  impossible.  He  had 
also  promised  to  secure  the  key  of  a  ix)stem,  by  which 
the  soldiers  might  be  admitted  into  the  house  without 
exciting  alarm.  Nay,  the  matter  might,  by  means.  oC  k\v5» 
local  knowledge,  be  managed,  asYveievtcf.^'^VR.^'^'^^"**"^ 
such  security,  that  he  would  utidcivaJ«^^  ^»  '^'a.^  ^^si 
Jilxcelleacy,   or  whomsoever  be   naK^VvX.  «cp^\^^  ^^'^ 
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hufiflr  of  (.'lindi's  SiiLirt'5  bed,  ere  be  had 
ln*t  nishfs  clorel.  Abore  all,  he  hnd  sintti 
w  slylu  of  Hie  old  house,  there  were  many 
1  posterns  which  must  be  carefully  goaided 
nst  alarm  was  caught  by  those  within,  other- 
ccess  of  llie  whole  cnlcipn'sc  might  be  en- 
He  had  therefore  besought  Cromwell  10  »iil 
!e  rillat^  if  he  found  him  not  there  on  hil 
I  assured  him  that  the  matching  and  csimt- 

of  soldiers  was  at  present  eo  common,  tint 
news  were  cniried  to  the  Lodge  that  fr^ 
irrived  in  the  borough,  so  ordinaiy  a  cirennK 
i  not  give  ihcm  the  least  nlanm.  He  renon- 
:  the  soldiers  chosen  for  this  service  shooU  be 
Id  be  depended  upon — no  fainters  in  (|)itit— 
im  back  from  Mount  Gilead  for  fear  of  the 

but  men  of  war,  accustomed  to  nrikc  widi 
md  to  need  no  second  blow.     FlntUr.  k 

that  it  would  be  wisely  done  if  the  GcnOl 
?enrson,  or  any  other  officer  whom  he 
rust,  into  the  command  of  the  detach' 
1  own  person,  if  he  should  think  it  propff  W 
:t  even  from  the  soldiers, 
nn's  counsels  Cromwell  had  punctnally  &I- 

had  travelled  in  the  van  of  thb  dets^iM 
red  picked  soldiers,  whom  be  had  ■dcdri 
ice,  men  of  dauntless  resolution,  bied  bi  ( 
mgers,  and  who  were  steeled  oeaiost  all  ftd- 
italion  and  compnssion,  by  the  deep  iat 
aticism  which  was  their  chief  pritid[de  rf 
1  to  whom,  as  their  General,  and  no  ImH 
long  the  Elect,  the  commands  of  Otirerwat 
ission  from  the  Deity.  | 

deep  WHS  the  General's  mot\i6cafinMlnl«i. 

bsence  of  the  personage  on '»ft«»e»(j»Bl'»* 

"^^ently  reckoned,  and  many        ^..— av 
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luse  of  such  mysterious  conduct.     Sometimes 
it  Tomkins  had  been  overcome  by  liquor,  a 
which  Cromwell  knew  him  to  be  addicted  ;  and 
.  held  this  opinion,  he  discharged  his  wrath  in 
:tions»  which,  of  a  different  kind  from  the  wild 
nd  curses  of  the  cavaliers,  had  yet  in  them  as 
blasphemy,  and  more  determined   malevolence. 
£r  times  he  thought  some  unexpected  alarm,  or 
ps  some  drunken  cavalier  revel,  had  caused  the 
xy  of  Woodstock  Lodge  to  make,  later  hours  than 
al.    To  this  conjecture,  which  appeared  the  most 
jbable  of  any,  his  mind  often  recurred  ;  and  it  was  the 
ope  that  Tomkins  would  still  appear  at  the  rendezvous, 
ivhlch  induced  him  to  remain  at  the  borough,  anxious  to 
recei>ce  communication  from  his  emissary,  and  afraid  of 
endangering  the  success  of  the  enterprise  by  any  prema- 
ture exertion  on  his  own  part. 

In  the  meantime,  Cromwell,  finding  it  no  longer  pos- 
sible to  conceal  his  personal  presence,  disposed  of  every- 
thing so  as  to  be  ready  at  a  minute's  notice.  Half  his 
soldiers  he  caused  to  dismount,  and  had  the  horses  put 
into  quarters  ;  the  other  half  were  directed  to  keep  their 
horses  saddled,  and  themselves  ready  to  moimt  at  a 
moment's  notice.  The  men  were  brought  into  the  house 
by  turns,  and  had  some  refreshment,  leaving  a  sufficient 
guard  on  the  horses,  which  was  changed  from  time  to 
time. 

Thus  Cromwell  waited  with  no  little  imcertainty,  often 
casting  an  anxious  eye  upon  Colonel  Everard,  who,  he 
suspected,  could,  if  he  chose  it,  well  supply  the  place 
of  his  absent  confidant.  Everard  endured  this  calmly^ 
with  unaltered  countenance,  and  brow  neither  ruffled  nor 
dejected. 

Midnight  at  length  tolled,  and  \\.\i^ca.m^T«RRssja=ri  n» 
take  some  decisive  step.     Totoadtvs  xsa^x  ^^V'^^^^ 
treacherous;   or,  a  suspicion  wYaOct  ^^v^«i^<^^^ 
6^3  ^ 
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idred  yards  behind  the  reannost  of 

party,  came  the  troopers  who  remained 

and  it  seemed  as  if  even  the  irrational 

sensible  to  Cromwell's    orders,   for  the 

neigh,  and  even  appeared  to  place  their 

^rth  cautiously,  and  with  less  noise  than 

ider,  full  of  anxious  thoughts,  never  spoke,  ' 

/orce  by  whispers  his  caution  respecting  silence, 

.  men,  surprised  and  delighted  to  find  them- 

iider  the  command  of  their  renowned  General, 

itined,  doubtless,  for  some  secret  service  of  high 

.,  used  the  utmost  precaution  in  attending  to  his 

ated  orders. 

ney  marched  down  the  street  of  the  little  borough 

Jie  order  we  have  mentioned.     Few  of  the  townsmen 

.Te  abroad  ;  and  one  or  two,  who  had  protracted  the 

rgies  of  the  evening  to  that  unusual  hour,  were  too 

Aappy  to  escape  the  notice  of  a  strong  party  of  soldiers, 

who  often  acted  in  the  character  of  police,  to  inquire 

about  their  purpose  for  being  under  arms  so  late,  or  the 

route  which  they  were  pursuing. 

The  external  gate  ot  the  chase  had,  ever  since  the 
party  had  arrived  at  Woodstock,  been  strictly  guarded 
by  three  file  of  troopers,  to  cut  off  all  communication 
between  the  Lodge  and  the  town.  Spitfire,  Wildrake's 
emissary,  who  had  often  been  a  bird-nesting,  or  on 
similar  mischievous  excursions  in  the  forest,  had  evaded 
these  men's  vigilance  by  climbing  over  a  breach  with 
which  he  was  well  acquainted,  in  a  different  part  of  the 
wall. 

Between  this  party  and  the  advanced  guard  of  Crom- 
well's  detachment,    a   whispered    cV\^\&tv^<^   N^-as^  ^"»-- 
changed,  according  to  the   rules  oi  dkviv^vsve.     "^^^^^ 
infantry  entered   the  Park,   and  -wexe  icK^ow^ei.  ^^"^^ 
cavaby,  who  were  directed  to  awoid  \\\e\vaxes.xo^o..  ^ 
SIS  1^  ^  •* 


taey  nngai  una  lurKing   laere,   unaet  woai  pretence 

Meanwhile,  ihe  weather  began  to  show  itself  es  pro- 
{riliouB  to  Cromwell,  as  he  had  found  mo$t  incidents  in 
the  course  of  his  successful  career.  The  grey  milt, 
which  had  hitherto  obscured  everything,  and  rendered 
marching  in  the  wood  embarrassing  and  difficult,  bad 
now  given  way  to  the  moon,  which,  after  many  effortj, 
at  length  forced  her  way  through  the  vapour,  and  hung 
her  dim  dull  cresset  in  the  heavens,  which  she  en- 
lightened, as  the  dying  lamp  of  aa  nnchocite  does  the 
cell  in  which  he  reposes.  The  parly  were  in  sight  of 
Ihe  front  of  the  palace,  when  Holdenough  whispered 
toEverard,  as  they  walkied  near. each  other — "See  j» 
not,  yonder  flullers  the  myslerioui  Ught  in  the  turret 
of  the  incontinent  Rosamond  ?  This  night  will  tiy 
whether  the  devit  oF  the  Sectaries  or  the  devil  of  the 
Malignants  shall  prove  the  stronger.  O,  sing  jubilee, 
for  the  kingdom  of  Satan  is  divided  against  itself  1 " 

Here  the  divine  was  interrupted  by  a  non-commis- 
sioned officer  who  came  hastily,  yet  with  noiseless  steps, 
losay,  in  a  low  stem  whisper — "Silence,  prisonn-ia  the 
renr—silenoe,  on  pain  of  death." 

A  moment  afterwards  the  whole  party  stopped  their 
inarch,  the  word  Aa//  being  passed  from  One  to  another. 
Land  instantly  obeyed. 

t-  The  caase  of  this  interruption  was  the  hasty  return  of 
*e  of  the  ffankiog  pjtriy  to  the  main  body,  bringii^ 
sirs  lo  Cromwell  tbat  they  bad  seena.lis^a.m'Cofwof^ 
",5?™"  AstflDce  on  the  left. 

i^ar  can  ii  be?"  said  Croiaw^-biaUnt  sVirfti**. 


abum  until  I  come.  Should  any  attempt  to  escape, 
-Kixd.  them." — He  spoke  that  command  vnth  terrible 
■irpyp'*""*' — "  Kill  them  on  the  spot,"  he  repeated,  "  be 
they  who  or  what  they  moU.  Better  so  than  trouble  the 
Commonwealth  with  prisoners." 

Pearson  heard,  and  proceeded  to  obey  his  commander's 
orders. 

Meanwhile,  the  future  Protector  disposed  the  small 
force  whidi  remained  with  him  in  such  a  manner  that 
they  should  approach  from  different  points  at  once  the 
light  which  excited  his  suspicions,  and  gave  th&vcw  cs^^kKv%> 
to  creep  as  near  to  it  as  they  co\iVd,  xaNslvci?.  ^^^^^  ^"^^  "^^ 
lose  each  otb&'s  support,  and  to  \ie  t^^l^^j  v<^  ^^^^  ^^ 
tbe same  moment,  when  he  should  g.VMe^  \\v^^\^^>^ 
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was  t6  be  a  loud  whistle.  Anxious  to  ascertain  the 
truth  with  his  own  eyes,  Cromwell,  who  had  by  instinct 
all  the  habits  of  military  foresight,  which,  in  others,  are 
the  result  of  professional  education  and  long  experience, 
advanced  upon  the  object  of  his  curiosity.  He  skulked 
from  tree  to  tree  with  the  light  step  and  prowling  saga- 
city of  an  Indian  bush-fighter  ;  and  before  any  of  his 
men  had  approached  so  near  as  to  descry  them,  he  saw, 
by  the  lantern  which  was  placed  on  the  ground,  two 
men,  who  had  been  engaged  in  digging  what  seemed  to 
foe  an  ill-made  grave.  Near  them  lay  extended  some- 
thing wrapped  in  a  deer's  hide,  which  greatly  resembled 
the  dead  body  of  a  man.  They  spoke  together  in  a  low 
voice,  yet  so  that  their  dangerous  auditor  could  per- 
fectly overhear  what  they  said. 

"It  is  done  at  last,"  said  one;  "the  worst  and 
hardest  labour  I  ever  did  in  my  life.  I  (believe  there 
is  no  luck  about  me  left.  My  very  arms  feel  as  if  they 
did  not  belong  to  me  ;  and,  strange  to  tell,  tcul  as  hard 
as  I  would,  I  could  not  gather  warmth  in  my  limbs." 

"  I  have  warmed  me  enough,"  said  Rochecli£Ee, 
breathing  short  with  fatigue. 

"But  the  cold  lies  at  my  heart,"  said  Joceline;."! 
scarce  hope  ever  to  be  warm  again.  It  is  strange,  and  a 
charm  seems  to  be  on  us.  Here  have  we  beoi  n^gh  two 
hours  in  doing  what  Diggen  the  sexton  would  have  done 
to  better  purpose  in  half  a  one." 

"  We  are  wretched  spadesmen  enough,"  answered 

Dr.  Rochecliffe.     ' '  Every  man  to  his  tools — thou  to  thy 

bugle-horn,  and  I  to  my  papers  in  cipher.     But  do  not 

be  discouraged ;  it  is  the  frost  on  the  ground,  and  the 

number  of  roots,  which  rendered  our  task  difficult.    And 

notv,  all  due  rites  done  to  this  unhappy  man,   and 

^y/n^  Head  over  him  the  service  of  the  Cbwidi,  valeai 

^J^^*»,  let  as  lay  him  decently  in  lYiVs  p^a«ft  «i^^^ 

'^P^e;  there  wiU  be  small  lack  of  Vum  abON^tpwaA. 
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xx  up  thy  heart,  man,  like  a  soldier  as  thou  art ; 
ave  read  the  service  over  his  body ;   and  should 
s  permit  it,  we  will  have  him  removed  to  conse- 

ted  ground,  though  he  is  all  unworthy  of  such  favotu. 

are.  help  me  to  lay  him  in  the  earth ;  we  will  drag 

iers  and  thorns  over  the  spot,  when  we  have  shovelled 

.st  upon  dust ;  and  do  thou  think  of  this  chance  more 
ianfuUy ;   and  remember,  thy  secret  is  in  thine   own 
iteeping." 

•  •  I  cannot  answer  for  that, "  said  Joceline.  ' '  Methinks 
the  very  night-winds  among  the  leaves  will  tell  of  what 
we  have  been  doing  —  methinks  the  trees  themselves 
will  say  'There  is  a  dead  corpse  lies  among  our 
roots.'  Witnesses  are  soon  found  when  blood  hath 
been  spilled." 

"  They  are  so,  and  that  right  early,"  exclaimed  Crom- 
well, starting  from  the  thicket,  laying  hold  on  Joceline, 
and  putting  a  pistol  to  his  head.  At  any  other  period 
of  his  life,  the  forester  would,  even  against  the  odds  of 
numbers,  have  made  a  desperate  resistance  ;  but  the 
horror  he  had  felt  at  the  slaughter  of  an  old  companion, 
although  in  defence  of  his  own  life,  together  with  fatigue 
and  surprise,  had  altogether  unmanned  him,  and  he 
was  seized  as  easily  as  a  sheep  Ls  secured  by  the 
butcher.  Dr.  RochecUffe  offered  some  resistance,  but  was 
jNresently  secured  by  the  soldiers  who  pressed  around  him. 

"  Look,  some  of  you, '  said  Cromwell,  "  what  corpse 
this  is  upon  whom  these  lewd  sons  of  Belial  have  done  a 
murder— Corporal  Grace-be-here  Humgudgeon,  see,  if         I 
thou  knowest  the  face." 

"  I  profess  r  do,  even  as  I  should  do  mine  own  in  a 
mirror."  snuffled  the  corporal,  after  looking  on  the 
countenance  of  the  dead  man  by  ^^^  ^®^P  ^^  ^^®  lantern. 
"  Of  a  verity  it  is  our  trusty  brot^^^  *^^  ^"^^  fciiJ^.  V^^«^ 

"  Tomkins  I  "  exclaimed  Qsor^^^^  s^^tv^^^^^ 
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nnd  satisfying  himself  with  a  glance  al  the  featun 
the  corpse — ' '  Tomltins  !— and  murdered,  as  the  frai 
of  the  temple  intimates  ! — dogs  thai  ye  are,  confess 
tnith — You  have  mimlei-ed  him  Iwcause  joa  have 
covered  hia  treachery — I  should  say  his  true  spirit  toy 
the  Commonivealth  of  England,  and  his  hatred  of  1 
complots  In  which  you  would  have  engaged  his  h< 
dmplicity. " 

"  Ay,"  said  Grace-be-here  Humgudgeon,  "and 
to  mistise  his  dead  body  with  your  papistical  docti 
BS  if  yoa  had  crammed  cold  porridge  into  its 
mouth.     1  ptay  thee.  General,  let  ihcso  men's  bone 

"Forbear,  corporal."  said  Cromwell;  "  our 
presses. — Friend,  to  you,  whom  I  believe  to  be  I> 
Anthony  RocbediHe  by  name  and  surname,  I  ha' 
give  the  choice  of  being  hanged  at  daybreak  to-moi 
or  making  atonement  for  the  murder  ot  one  ot  the  L 
people,  by  lellii^  what  thoa  knowest  of  the  secrets  i 
are  in  yonder  house." 

"  Truly,  sir,"  re[Jied  Rochecliffe,  "you  found  m 
in  my  duty  as  a  cle:|;yinan.  interring  the  dead  ;  an 
specting  answering  your  questions,  I  am  detern 
myself,  and  do  advise  my  fellow-sulferer  on   this 

"  Remove  him,"  said  Cromwell  ;  "  I  know  his 

neckedness  ot  old,  though  I  have  made  him  plough  i 

fuTTow.  when  he  thought  be  was  turning  up  his 

swathe— Remove  him  to  the  rear,  and  bring  hithe 

other    fellow. — Come    thou     here — this    way — clo 

closer.— Corporal  Grace-be-here,  do  Ihou  keep  thy 

"poa  the  bell  with  which  he  is  bound.     We  must 

<a.n?  of  our  life  for  the  sake  of  this  distracted  cou 

"^"Sh.  lack-a-Oay,  for  its  own  proper  'KOrt\i  Nic 

£Zi''  Jfera  pin's  po/nt.— Now.  mark  me,  fc\lo«, ' 

J^  6ty//)fi-  thy  life  by  a  full  contcssloii.  w 
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Up  to  one  of  these  old  oaks. — How 


.■»• 


£er;'*  answered  the  under-keeper,  affecting 

than  was  natural  to  him  (for  his  frequent 

ith  Sir  Henry  Lee  had  partly  softened  and 

manners),  "  I  think  the  oak  is  like  to  bear  a 

-that  is  all." 

not  with  me,  friend,"  continued  Oliver  ;  *'  I 
>  thee  in  sincerity  I  am  no  trifler.  What  guests 
i  seen  at  yonder  house  called  the  Lodge  ?  " 
my  a  brave  guest  in  my  day,  I'se  warrant  ye, 
,'*  said  Joceline.  "Ah,  to  see  how  the  chimneys 
>  smoke  some  twelve  years  back  !  Ah,  sir,  a  sniff 
mid  have  dined  a  poor  man." 
It,  rascal  1"  said  the  General,  "dost  thou  jeer 
Fell  me  at  once  what  guests  have  been  of  late  in 
dgc — and  look  thee,  friend,  be  assured,  that  in 
ng  me  this  satisfaction,  thou  shalt  not  only  rescue 
k  from  the  halter,  but  render  also  an  acceptable 
to  the  State,  and  one  which  I  will  see  fittingly 
3d.  For,  truly,  I  am  not  of  those  who  would 
le  Tain  fall  only  on  the  proud  and  stately  plants, 
her  would,  so  far  as  my  poor  wishes  and  prayers 
cemed,  that  it  should  also  fall  upon  the  lowly  and 
!  grass  and  com,  that  the  heart  of  the  husband- 
ay  be  rejoiced,  and  that  as  the  cedar  of  Lebanon 
in  its  height,  in  its  boughs,  and  in  its  roots,  so 
e  hinnble  and  lowly  hyssop  that  groweth  upon  the 
ourish,  and — and,  truly — Understand'st  thou  me, 

>t  entirely,  if  it  please  your  honour,"  said  Joceline ; 
:  sounds  as  if  you  were  preaching  a  sermon,  and 
oarvellous  twang  of  doctrine  vi\\Vv\\.." 
en,  in  one  word— thou  kno^ves^.^«e^&ox^^"^-»'"^^ 

af,  orCamego,  or  some  sucb.x^tcv^*'*^'^^'"^'** 
rejonder?" 


down  ID  thee,    if  thou   canst   pUce  that    boy  ii 

' '  A  thousand  pounds  is  a  marvellous  matter, 
said  Joceline  :  "but  1  have  more  blood  on  my 
than  I  Uke  already.  I  know  not  how  the  price  ■ 
may  thrive— and,  'scape  or  hang,  I  have  no  mindt' 

"  Away  with  him  to  the  rear."  said  the  General ; 
let  turn  not  speak  with  his  yolce-rellow  yonder- 
that  I  am  to  waste  time  in  expecting  to  get  milk 
mules, — Move  on  towards  the  Lodge." 

They  moved  with  the  same  silence  as  formerly,  no 
standing   the  diSiculties  which  they  encountered 

IricBcies.  At  length  they  were  challenged,  in  a  low 

whom  had  been  placed  around  the  Lodge,  so  ck 
each  other,  as  to  preclude  the  possibihty  of  an  indi 
escaping  from  wilhiD.  The  outer  guard  was  maini 
partly  by  horse  upon  the  roads  and  open  lawn,  and 
the  ground  was  broken  and  bushy,  hy  infantry. 
inner  circle  was  guarded  by  foot  soldiers  only.  The 
were  in  the  highest  degree  alert,  expecting  some 
resting  and  important  consequences  from  the  ui 
eipedition  on  which  they  were  engaged. 

'■Any news,  Pearson?"  said  the  General  to  hi 

de-camp,  who  eame  instantly  to  report  to  bis  supen 

JJe  received  for  answer,  "None." 

O'omwel!  led  his  officer  forward  just  oppoate  \ 

^>or  of  the  Lodge,  and  there  paused  betwixt  *« 

otvi^""^^'  **  "'*'  '^^^''  conversation  co-M  i 
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He  then  pursued  his  inquiry,  demanding — "  Were 
there  any  lights,  any  appearances  of  stirring — ^any  attempt 
at  sally — any  preparation  for  defence  ?  " 

"  All  as  silent  as  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death — 
Even  as  the  vale  of  Jehoshaphat." 

"Pshaw  !  tell  me  not  of  Jehoshaphat,  Pearson,"  said 
Cromwell.  '•  These  words  are  good  for  others,  but  not 
for  thee.  Speak  plainly,  and  like  a  blunt  soldier  as  thou 
art.  Each  man  hath  his  own  mode  of  speech ;  and 
bluntness.  npt  sanctity,  is  thine." 

"  Well,  then,  nothing  has  been  stirring,"  said  Pearson. 
— '*  Yet  peradventure  " 

'*  Peradventure  not  me,"  said  Cromwell,  "or  thou  wilt 
tempt  me  to  knock  thy  teeth  out.  I  ever  distrust  a  man 
when  he  speaks  after  another  fashion  from  his  own." 

"  Zounds !  let  me  speak  to  an  end,"  answered 
Pearson,  "and  I  will  speak  in  what  language  your 
Excellency  will." 

"Thy  zounds,  friend,"  said  Oliver,  "  showeth  little  of 
grace,  but  much  of  sincerity.  Go  to,  then — thou  knowest 
I  love  and  trust  thee.  Hast  thou  kept  close  watch  ?  It 
behoves  us  to  know  that,  before  giving  the  alarm." 

"  On  my  soul,"  said  Pearson,  "I  have  watched  as 
closely  as  a  cat  at  a  mouse-hole.  It  is  beyond  possibility 
that  anything  could  have  eluded  our  vigilance,  or  even 
stirred  within  the  house,  without  our  being  aware  of  it." 

•  'Tis  well,"  said  Cromwell ;  "  thy  services  shall  not 

foigotten,  Pearson.    Thou  canst  not  preach  and  pray, 

t  thou  canst  obey  thine  orders,  Gilbert  Pearson,  and 

at  may  make  amends." 

I  thank  your  Excellency,"  replied  Pearson  ;  "  but  I 

^g  leave  to  chime  in  with  the  humours  of  the  times.     A 
^«x>r-  fellow  hath  no  right  to  hold  himself  singular." 

^^  «  paused,  expecting  Cromwell's  orders  what  next  was 
.--^^  doae,  and,  indeed,  not  a  \\U\&  svkv^^^^  "^oax  '^'a. 
'^^^eral's  active  and  prompt   spViW.  \i?A  ^>3Sff^^^  ^=^^ 


cul  of  the  belt,  and  hi!  sw™  brows  bent  on  the  gnniiid. 
He  wailed  Tor  some  time  impatiently,  yet  afrnid  to  iiilQ- 
fere,  lest  he  should  awaken  this  unwonted  fit  of  ill-timrf 
nclnncholy  into  anger  and  impatience.  He  liilened  to 
the  multeiing  sounds  which  escaped  from  the  half-open- 
ing lips  of  his  principal,  in  which  the  words,  "hard 
necessity,"  which  occurred  more  than  once,  were  all  of 
which  the  sense  could  be  distinguished.  "  My  Lord- 
General."  at  length,  he  said.  "  time  flies." 

"  Peace,  btisy  fiend,  and  urge  me  not  t "  said  Ciom- 
welL  ' '  Think'sl  thou,  like  other  fools,  that  I  have  tDBde 
a  paction  with  the  devil  Tor  success,  and  am  bound  to  do 
my  work  within  an  appointed  hour,  lest  the  spell  diould 
lose  its  force  ?  " 

"  I  only  thiak.  my  Lord-General,"  said  Pearson,  "th« 
Fortune  has  put  into  your  offer  what  you  have  Ioa( 
desired  to  tnalce  priie  of.  and  thai  you  hesitate." 

Cromwell  sighed  deeply  as  he  answered,  "  Ah,  Pear- 
son, in  tuis  troubled  world,  a  man,  who  is  called  like  me 
to  work  great  things  in  Israel,  had  need  to  be,  as  tbe 
L  poets  feign,  a  thing  made  of  hardened  metal,  immovable 
\  to  feelings  of  human  charities,  impassable,  redstlen. 
Pearson,  the  world  will  hereafter,  perchance,  think  d 
me  as  being  such  a  .one  as  I  have  described,  *  an  iron 
man,  and  made  of  iron  mould."— Yet  ihey  will  wrong  mj 
memory — my  heart  is  flesh,  and  my  blood  is  mild  as  thai 
<'f  orliars.  When  I  was  a  sportsman,  1  have  wept  ftic 
the  gallant  heron  that  was  struck  down,  tpj  wq  ^o-ift. 
■a"  ■  ■""'^"'e'*  fcr  the  hare  which  \ay  scteon™^  >mi« 
J3IVS  of  niy  greyhound  ;  and  caosl  *oii  I'nVrit'A 
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.o  me,  that,  the  blood  of  this  lad's  father 
ne  measure  upon  my  head,  I  should  now  put 
.t  of  the  son?    They  are  of  the  kindly  race  of 
overeigns,  and  doubtless,  are  adored  like  the 
s  by  those  of  their  own  party.     I  am  called 
iS,  Bloodthirsty,  Usurper,  already,  for  shedding 
jod.  of  one  man,  that  the  plague  might  be  stayed 
as  Achan  was  slain  that  Israel  might  thereafter 
4  against  the  face  of  their  enemies.     Nevertheless, 
J  has  spoken  unto  me  graciously  since  that   high 
,ed?    Those  who  acted  in  the  matter  with  me  are 
/illing  that  I  should  be  the  scape-goat  of  atonement — 
those  who  looked  on  and  helped  not,  bear  themselves 
now  as  if  they  had  been  borne  down  by  violence ;  and 
while  I  looked  that  they  should  shout  applause  on  me, 
because  of  the  victory  of  Worcester,  whereof  the  Lx)rd 
had  made  me  the  poor  instrument,  they  look  aside  to 
say,  '  Ha  !  ha  !  the  King-killer,  the  Parricide— soon  shall 
his  place  be  made  desolate.' — ^Truly  it  is  a  great  thing, 
Gilbert  Pearson,  to  be  lifted  above  the  multitude  ;  but 
when  one  feeleth  that  his  exaltation  is  rather  hailed  with 
hate  and  scorn  than  with  love  and  reverence — in  sooth, 
it  is  still  a  hard  matter  for  a  mild,  tender-conscienced, 
infirm  spirit  to  bear — and  God  be  my  witness,  that, 
rather  than  do  this  new  deed,  I  would  shed  my  own  best 
heart's  blood  in  a  pitched-field,  twenty  against  one." 
Here  he  fell  into  a  flood  of  tears,  which  he  was  some- 
times wont  to  do.    This  extremity  of  emotion  was  of  a 
singular  character.     It  was  not  actually  the  result  of 
penitence,  and  far  less  that  of  absolute  hypocrisy,  but 
arose  merely  from  the  temperature  of  that  remarkable 
man,  whose  deep  policy,  and  ardent  enthusiasm,  were 
intermingled  with  a  strain  of  hjrpochondriacal  T^a&^v<v?^x 
which  often  led  him  to  exhibit  sceni&s  ol\)ci\^  ^^^v.*^^''^?^ 
seldom,  as  now,  when  he  was  ca5\^ei  XQ  ^^  ^^^c?aSiss«^  '^^ 
great  undertakings. 
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hole  of  it  mine  hereafter,"  said  Pearson 

your  Ebccellency  have  the  advantage  of  it 

Step  back  to  the  rear  till  I  force  the  door 

/  be  danger,  if  despair  induce  them  to  niake 

i  sally." 

if  they  do  sally,  is  there  one  of  my  Ironsides 

rs  fire  or  steel  less  than  myself?"    said  the 

«     ••  Let  ten  of  the  most  determined  men  follow 

o  with  halbcrts,  two  with  petronels,  the  others 

pistols — Let  all  their  arms  be  loaded,  and  fire  with- 

lesitation,  if  there  is  any  attempt  to  resist  or  to  sally 

n — ^Let  Corporal  Humgudgeon  be  with  them,  and 

thou  remain  here,  and  watch  against  escape,  as  thou 

ouldst  watch  for  thy  salvation." 

The  General  then  struck  at  the  door  with  the  hilt  of 

fais  slword — at  first  ^^ith  a  single  blow  or  two,  then  with  a 

xeverberation  of  strokes  that  made  the  ancient  building 

ring  again.     This  noisy  simimons  was  repeated  once  or 

twice  without  producing  the  least  effect. 

"What  can  this  mean?"  said  Cromwell;  "they 
cannot  surely  have  fled,  and  left  the  house  empty." 

"  No,"  replied  Pearson,  "I  will  ensure  you  against 
that ;  but  your  Excellency  strikes  so  fiercely,  you  allow 
no  time  for  an  answer.  Hark !  I  hear  the  baying  of  a 
hound,  and  the  voice  of  a  man  who  is  quieting  him — 
Shall  we  breek  in  at  once,  or  hold  parley  ?  " 

'•  I  will  speak  to  them  first,"  said  Cromwell — "  Hollo ! 
who  is  within  there  ?  " 

"  Who  is  it  inquires?"  answered  Sir  Henry  Lee  from 
the  interior;  "or  what  want  you  here  at  this  dead 
hour?" 

"We  come  by  warrant  of  the  Commonwealth  <rf 
England,"  said  the  General. 

"  I  must  see  your  warrant  ete  1  >h\^c>  ^vOcvet  Xs^^^^  «; 
/atcb,  "repUed  the  knight ;  "  we  ate  eivov^^  qI^  T^^^ 
ffood  the  castle  ;  neither  1  not  m^  ^^\\ov«^>»i^  ^^^ 
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up  but  upon  good  quarters  and  conditions  ;  and  we  will 
not  treat  for  these  save  in  fair  daylight." 

'•  Since  you  will  not  yield  to  our  right,  you  must  try 
our  might,"  replied  Cromwell.  "  Look  to  yourselves 
wthin,  the  door  will  be  in  the  midst  of  you  ih  five 
minutes." 

*'  Xx>ok  to  yourselves  without,"  replied  the  stoats 
hearted  Sir  Henry  ;  "  we  will  pour  our  shot  upon  you, 
if  you  attempt  the  least  violence." 

But,  alas  I  while  he  assumed  this  bold  language,  his 
whole  garrison  consisted  of  two  poor  terrified  women ; 
for  his  son,  in  conformity  with  the  plan  which  they  had 
fixed  upon,  had  withdrawn  from  the  hall  into  the  secret 
recesses  of  the  palace. 

"  What  can  they  be  doing  now,  sir?"  said  Phoebe, 
hearing  a  noise  as  it  were  of  a  carpenter  turning  screw- 
nails,  mixed  with  a  low  buzz  of  men  talking. 

"They  are  fixing  a  petard,"  said  the  knight,  with 
great  composure*  ' '  I  have  noted  thee  for  a  cleva" 
wench,  Phoebe,  and  I  will  explain  it  to  thee  :  .'Tis  a 
metal  pot,  shaped  much  like  one  of  the  roguish  knaves' 
own  sugar-loaf  hats,  supposing  it  had  narrower  brims- 
it  is  charged  with  some  few  pounds  of  fine  gimpowder. 
Then" 

"Gracious  1  we  shall  be  all  blown  up  | ''  exclaimed 
Phoebe, — the  word  gunpowder  being  the  only  one  which 
she  understood  in  the  knight's  description. 

"  Not  a  bit,  foolish  girL  Pack  old  Dame  Jellicot  into 
the  embrasure  of  yonder  window,"  said  the  Imight,  "on 
that  side  of  the  door,  and  we  will  ensconce  ourselves  on 
this,  and  we  shall  time  to  have  finish  my  explanation,  for 
tbeyhave  bungling  engineers.  We  had  a  clever  French 
fellow  at  Newark  would  have  done  the  job  in  the  firing 
of  a  pistol." 

^ejr  Aatf  scarce  got  into  the  place  oi  secRovX'^  ^^ 
'^^fbt  proceeded  with  his  descripUon.-**  t^Vti«»^ 


t 


plank  ««"»^„ 
J  or  rather  » 

terror— >*'= 
AtesT  r    ^  t 

•  P*     .he  loWaie  of 

-'°"^'^  Say  ftyj 

'»^*^»,^hisdeepen* 

"But  **" 
>hoBbe.  ^,e  thee 

•  •They  w»"  ^{T  do  n 

that  rogue  enP,^ 
penalty '^"l^ord  aJi  pe: 

P^**t^  allied  to 

which  her  J^^^p^essi' 

agony    °'ount  of 
V^nig^^MVt  nat. 
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rabbit — if  he  had  been  liere,  never 
wouid  have  countermined  them  ere  n 


"O  Lord,  the  poor  mad  old  gentleman,"  Uk 
Phosbe — "  O  sir,  had  yOQ  not  bettor  leave  atone 
books,  and  think  of  your  end!'"  uttered  she  alot 
riieer  terror  and  vexation  of  spirit. 

"  If  I  had  not  made  up  my  mind  to  Ihat  many 
lince."  answered  the  knight,  "  I  had  not  now  mei 
hour  with  a  free  bosom^ 

As  he  spoke,  a  broad  glare  of  light  flashed  from 
oot,  through  the  windows  of  the  hall,  and  betwix 
Strang  iron  stanchions  with  which  they  vveie  secun 
broad  discoloured  liglit  it  was,  which  shed  a  red 
dusky  illumination  on  the  old  nrmour  and  weapoi 
if  it  had  been  the  reflection  of  a  conflagration.  PI 
screamed  aloud,  and.  forgetful  of  reverence  in 
moment  of  passion,  clung  close  to  the  knighl'K 
and  arm,  while  Danie  Jeliicot,  from  her  solitary  c 
having  the  use  of  her  eyes,  though  bereft  ol 
hearing,  yelled  like  an  owl  when  the  moon  break 
suddenly. 

"Take  care,  good  Phcebe."  said  the  knight:  ' 
win  prevent  my  using  my  weapon  if  you  bang  upoi 
thus, — The  bungling  fools  cannot  fix  their  pelanl 
out  the  use  of  torches  !  Now  let  mo  take  the  advai 
of  i/iis  interval  ^Rememhec  what  I  told  thee,  and 
ro  pm  off  time." 
tbi"'^  io/tf— aj-,  sir,"  said  Phorbe,  "l  iri\i  sw 
^     O  Z^ord,  that  it  were  but  over! — ft*»\ ' 
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^ed  Bcreams) — "  I  hear  something  hisshig 

nt." 

s  fusee,  as  we  martialists  call  it,"  replied  the 

that  is,  Phcsbe,  the  match  which  fires  the 

d  which  is  longer  or  shorter,  according  to  the 

e  knight's  discourse  vrss  cut  short  by  a  dreadful 

,  which,  as  he  had  foretold,  shattered  the  door, 

it  was,  to  pieces,  and  brought  down  the  glass 

;  from  the  windows  with  all  the  painted  heroes 

>hies,  who  had  been  recorded  on  that  fragile 

.'  memory  for  centuries.     The  women  shrieked 

itly,   and  were  answered  by  the  bellowing  of 

though  shut  up  at  a  distance  from  the  scene 

>on.       The  knight,    shaking  Phoebe  from    him 

ifficulty,  advanced  into  the  hall  to  meet  those 

ished  in,  with  torches  lighted  and  weapons  pre- 

eath  to  all  who  resist — ^life  to  those  who  sur- 
* !  "  exclaimed  Cromwell,  stamping  with  his  iooU 
D  commands  this  garrison  ?  " 
r  Henry  Lee  of  Ditchley,"  answered  the  old  knight, 
(ig  forward  ;  *'  who,  having  no  other  garrison  than 
^eak  women,  is  compelled  to  submit  to  what  he 
willingly  have  resisted." 

isarm  the  inveterate  and  malignant  rebel,"  cried 
.  "Art  thou  not  ashamed,  sir,  to  detain  me 
the  door  of  a  house  which  you  had  no  force  to 
1?  Wearest  thou  so  white  a  beard,  and  knowest 
not,  that  to  refuse  surrendering  an  indefensible 
3y  the  martial  law  deserves  hanging  ?  " 
y  beard  and  I,"  said  Sir  Henry,  "have  settled 
latter  between  us,  and  agree  rig,ht.  c/cycdsaU?^.  V»^ 
er  fo  run  the  risk  ol  bevxv^  \voLW^<eA\^»»^^««* 
han  to    give    up    omc    xt\>sx  \^^  ccy««iQ=* 
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''Hal  say'st  thou?"  said  Cromwell;  "thou 
powerful  molives,  I  doubt  not,  for  running  thy  heai 
a  noose.  But  I  will  speak  with  thee  by  and  by. 
PcAison,  Gilbert  Pearson,  ta^e  this  scroU—Tal 
elder  woidhii  with  thee—Lei  her  guide  you  li 
va.rioiis  places  iherein  mentioned — Search  every 
therein  set  down,  and  arrest,  or  slay  upon  the  ili{ 
resislonce,  whomsoever  you  find  there.  Then  note 
plajxs  marked  as  commanding  poiDts  for  cutting  c 
tCTCOurse  tbrongh  the  mansion — the  landing-pla< 
the  great  staircase,  the  great  gallery,  and  so  forth, 
the  vroman  civilly.  The  plan  annexed  to  the  serol 
point  out  the  posts,  even  if  she  prove  stupid  i 
fractory.  Meanwhile,  the  corporal,  with  a  party 
bring  the  old  man  and  the  girl  there  to  some  apan 
—the  parlour,  I  think,  called  Victor  Lee's,  will  daa 
as  another. — We  will  then  be  out  of  this  stiiling  sn 
gunpowder." 

So  saying,  and  without  requiring  any  farther  fl£sis 
or  guidance,  he  walked  towards  the  apartment  ht 
named.  Sir  Henry  had  his  own  feelings,  when  h< 
the  imhesitatjng  decision  with  which  the  GeiKral  le 
way,  and  whidi  seemed  to  intimate  a  more  eomplei 
quainlance  with  the  various  localities  of  Woodstock 

the  Commonweallh  party  in  a  fruidess  search  thi 
the  intricacies  of  the  Lodge. 

"  1  will  now  ask  thee  a  few  questions,  old  man,' 

the  Geneial,  when  they  had  arrived  in  the  room  ;  ■ 

I  warn  thee,  that  hope  of  pardon  for  thy  many  and 

severing  efforts  against  the  Commonweallh,  can  I: 

otherwise  merited  than  bv  the  most  direct  answe 

t6e  questioDs  I  am  about  to  ask." 

j,,^^""y  (wived.    He  would  have  spoVen,\nn.> 

*f  fcanper  ri^og  h%h,  and  became  atraid  ft  toV 

"""«' before  (hFnart  h^  had  !ielt.\ed  TO  pta'J.i 


'i  before  the  part  be  had  settled  TO  pta'J.i 
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SJnf  time  for  his  escape,  should  be  brought 

nuehold  have  you  had  here,  Sir  Henry  Lee, 
few  dajrs — what  guests — ^what  visitors  ?  We 
ur  means  of  housekeeping  are  not  so  pro- 
,  90  the  catalogue  cannot  be  burdensome  to 
r." 

,  it,"  replied  the  knight,  with  unusual  com- 
iper;  ''my  daughter,  and  latterly  my  son, 
f  guests  ;  and  I  have  had  these  females,  and 
Joliife,  to  attend  upon  us." 
t  ask  after  the  regular  members  of  your 
ut  after  those  who  have  been  within  your 
as  guests,  or  as  malignant  fugitives  taking 

ay  have  been  more  of  both  kinds,  sir,  than 
:  your  valour,  am  able  to  answer  for,"  re- 
ght.  "I  remember  my  kinsman  Everard 
morning — Also,  I  bethink  me,  a  follower  of 
ildrake." 

not  also  receive  a  young  cavalier,  called 
fey?  "  said  Cromwell. 

3er  no  such  name,  were  I  to  hang  for  it," 
ht. 

y,  or  some  such  word,"  said  the  General ; 
quarrel  for  a  sound." 

.  lad,  called  Louis  Kemcguy,  was  a  guest 
i  Sir  Henry,  "  and  left  me  this  morning  for 

"  exclaimed  Cromwell,  stamping  with  his 
fate  contrives  to  baffle  us,  even  when  she 
ivourable  ! — What  direction  did  he  take,  old 
Qued  Cromwell — "  what,  bot^fc  ^^\ifcv»&fc 
r'ith  him?"  vv>r^^ 

;fent  with  him,"  re^Vi^eid.  >::s^^  ^^''^'^v^"^^^ 
lere  as  the  son  ol  a  S»covC«i>cv  \^x^- 
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yoa,  sir,  to  be  finished  with  these  questions ;  for  although 
I  owe  thee,  as  Will  Shakespeare  says, 

Respect  for  thy  great  place,  and  let  the  devil 
Be  sometiines  honoured  for  his  burning  thitHie,— > 

yet  I  feel  my  patience  wearing  thin. " 

Cromwell  here  whispered  to  the  corporal,  who  in  tnra 
uttered  orders  to  two  soldiers,  who  left  the  room. 
"  Place  the  knight  aside ;  we  will  now  examine  the  ser- 
vant damsel,"  said  the  General — "  Dosl  thou  know," 
said  he  to  Phoebe,  "of  the  presence  of  one  Louis  Ker- 
neguy,  calling  himself  a  Scotch  page,  who  came  here  a 
few  days  since  ?  " 

"Surely,  sir,"  she  replied,  "I  cannot  easily  forget 
him  ;  and  I  warrant  no  well-looking  wench  that  comes 
into  his  way  will  be  like  to  forget  him  either." 

"Aha,"  said  Cromwell,  "say'st  thou  so?  truly  I 
believe  the  woman  will  prover  the  truer  witness. — When 
did  he  leave  this  house?" 

"  Nay,  I  know  nothing  of  his  movements,  not  I,"  said 
Phoebe  ;  "I  am  only  glad  to  keep  out  of  his  way.  But 
if  he  have  actually  gone  hence,  I  am  sure  he  was  here 
some  two  hours  since,  for  he  crossed  me  in  the  lower 
passage,  between  the  hall  and  the  kitchen." 

' '  How  did  you  know  it  was  he  ?  "  demanded  Crom- 
well. 

"  By  a  rude  enough  token,"  said  Phoebe. — "  La,  sir, 
you  do  ask  such  questions !  "  she  added,  hanging  down 
her  head. 

Humgudgeon  here  interfered,  taking  upon  himself  the 
freedom  of  a  coadjutor.     "Verily,"  he  said,  "if  what 
the  damsel  is  called  to  speak  upon  hath  aught  unseemly, 
/  crave  your  Excellency's  permission  to  withdraw,  not 
desiring  that  my  nightly  meditations  rnay  l»  disturbed 
^JtA  tales  of  such  a  nature." 
^^  "A^^^'  yo^r  honour/'  said  Pho&be.  "  1  scoci^  VS[\t  ^ 
^J  ^o^ds,  in  the  way  of  seemliness  or  >tf«««i&w» 
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r* Louis  did  but  snatch  a  kiss,  that  is  the 
i  must  be  told." 

gudgeon  groaned  deeply,  while  his  Excel- 

id  laughing  with  some  difficulty.     "Thou 

dxcdlent  tokens,  Phoebe,"  he  said ;  "and  if 

oe,  as  I  think  they  seem  to  be,  thou  shalt  not 

reward. — ^And  here  comes  our  spy  from  the 

lere  are  not  the  least  signs,"  said   the   trooper, 
i  horses  have  been  in  the  stables  for  a  month — 
418  no  litter  in  the  stalls,  no  hay  in  the  racks,  the  com- 
as are  empty,  and  the  mangers  are  full  of  cobwebs." 
"Ay,  ay,"  said  the  old  knight,  "  I  have  seen  when  I 
.ept  twenty  good  horses  in  these  stalls,  with  many  a 
groom  and  stable-boy  to  attend  them." 

"  In  the  meanwhile,"  said  Cromwell,  "  their  present 
state  tells  little  for  the  truth  of  your  own  story,  that  there 
were  horses  to-day,  on  which  this  Kemeguy  and  your 
son  fled  from  justice." 

*'  I  did  not  say  that  the  horses  were  kept  there,"  said 
the  knight.     "  I  have  horses  and  stables  elsewhere." 

••  Fie,  fie,  for  shame,  for  shame  !  "  said  the  General ; 
•  •  can  a  white-bearded  man,  I  ask  it  once  more,  be  a 
false  witness?" 

"Faith,  sir,"  said  Sir  Henry  Lee,  "it  is  a  thriving 
trade,  and  I  wonder  not  that  you  who  live  on  it  are  so 
severe  in  prosecuting  interlopers.  But  it  is  the  times, 
and  those  who  rule  the  times,  that  make  grey-beards 
deceivers." 

"  Thou  art  facetious,  friend,  as  well  as  daring,  in  thy 
malignancy,"  said  Cromwell ;  "but  credit  me,  I  will  cry 
quittance  with  you  ere  I  am  done.     Whereunto  lead 
these  doors?" 
'  *  To  bedrooms,  * '  answered  \\\e  Vm^v.  ,^^ 

"Bedroomsl  only  to  bedrooms'^"  'soA^^e^'^^^'f^ 
General,  in  a  voice  which  irwSdcaXjeei  ^\s.ett.^^  \5c%fc^ 
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It  so  stranj^?     I  say  Ihoso  doors  lead  to  bedroi 

"  YoM  are  running  up  a  farther  aoeoun  I,  Sir  1 
said  ilie  General ;  ' '  but  we  will  balance  it  o 
for  all." 

During  the  whole  of  the  scene,  Cromwell,  \ 
might  be  the  intemnl  uncertainty  of  his  mind,  ma 
the  most  strict  temperance  in  language  and  man 
Bs  if  he  had  no  brther  Interest  in  what  was  passl' 
as  a  mililnry  man  employed  in  disebarginB  the  . 
joined  him  by  his  superiors.  Bui  the  restraint  t 
passion  was  but 

The  torrent's  amooihness  ere  ii  dash  below. 
The  course  of  his  resolution  was  hurried  on  ev 
forcibly,  because  no  violence  of  expression  atle 
announced  its  currenL  He  threw  himself  into 
with  a  countenance  that  indicated  rio  indecision  i 
but  a  delerminaUon  which  awaited  only  the  si 
action.  Meanwhile  Che  knight,  as  if  resolved  in 
to  forego  the  privileges  of  his  rank  and  place, 
•elf  down  in  turn,  and  putting  on  his  hat,  which 
table,  regarded  the  General  with  a  calm  look  of 
Indiifeienee.  The  soldiers  stood  around,  some 
the  torches,  which  illuminated  the  apartment  witi 
and  sombre  glare  of  l^hl,  the  others  resting  upi 
weapons.  Phtebe,  with  her  hands  folded,  1 
turned  upwards  till  the  pupils  were  scarce  visil 
every  shaile  of  colour  baniihed  from  her  rudd 
tlootf  lijie  one  in  immediate  appteliension  of  the : 
^  dcai/i  being  pronounced,  aBd  instant  eiwaui 


^y  steps  ivere  at  last  heard,  and  PeiTSOu 
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ien  retUTBed.  This  seemed  to  be  what  Crom- 

xl  for.      He  started  up,   and  asked  hastily, 
SWM,  Pearscxi?  any  prisoners — any  malignants 
ly  defence?" 
J,  so  please  your  Excellency, "  answered  the  officer. 

are  thy  sentinels  all  carefully  i^aced,  as 
'  scroll  gave  direction,  and  with  fitting  orders?" 
I  the  most  deliberate  care,"  said  Pearson, 
iiou  very  sure,"  said  Cromwell,  pulling  him  a 
ne  side,  "that  this  is  all  well  and  duly  cared 
tiink  thee,  that  when  we  engage  ourselves  in  the 
ommunications,  all  will  be  lost  should  the  party 
or  have  the  means  of  dodging  us  by  an  escape 
nore  open  rooms,  and  from  thence  perhaps  into 

■■ 

Iiord-General,"  answered  Pearson,  "  if  placing 
ds  on  the  places  pointed  out  in  this  scroll  be 
,  vfith  the  strictest  orders  to  stop,  and,  if 
',  to  stab,  or  shoot,  whoever  crosses  their  post, 
ers  are  given  to  men  who  will  not  fail  to  exe- 
n.  If  more  is  necessary,  your  Excellency  has 
peak." 

•no — no,  Pearson,"  said  the  General,  "thou 
;  well. — This  night  over,  and  let  it  end  but  as 
thy  reward  shall  not  be  wanting. — ^And  now  to 
—Sir  Henry  Ijcq,  undo  me  the  secret  spring  of 
licture  of  your  ancestor.  Nay,  spare  yourself 
)Ie  and  guilt  of  falsehood  or  equivocation,  and, 
do  me  that  spring  presently." 
n  I  acknowledge  you  for  my  master,  and  wear 
y,  I  may  obey  your  commands,"  answered  the 
"  even  then  I  would  need  first  to  understand 

cfi, "  said  CromweW,  addte^svxv^  ^XvcsSo^,  ""  ^^ 
» the  spring— you  coMYd  do  \\.  ^^^  ^''SS^^N!^* 
at  the  gambols  ot  iVve  dewvotvs  ^  ^^4^3(o^ 
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and  terrified  ev«i  Mark  Everard,  who,  I  judged,  had 


more  sense." 


h 


"O  Lord,  sir,  what  shall  I  do?"  said  Phoebe,  look- 
ing to  the  knight ;  "  they  know  all  about  it.  What 
shall  I  do?" 

"For  thy  life,  hold  out  to  the  last,  wench!  Every 
minute  is  worth  a  million." 

"Ha!  heard  you  that,  Pearson?"  said  Cromwell  to 
the  officer;  then,  stamping  with  his  foot,  he  added, 
"  Undo  the  spring,  or  I  will  else  use  levers  and  wrendi- 
ing  irons— Or,  ha  !  another  petard  were  wdl  bestowed— 
Call  the  engineer." 

••O  Iword,  sir,"  cried  Phoebe,  "I  shall  never  life 
another  peter — I  will  open  the  spring." 

"  Do  as  thou  wilt,"  said  Sir  Henry  ;  "  it  shall  profit 
them  but  little." 

Whether  from  real  agitation,  or  from  a  desire  to  gain 

time,  Phccbe  was  some  minutes  ere  she'  could  get  the 

spring  to  open  ;  it  was  indeed  secured  with  art,  and  the 

machinery  on  which  it  acted  was  concealed  in  the  fnaat 

of  the  portrait.     The  whole,  when  fastened,  appeared 

quite  motionless,  and  betrayed,  as  when  examined  bf 

Colonel  Everard,  no  external  mark  of  its  being  possible 

to  remove  it.      It  was  now  withdrawn,  however,  and 

showed  a  narrow  recess,  with  steps  which  ascended  on 

one  side  into  the  thickness  of  the  wall.     Cromwell  was 

now  like  a  greyhound  slipped  from  the  leash  with  the 

prey  in  full  view. — "  Up,"  he  cried,  "  Pearson,  thou  art 

swifter  than  I — Up  thou  next,  corporal."    With  moie 

agility  than  could  have  been  expected  from  his  person  or 

years,  which  were  past  the  meridian  of  life,  and  exdaim- 

^n^,    '*  Before,  those  with  the  torches  !  "  he  followed  the 

P^ty,  like  an  eager  huntsman  in  the  rear  of  his  hounds, 

to  encourage  at  once  and  direct  them,  as  \he^  ^tv'c^xsJssI 

into  the  labyrinth  described  by  Dr.  RocYv^cWR^  \ti '^ 

•^oij^ers  of  Woodstock." 


i*:'S 


^^JCvfift  iherrfortt/or  his  defence 
AmnmMt^ufurifiUtQveeHt 

'' As  ikever yet  was  seen,  ' 

I  Meat  aeriousfy  that  hewer  tons  buitff 
'<>'-    Of  eUnu  andtimhetstremg; 
M-  A»ku$uhTd  tmd  ^iy  deers  • 
•    /?m/  i^  Uus  bewer  belmtg  ; 
Atidihey  se  ctmmugly  contrived^ 

With  turmn^  routtd  atHfui^ 
That  none  but  with  a  clew  of  thread 
Could  enter  in  or  out. 

Ballad  o^  Fair  Rosamond. 


HE  tradition  of  the  country,  as  well  as  some 

historical  evidence,  confirmed  the  opinion  that 

there  existed,  within  the  old  Royal  Lodge  at 

jyoodttock,  a  labyrinth,  or  connected  series  of  subter- 

^yiiean  passages,  built  chiefly  by  Henry  II.,  for   the 

jpfliirily  of  his  mistress,  Rosamond  Clifford,  fix>m  the 

JfnifHtity  of  bis  Queen,  the  celebrated  Eleanor.     Dr. 

jPfOobeclifiEer  indeed,  in  one  of  those  fits  of  conbadiction 

jpith  which,  imtiquaries  are  sometimes  seized,  was  bold 

MBDOugh  to  dispute  the  alleged  purpose  of  the  perplexed 

jpBM^  pf  rooms  and  passages,  with  whidi  the  walls  of  the 

-Updeiit  palace  were  perforated ;  but  the  fact  was  unde- 

;pjable«  that  in  raising  the  fabric  some  Norman  architect 

ftl«d  eicerM  the  utmost  of  the  complicated  art,  which 

^^Msyhave  often  shown  elsewhere,  in  creating  secret  pas- 

^Hp^  aii4  (diambers  .of  retreat  an^  concealment   There 

ytntt  stairs,  which  were  ascended  merely,  as  it  seemed, 

hfjillf  pqrpose  of  descending  ag^—'^9assaii^«&  ^\s^^cw> 

4ttiar.Jipaft^.and  winding  for  ■%,  coxym^cxaCc^  ^"^i^  ^^1 

dmm$4Q  ib^piace  where  they  s«l  oox— vVvecfc-ne^^^ 

**»«»cCJlMiftcbwajrfi,  paads  a»ApotUai»^5a«&-   ^^^ 


Oliver  vr-as  assisted  by  a  sort  ot  ground-plan  mat 
and  transmUteii  by  Joseph  TomV-cjns,  whose  forme 
ployment  in  Dt.  RocheoWHe's  Service  had  made 
fully  acquainted  wiih  the  pince,  it  was  found  impe 

gress  occurred  in  the  shape  of  strong  doors,  party-' 
and  iron-gratc$ — so  that  the  party  blundered  on  i 
dark,  uncertain  whether  they  were  not  going  ft 
from,  rather  than  approaching,  the  extiemity  p 
labyrinth.  They  were  obliged  to  send  for  mech 
with  sledee-hammers  and  other  instmments,  to  fore 
or  two  of  those  doors,  which  resisted  all  other  met 
undoing  them.  Labouring  along  in  these  dusky 
sages,  where,  from  time  to  time,  they  were  like 
choked  by  the  dust  which  their  acts  of  violence  exi 
the  soldiers  were  obliged  lo  be  relieved  often* 
once,  and  the  bulky  Corporal  Grace-be-here  M 
pufled  and  blew  like  a  grampus  that  has  got  into 
water.  Cromwell  alone  continued,  with  unabated 
to  push  on  his  researches — to  encourage  the  soidiei 
the  exhortations  which  they  best  understood,  ag 
fainting  for  lack  of  faith — and  to  secure,  by  sentinc 
proper  places,  possession  of  the  ground  which  the] 
alrrady  explored.  His  acute  and  observing  eye  dete 
with  a  sneering  smile,  Ihe  cordage  and  machinei 
which  the  bed  of  poor  Desborough  had  been  inve 
and  several  remains  of  the  various  disguises,  as  wi 
private  modes  of  access,  by  which  Desb<wough,  Ble 
and  Harrison,  had  been  previously  imposed  upon, 
pointed  them  out  to  Pearson,  with  no  farther  com 
than  was  apphed   in  the    exclamation,    "The  si 

Sat  i/s  assistants  began  to  lose  heart  andbedii 

'^ed.   and  required  all  his  spirit  to  raise  ftnini. 

b^^'^  'heir  attention  lo  voices  which  itiey  «« 

''^ore  them,  anrl  T.™-=fi  iK«b  qk  fviAetice fti 


'^"^  them,  and  ur^ed  these  as  cvidencie  fti 


^^^,  ui  me  devils  of  Woods 
nU  the  while  decoying  them  fon^ard 
at  In  the  Palace,  where  the  floor,  rev 
■edpitated  those  who  entered  into  a  b 
Imngndgeon  hinted,  that  he  had  cons 
.that  morning  by  way  of  lot,  and  his 
to  alight  on  the  passage,  "  Eutychus  ft 
third  loft."    The  energy  and  auth 
1,  however,  and  the  refreshment  of  soi 
g  waters,  reconciled  them   to  pursuin 
vertheless,  with  all  their  unwearied  exc 
tawned  on  the   search  before  they  n 
t^liffe's  sitting  apartment,   into  which, 
itgined  entrance  by  a  mode  much  mon 
that  which  the   Doctor  himself  empl 
idr  ingenuity  was  long  at  fault.     Froi 
IS  articles  that  were  strewed  around 
ions  made  for  food  and  lodging,  it  sc 
Ined  the  very  citadel  of  ♦»- 
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with  the  pommel  of  his  sword  almost  every  stone  in  the 
building,  and  every  plank  on  the  floor,  the  General  gave 
orders  to  bring  the  old  knight  and  Dr.  Rocheclifife  to  the 
spot,  trusting  that  he  might  work  out  of  them  some  ex- 
planation of  the  secrets  of  this  apartment. 

"So  please  your  Excellency,  to  let  me  to  deal  with 
them,"  said  Pearson,  who  was  a  true  soldier  of  fortune, 
and  had  been  a  buccanier  in  the  West  Indies,  *'  I  think 
that,  by  a  whipcord  twitched  tight  round  their  forehead, 
and  twisted  about  with  a  pistol-butt,  I  could  make 
either  the  truth  start  from  their  lips,  or  the  eyes  from 
their  head." 

•'Out  upon  thee,  Pearson  ! "  said  Cromwell,  wHh  ab- 
horrence ;  ' '  we  have  no  warrant  for  such  cruelty,  ndther 
as  Englishmen  nor  Christians.  We  may  slay  malignants 
as  we  crush  noxious  animals,  but  to  torture  them  is  a 
deadly  sin  ;  for  it  is  written.  '  He  made  them  to  be  pitied 
of  those  who  carried  them  captive.*  Nay.  I  recall  the 
order  even  for  their  examination,  tnisiing  that  wisdom 
will  be  granted  us  without  it,  to  discover  their  most 
secret  devices." 

There  was  a  pause  accordingly,  during  which  an  idea 
seized    upon    Cromwell's    imagination  —  *•  Bring   me 
hither,"  he  said,  "yonder  stool :"  and  placing  it  be- 
neath one  of  the  windows,  of  which  there  were  two  so 
high  in  the  wall  as  not  to  be  accessible  from  the  floor, 
i      he  clambered   up  into   the   entrance  of  the    window, 
k     which  was   six  or  seven  feet  deep,  corresponding  with 
^     the  thickness  of  the  wall.     "  Come  up.  hither,  Pearson,"     I 
said  the  General;  "but  ere  .thou  comest,  double  the 
guard  at  the  foot  of  the  turret  called  Love's  Ladder,  and 
^^d  them  bring  up  the  other  petard — So  now,  come  thou 

^e  inferior  officer,  however  "brave  m  \}^t  ^€^^,  "*««& 
-Wfi  ^f^^^^^^  whom  a  great  height  slrW^es  VviJci  ^\(^e&xsK» 
^sickness.     He  shrunk  back  from tV\c  Vvwr  cA VJcvt-^wr 
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a  ihnYagtoiyfhich  Cromwell  was  standing  with 
e  indifference,  till  the  General,  catching  the  Iiand 
ollower,  pulled  him  forward  as  far  as  he  would 
u     "I  think,"  said  the  General,  "  I  have  found 
M,  but  by  this  light  it  is  no  easy  one  !    Sec  you, 
jod  in  the  portal  near  the  top  of  Rosamond's  Tower ; 
yon  turret,  which  rises  opposite  to  our  feet,  is  that 
:h  is  called  Love's  Ladder,  from  whi::h  the  draw- 
ge  reached  that  admitted   the   pruliigate  Norman 
nt  to  the  bower  of  his  mistress." 
True,  my  lord,  but  the  drawbridge  is  gone,"  said 
jarson. 

"  Ay,  Pearson,"  replied  the  General ;  "  but  an  active 
nan  might  spring  from  the  spot  we  stand  upon  to  the 
battlements  of  yonder  turret. " 
"  I  do  not  think  so,  my  lord,"  said  Pearson. 
"What?"  said  Cromwell;  "not  if  the  avenger  of 
blood  were  behind  you,  with  his  slaughter-weapon  in 
his  hand  ?  " 

"The  fear  of  instant  death  might  do  much,"  an- 
swrered  Pearson  ;  ' '  but  when  I  look  at  that  sheer  depth 
on  either  side,  and  at  the  empty  chasm  between  us  and 
yonder  turret,  which  is,  I  warrant  you,  twelve  feet  dis- 
tant, I  confess  the  truth,  nothing  short  of  the  most 
imminent  danger  should  induce  me  to  try.  Pah — the 
thought  makes  my  head  grow  giddy  1 — I  tremble  to  see 
your  Highness  stand  there,  balancing  yourself  iis  if  you 
meditated  a  spring  into  the  empty  air.  I  repeat,  I  would 
scarce  stand  so  near  the  verge  as  does  your  Highness  for 
the  rescue  of  my  life. " 

"Ah,  base  and  degenerate  spirit !  "  said  the  General ; 
"  soul  of  mud  and  clay,  wouldst  thou  not  do  it,  and  much 
more,  for  the  possession  of  empire  !— that  is,  peradvetv- 
ture/'  continued  he,  changing  his  lowc  as  oxvc  viVvoXv?^ 
s^'d  too  much,    "  shouldst  thou  be  caVNexi  otv  \g  ^V>  ^^Jons*, 
that  thereby  becoming  a  great  man  Vn  vYie  \xiX>^'s»  ^"^  ^si»!& 
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ohotwn  for  lus  security  will  prove  a  rat-trap,  from  whence 
there  is  no  retuming." 

"There  is  a  cask  of  gunpowder  in  this  cabinet," 
said  Pearson ;  "were  it  not  better,  my  lord,  to  mme 
the  tower,  if  he  will  not  render  himself,  and  send  the 
whole  turret  with  its  contents  one  hundred  feet  into  the 
air?" 

"Ah,  silly  man,"  said  Cromwell,  striking  him  fami- 
liarly on  the  shoulder  ;  "  if  thou  hadst  done  this  without 
telling  me,  it  had  been  good  service.  But  we  will  first 
summon  tiie  turret,  and  then  think  whether  the  petard 
will  serve  our  turn — ^it  is  but  mining  at  last. — Blow  a 
summons  there,  down  below." 

The  trumpets  rang  at  his  bidding,  till  the  old  walls 
echoed  from  every  recess  and  vaulted  archway.  Crom- 
well, as  if  he  cared  not  to  look  upon  the  person  whom 
he  expected  to  appear,  drew  back,  like  a  necromancer 
afraid  of  the  spectre  which  he  has  evoked. 

"  He  has  come  to  the  battlement,"  said  Pearson  to 
his  General. 
_     "In  what  dress  or  appearance?"  answered  Cromwell 
from  within  the  chamber. 

"A  grey  riding-suit,  jKissmented  with  silver,  russet 
walking-boots,  a  cut  band,  a  grey  hat  and  plume,  black 
hair." 

"It  is  he,  it  is  he  1"  said  Cromwell ;  "and  another 
crowning  mercy  is  vouchsafed  1" 

Meantime,  Pearson  and  young  Lee  exchanged  defiance 
from  their  respective  posts. 

"  Surrender,"  said  the  former,  "  or  we  blow  you  up  in 
yoiu:  fastness." 

"  I  am  come  of  too  high  a  race  to  surrender  to  rebels," 
said  Albert,  assuming  the  air  with  which,  in  such  a  coxsi* 
dition,  a  king  might  have  spoken. 

"I  bear  you  to  witness,"  cried  Cxom^w^ii,  ««^>2so«oi 
"Ae  hatb  refused  quarter.     Of  a  sureX^  Yvv&\i\oo^'^o^ 


m 
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^ 
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uxow  stair ;. and  they  could  see  there 
f  the  same  kind  some  ten  feet  higher. 
me,  while  a  desperate  and  well-armed 
ntage  of  the  steps  above  them,  might 
'Which,  lack-a-day,"  said  the  GkmeraU 
be  tender  of.    What  dost  thou  advise, 

powder,  my  lord,"  ans^^-ered  Pearson, 
ar  was  too  modest  to  reserve  to  himself 
rf  the  proceeding—"  There  may  be  a 
d  conveniently  formed  under  the  foot 
have  a  sausage,  by  good  luck,  to  form 

ximwell,  "  I  know  thou  canst  manage 
at,  Gilbert,  I  go  to  visit  the  posts,  and 
to  retire  to  a  safe  distance  when  the 
I.     You  will  allow  them  five  minutes 

igh  for  any  knave  of  them  all,"  said 
will  be  lame  indeed,  that  require  more 
—I  ask  but  one,  though  I  fire  the  train 

said  Cromwell,  "  that  the  poor  soul  be 

iks  quarter.     It  may  be  he  may  repent 

tartedness,  and  call  for  mercy." 

le  shall  have," — answered    Pearson, 

Is  loud  enough  to  make  me  hear  him ; 

of  that  damned  petard  has  made  me 

U'sdam." 

,  hush  I"  said  Cromwell ;  "  you  offend 

must  speak  either  in  your  way  or  in 
earson,  ' '  unless  1  2lvcv  \.o  \ifc  ^?assJc»  ^^ 
vmy  with  you,  xft^f  Vyc^L,  xc>  n^&vv  ^^ 
lU  presently  Vveax  mt  tftja>^a  s»o^c.^  ^ 
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Cromwell  sniiled  gently  at  his  aid-de-camp's 
lance,  patted  him  on  the  shoulder,  and  called  him  a 
mad  fellow,  walked  a  little  way,  then  tmned  back  to 
whisper,  "  What  thou  dost,  do  quickly  ;"  then  returned 
again  towards  the  outer  circle  of  guards,  turning  hit 
head  from  time  to  time,  as  if  to  assure  himself  that 
the  corporal  to  whom  he  had  intrusted  the  duty,  stifl 
kept  guard  with  his  advanced  weapon  upon  the  terrific 
chasm  between  Rosamond's  Tower  and  the  correspond- 
ing turret  Seeing  him  standing  on  his  post,  the  Genenl 
muttered  between  his  moustaches,  *'  The  fellow  hath  the 
trength  and  courage  of  a  bear  ;  and  yonder  is  a  post 
swhere  one  shall  do  more  to  keep  back  than  an  hmidied 
in  making  way."  He  cast  a  last  look  on  the  gigantic 
figure  who  stood  in  that  airy  position,  like  some  Gothic 
statue,  the  weapon  half  levelled  against  the  opposite 
turret,  with  the  butt  rested  against  his  right  foot,  his 
steel  cap  and  burnished  corselet  glittering  in  the  rising 
sun. 

CromweU  then  passed  on  to  give  the  necessary  orders, 
that  such  sentinels  as  might  be  endangered  at  thdr 
present  posts  by  the  efifect  of  the  mine,  should  withdraw 
at  the  sound  of  the  trumpet  to  the  places  which  be 
pointed  out  to  them.  Never,  on  any  occasion  of  his 
life,  did  he  display  more  calmness  and  presence  of  mind. 
He  was  kind,  nay,  facetious  with  the  soldiers,  who 
adored  him  ;  and  yet  he  resembled  a  volcano  before  the 
eruption  commences — all  peaceful  and  quiet  without. 
while  a  hundred  contradictory  passions  were  raging  in 
his  bosom. 

Corporal  Humgudgeon,  meanwhile,  remained  steady 

upon  his  post ;  yet,  though  as  determined  a  soldier  as 

ever  fought  among  the  redoubted  regiment  of  Ironsides, 

f^^  posftessed  of  no  smaJl  share  of  that  csaXxei  Cansr 

^^^J^i  which  JeDt  so  keen  an  edge  to  tht  natsxral  covxta^^ 

?^  ^^^'^  religionists,  the  veteran  feVl  \ai  v«««^ 
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sltitatioii  to  be  highly  uncomfortable.  Within  a  pike's 
]eng[lh  of  him  arose  a  turret,  which  was  about  to  be  dis- 
pened  in  massive  fragments  through  the  air ;  and  he 
felt  small  confidence  in  the  length  of  time  which  might 
be  allowed  for  his  escape  from  such  a  dangerous  vicinity. 
Tlie  duty  of  constant  vigilance  upon  his  post  was  partly 
divided  by  this  natural  feeling,  which  induced  him  from 
time  to  time  to  bend  his  eyes  on  the  miners  below,  in- 
stead of  keeping  them  rivetted  on  the  opposite  turret. 

At  length  the  interest  of  the  scene  arose  to  the  utter- 
most After  entering  and  returning  from  the  turret, 
and  coming  out  again  more  than  once,  in  the  course  of 
about  twenty  minutes  Pearson  issued,  as  it  might  be 
supposed  for  the  last  time,  carrying  in  his  hand,  and 
uncoiling,  as  he  ,went  along,  the  sausage  or  linen  bag 
(so  called  from  its  appearance),  which,  strongly  sewed 
togfsther,  and  crammed  with  gunpowder,  was  to  serve 
as  a  train  betwixt  the  mine  to  be  sprung,  and  the  point 
occupied  by  the  engineer  who  was  to  give  fire.  He  was 
in  the  act  of  finally  adjusting  it,  when  the  attention  of 
the  corporal  on  the  tower  became  irresistibly  and  exclu- 
sively rivetted  upon  the  preparations  for  the  explosion. 
But  while  he  watched  the  aid-de-camp  drawing  his 
pistol  to  give  fire,  and  the  trumpeter  handling  his  instru- 
ment, as  waiting  the  order  to  sound  the  retreat,  fate 
rushed  on  the  unhappy  sentinel  in  a  way  he  least  ex- 
pected. 

Young,  active,  bold,  and  completely  possessed  of  his 
presence  of  mind,  Albert  Lee,  who  had  been  from  the 
loopholes  a  watchful  observer  of  every  measure  which 
had  been  taken  by  his  besiegers,  had  resolved  to  make 
one  desperate  effort  for  jelf- preservation.  While  the 
head  of  the  sentinel  on  the  opposite  platform  was  turtied^ 
from  him,  and  bent  rather  downwa.xdL's,  \v«i  ^>x^^«i^c% 
prunff  across  the  chasm,  thoug\v  lYve  ?,p«tct  ow  ^^^*^ 
e  lighted  was  scarce  wide  enougVi  iox    vw*^   ^e^*^ 
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threw  the  siirprised  soldier  from  his  precarious  stand, 
and  jumped  himself  down  into  the  chamber.  The 
gigantic  trooper  went  sheer  down  twenty  feet,  struck 
against  a  projecting  battlement,  which  launched  the 
wretched  man  outwards,  and  then  fell  on  the  earth  with 
such  tremendous  force,  that  the  head,  which  first  touched 
the  ground,  dinted  a  hole  in  the  soil  of  six  inches  in 
depth,  and  was  crushed  like  an  eggshell.  Scarce  knowing 
what  had  happened,  yet  startled  and  confounded  at  the 
descent  of  this  heavy  body,  which  fell  at  no  great  dis- 
tance from  him,  Pearson  snapped  his  pistol  at  the  train, 
no  previous  warning  given  ;  the  powder  caught,  and  the 
mine  exploded.  Had  it  been  strongly  charged  with 
powder,  many  of  those  without  might  have  suffo^ ; 
but  the  explosion  was  only  powerful'enough  to  Wow 
out  in  a  lateral  direction  a  part  of  the  wall  just  above 
the  foundation,  sufficient,  hpwever,  to  destroy  the  equi- 
poise of  the  building.  Then  amid  a  cloud  of  smcAce, 
which  gradually  began  to  encircle  the  turret  like  a 
shroud,  arising  slowly  from  its  base  to  its  summit,  it 
was  seen  to  stagger  and  shake  by  all  who  had  courage 
to  look  steadily  at  a  sight  so  dreadful.  Slowly,  at  fir^, 
the  building  inclined  outwards,  then  rushed  precipi- 
tately to  its  base,  and  fell  to  the  ground  in  huge  frag- 
ments, the  strength  of  its  resistance  showing  the  excel- 
lence of  the  mason  work.  The  engineer,  so  soon  as  he 
had  fired  the  train,  fled  in  such  alarm,  that  he  well- 
nigh  ran  against  his  General,  who  was  advancing  to- 
wards him,  while  a  huge  stone  from  the  summit  of  the 
building,  fl)nng  farther  than  the  rest,  lighted  within  a 
yard  of  them. 

"  Thou  hast  been  over  hasty,  Pearson,"  said  Cromwell, 
n7tA  the  greatest  composure  possible — "  hath  no  one 
^^en  in  that  same  tower  of  Siloe  ?  " 
.^''f^'"^  one  fell, "  said  Pearson,  still  m  gteaX  agto.>!tf«i, 
^^^ yonder  lies  his  body  half-buried  in  the  xuY^asStu 
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dc  and  resolute  step  Cromwell  approadied 

4  exdaimed,  "  Pearson,  thou  hast  ruined  me 

,  Man  hath  escaped. — This  is  our  own  sentinel 

a  the  idiot !    Let  him  rot  beneath  the  ruins 

ihed  him  1 " 

now  resounded  from  the  platform  of  Rosa- 
Fower,  which  appeared  yet  taller  than  formerly, 
4  of  the  neighbouring  turret,   which  emulated 
A  it  did  not  attain  to  its  height. — "A  prisoner. 
;  General — a  prisoner — the   fox    whom   we    have 
iCd  all  night  is  now  in  the  snare — the  Lord  hath  de- 
jTtd  him  into  the  hand  of  his  servants." 
"  Look  you  keep  him  in  safe  custody,"    exclaimed 
Iromwell,  "and  bring  him  presently  down  to  the  apart- 
lent  from  which  the  secret  passages  have  their  principal 
ntrance." 
'•  Your  Excellency  shall  be  obeyed." 
The  proceedings  of  Albert  Lee,  to  which  these  excla- 
mations related,  had  been  unfortunate.     He  had  dashed 
from  the  platform,   as  we  have  related,   the  gigantic 
strength  of  the  soldier  opposed  to  him,  and  had  instantly 
jumped  down  into  Rochecliffe's  chamber.  But  the  soldiers  " 

stationed  there  threw  themselves  upon  him,  and  after  a 
struggle,  which  was  hopelessly  maintained  against  such 
advantage  of  numbers,  had  thrown  the  young  cavalier  to 
the  ground,  two  of  them,  drawn  down  by  his  strenuous 
exertions,  falling  across  him.  At  the  same  moment  u 
sharp  and  severe  report  was  heard,  which,  like  a  clap  of 
thunder  in  the  immediate  vicinity,  shook  all  around  them, 
till  the  strong  and  solid  tower  tottered  like  the  masts  of 
a  stately  vessel  when  about  to  part  by  the  board.  In  a 
few  seconds,  this  was  followed  by  another  sullen  sound,  I 

at  first  low,  and  deep,  but  augmenting  like  Uv&xcasl  <^  -sw        " 
cataract,  as  it  descends,  reeUng,  bc3^o>Nvw^»  «Kv^x>as5s\\Tv'^. 
as  if  to  astound  both  heaven  and  eax^.    ^»^ '*^'^^^^^^, 
deed,  was  the  sound  of  the  ne\gy3toowx  vnw^^  ^^ 
SSI 
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that  both  the  captive  and  those  who  struggled  with  hfin, 
continued  for  a  minute  or  two  passive  in  each  other^S 
grasp. 

Albert  was  the  first  who  recovered  consciousness  and 
activity.  He  shook  off  those  who  lay  above  him,  and  ] 
made  a  desperate  effort  to  gain  his  feet,  in  which  he 
pardy  succeeded.  But  as  he  had  to  deal  with  men  accus- 
tomed to  ev&y  species  of  danger,  and  whose  energies 
were  recovered  nearly  as  soon  as  his  own,  he  was  c(mi- 
pletely  secured,  and  his  arms  held  down.  Loyal  and 
faithful  to  his  trust,  and  resolved  to  sustain  to  the  last 
the  character  which  he  had  assumed,  he  exclaimed,  as 
his  struggles  were  finally  overpowered,  ' '  Rebel  villains ! 
would  you  slay  your  king  ?  " 

"  Ha,  heard  you  that?"  cried  one  of  the  soldiers  to 
the  lance-prisade  who  commanded  the  party.  "  Shall  I 
not  strike  this  son  of  a  wicked  father  under  the  fifth  rib, 
even  as  the  tyrant  of  Moab  was  smitten  by  Ehud  with  a 
dagger  of  a  cubit's  length  ?  " 

But  Robins  answered,  "  Be  it  far  from  us.  Merciful 
Strickalthrow,  to  slay  in  cold  blood  the  captive  of  our 
bow  and  of  our  spear.  Methinks,  since  the  storm  of 
Drogheda,  we  have  shed  enough  of  blood — ^therefore,  on 
your  lives  do  him  no  evil ;  but  take  from  him  his, arms, 
and  let  us  bring  him  before  the  chosen  Instrument,  even 
our  General,  that  he  may  do  with  him  what  is  meet  in 
his  eyes." 

By  this  time  the  soldier,  whose  exultation  had  made 
him  the  first  to  communicate  the  intelligence  from  the 
battlements  to  Cromwell,   returned,  and  brought  com- 
mands corresponding  to  the  orders  of  their  temporary 
officer,  and  Albert  Lee,  disarmed  a,nd  bound,  was  con- 
ductedas  a,  captive  into  the  apartment  which  derived  its 
JMJoe  from  the  victories  of  his  ancestor,  and  p\aced  Vsv\\« 
I^^sence  of  General  Cromwell. 
tunning  over  in  bis  mind  the  time  YfhVcYi  ViaA  c\Kfis« 
SSif 
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mure  of  Charles  till  the  siege,  if  it  may  be 

id  terminated  in  his  own  capture,  Albert  had 

to  hope  that  his  Royal  Master  must  have  had 

jomx>lish  his  escape.    Yet  he  determined  to 

>  the  last  a  deceit  which  might  for  a  time  insure 

»  safety.    The  difference  betwixt  them  could 

>ught,  be  instantly  discovered,  begrimed  as  he 

dust  and  smoke,  and  with  blood  issuing  from 

itches  received  in  the  scuffle. 

Js  evil  plight,  but  bearing  himself  with   such 

as  was  adapted  to  the  princely  character,  Albert 

ihered  into  the  apartment  of  Victor  Lee,  where,  in 

.ther's  own  chair,  reclined  the  triumphant  enemy  of 

cause  to  which  the  house  of  Lee  had  been  here- 

irily  foithfuL 


CHAP.  XXXV. 

A  barren  title  hast  thou  bought  too  dear^ 
TVhy  didst  tJiou  tell  me  that  thou  wert  a  kingi 

Henry  IV.  Part  L 

LIVER  CROMWELL  arose  from  his  seat  as 
the  two  veteran  soldiers,  Zerubbabel  Robins  and 
Merciful  Strickalthrow,  introduced  into  the 
apartment  the  prisoner,  whom  they  held  by  the  arms, 
and  fixed  his  stem  hazel  eye  on  Albert  long  before  he 
could  give  vent  to  the  ideas  which  were  swelling  in  his 
bosom.     Exultation  was  the  most  predominant. 

*<Art  not  thou,"  he  at  length  said,   "that  Egyptian 
which,  before  these  days,  madest  an  uproar,  and  leddest 
out  into  the  wilderness  many  thousand  men,  who  were 
murderers  ? — Ha,  youth,  I  have  hunted  thee  from  Stirling 
to  Worcester,  from  Worcester  to  Woo^J&\."aO«^,  ^asv^  ^'a. 
have  met  at  last  I  " 
'*  I  would/' replied  Albert,  speaVxtv^  Vcv  V>cv^  ^^^^^ew 
which  he  bad  assumed,  * '  that  Nve  \v^^  mex^^'='^^ 
SS3 
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have  shown  thee  the  difference  betwixt  a  rightful  King   1 
and  an  ambitious  Usurper  ! "  I 

"  Go  to,  young  man,"  said  Cromwell;  "say  rather 
the  difference  between  a  judge  raised  up  for  the  redemp- 
tion of  England,  and  the  son  of  those  Kings  wfa<Hn  Ae  ■ 
Lord  in  his  anger  permitted  to  reign  over  h&c. '  But  we  ; 
will  not  waste  usdess  words.  God  knows  that  it  is  not 
of  our  will  that  we  are  called  to  such  high  matto:^,  being 
as  humble  in  our  thoughts  as  we  are  of  ourselves  ;  and  in 
our  imassisted  nature  frail  and  fooUsh ;  and  unable  to 
render  a  reason  but  for  the  better  spirit  within  us,  which 
is  not  of  us. — ^Thou  art  weary,  young  man,  and  thy 
nature  requires  rest  and  refection,  being  doubtless  dealt 
with  delicately,  as  one  who  hath  fed  on  the  fat,  and 
drunk  of  the  sweet,  and  who  hath  been  clothed  in  purple 
and  fine  linen." 

Here  the  General  suddenly  stopped,  and  then  abruptly 
exclaimed — "But  is  this — Ah!  whom  have  we  here? 
These  are  not  the  locks  of  the  swarthy  lad  Charles 
Stuart? — ^A  cheat !  a  cheat !  " 

Albert  hastily  cast  his  eyes  on  a  mirror  which  stood 
in  the  room,  and  perceived  that  a  dark  peruke,  found 
among  Dr.  Rochecliffe's  miscellaneous  wardrobe,  had 
been  disordered  in  the  scuffle  with  the  soldiery,  and  that 
his  own  light-brown  hair  was  escaping  from  beneath  it. 

"Who  is  this?"  said  Cromwell,  stamping  with  fury. 
— "  Pluck  the  disguise  from  him." 

The  soldiers  did  so  ;  and  bringing  him  at  the  same 
time  towards  the  light,  the  deception  could  not  be  main- 
tained for  a  moment  longer    with    any  possibility  of 
success.     Cromwell  came  up  to  him  with  his  teeth  set, 
and  grinding  against  each  other  as  he  spoke,  his  hands 
clenched,  and  trembling  with  emotion,   and  speaking 
n/tA  a  voice  low-pitched,  bitterly  and  deepVj  wa:5fea.\ic, 
sucA  as  might  have  preceded  a  stab  v/UhVvis  ^%ei. 

"  '^^r  name,  young  man  ?  " 
SS4' 
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jvered  calmly  and  finooly,  while  the  ooun- 
i  speaker  wore  a  cast  of  triumph,  and  even 

il^e  of  Ditchley,  a  faithful  subject  of  King 

,ht  have  guessed  it,"  said  Cromwell. — "Ay, 

.ing  Charles  shalt  thou  go  as  soon  as  it  is  noon 

dial — Pearson,"  he   continued,    "let    him    be 

to  the  others ;  and  let  them  be  executed  at 

i  exactly." 

All,  sir?"  said  Pearson,  surprised,  for  Cromwell, 
jgh  he  at  times  made  formidable  examples,  was,  in 
leral,  by  no  means  sanguinary. 

"  Ail " — repeated  Cromwell,  fixing  his  eye  on  young 

«.     "Yes,  young  sir,  your  conduct  has  devoted  to 

ath  thy  father,  thy  kinsman,  and  the  stranger  that  was 

I  thine  household.     Such  wreck  hast  thou  brought  on 

iiy  father's  house." 

"  My  father,  too— my  aged  father !  "  said  Albert,  look- 
ing upward,  and  endeavouring  to  raise  his  hands  in  the 
same  direction,  which  was  prevented  by  his  bonds. 
••  The  Lord's  will  be  done ! " 

"All  this  havoc  can  be  saved,  if,"  said  the  General, 
•*  thou  wilt  answer  one  question — Where  is  the  young 
Charles  Stuart,  who  was  called  King  of  Scotland  ?  " 

* '  Under  Heaven's  protection,  and  safe  from  thy  power, " 
was  the  firm  and  unhesitating  answer  of  the  young  royalist. 
"Away  with  him  to  prison  ! "  said  Cromwell ;  "  and 
from  thence  to  execution  with  the  rest  of  them,  as  nialig- 
nants  taken  in  the  fact  Let  a  court-martial  sit  on  them 
presently." 

"One  word,"  said  young  "Lee,  as  they  led  him  from 
the  room. 

"Step,  stop,"  said  CromweW,  vjVOcv  >Owt  ^'e^\a!Cxa^.^ 
/Koewed  hope—"  let  him  be  heard."  . v ^  ^ex ^v== 

"  You  love  texts  of  Scripture."  saad  NJtorav—    "^^ 
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be  the  subject  of  your  next  homily — '  Had  Zimri  pesoe,   ! 
who  slew  his  master  ? '"  l 

' '  Away  with  him, "  said  the  General ;  "let  him  die  the    ' 
death  ! — I  have  said  it." 

As  Cromwell  spoke  these  words,  his  aide-de-camp  ob- 
served that  he  became  unwontedly  pale.  !| 

"  Your  Excellency  is  overtoiled  in  the  public  service.*' 
said  Pearson  ;  "a  course  of  the  stag  in  the  evening  vrSi 
refresh  you.  The  old  knight  hath  a  noble  hound  here, 
if  we  can  but  get  him  to  hunt  without  his  master,  whidi 
may  be  hard,  as  he  is  faithful,  and  " 

"  Hang  him  up,"  said  CromwelL 

"What— whom — hang  the  noble  dog?  Your  Excd- 
lency  was  wont  to  love  a  good  hound  ?  " 

"  It  matters  not,"  said  CromNvell ;  "  let  him  be  kilted  ■ 
Is  it  not  written,  that  they  slew  in  the  valley  of  Achor, 
not  only  the  accursed  Achan,  with  his  sons  and  his 
daughters,  but  also  his  oxen  and  asses,  and  his  sheep, 
and  every  live  thing  belonging  unto  him?  And  even 
thus  shall  we  do  to  the  malignant  family  of  Lee,  viho 
have  aided  Sisera  in  his  flight,  when  Israel  might  have  | 
been  delivered  of  his  trouble  for  ever.  But  send  otit 
couriers  and  patrols — Follow,  pursue,  watch  in  etcry 
direction — Let  my  horse  be  ready  at  the  door  in  6st 
minutes,  or  bring  me  the  first  thou  canst  find." 

It  seemed  to  Pearson  that  this  was  something  wildly 
spoken,  and  that  the  cold  perspiration  was  standing; 
upon  the  General's  brow  as  he  said  it.     He  therefore 
again  pressed  the  necessity  of  repose,  and  it  would  ap- 
pear that  nature  seconded  strongly  the  representation. 
Cromwell  arose,  and  made  a  step  or  two  towards  the 
door  of  the  apartment  ;  but  stopped,  staggered,  and, 
a/'ter  a  pause,  sat  down  in  a  chair.     "  Truly,  friend 
/^earson,  "  he  said,  "  this  weary  carcass  ol  cwis  \^  asiVsa- 
'y^/ment  to  us,  even  in  our  most  necessary  YwxaT«ss,«sA. 
^ni  fitter  to  sleep  than  to  watch,  which  is  iwA  m>j  vjotsX. 
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iberefore,  till  we  repose  ourselves  for  an 
knd  oat  in  every  direction,  and  spare  not 
L  Wake  me  if  the  court  martial  should 
don,  and  foiget  not  to  see  the  sentence 
cuted  on  the  Lees,  and  those  who  were 


.  spoke  thus,  he  arose  and  half-opened  a 
,  when  Pearson  again  craved  pardon  for 
jd  rightly  imderstood  his  Excellency,  that 
s  were  to  be  executed. 
ot  said  it?"  answered  Cromwell,  dis- 
J  it  because  thou  art  a  man  of  blood,  and 
,  that  thou  dost  afifect  these  scruples,  to 
nder-hearted  at  my  expense  ?  I  tell  thee, 
ick  one  in  the  full  tale  of  execution,  thine 
lay  the  forfeit." 

e  entered  the  apartment,  followed  by  the 
diamber,  who  attended  upon  Pearson's 

[eneral  had  retired,  Pearson  remained  in 
y  what  he  ought  to  do  ;  and  that  from  no 
iscience,  but  from  uncertainty  whether  he 
sither  in  postponing,  or  in  too  hastily  and 
ecuting,  the  instructions  he  had  received. 
itime,  Strickalthrow  and  Robins  had  re- 
xiging  Albert  in  prison,  to  the  room  where 
ttill  musing  on  his  General's  commands. 
Q  were  adjutators  in  their  army,  and  old 
I  CzomweU  was  accustomed  to  treat  with 
ty ;  so  that  Robins  had  no  hesitation  to 
Pearson,  "Whether  he  meant  to  execute 
I  of  the  General,  even  to  the  letter?  " 
X)k  his  head  with  an  air  oi  d.oxiiQ!v.«  Xssax 
e  was  no  choice  \dt,."  .   ,j^ 

!,"said  the  old  tnatv.  -  x\v«.x  M  ^^^^^ 
I  wilt  cause  Israel  to  sVcv,  ^^^  ^ 
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General  will  not  be  pleased  with  your  service.  Thou 
knowest,  and  none  better  than  thou,  that  Oliver,  although 
he  be  like  unto  David  the  son  of  Jesse,  in  faith,  and  wis- 
dom, and  courage,  yet  there  are  times  when  the  evil  spirit 
Cometh  upon'  him  as  it  did  upon  Saul,  and  he  uttOTCth 
commands  which  he  will  not  thank  any  one  for  executing." 

Pearson  was  too  good  a  politician  to  assent  directly  to 
a  proposition  which  he  could  not  deny — he  only  stuxik 
his  head  once  more,  and  said  that  it  was  easy  for  those 
to  talk  who  were  not  responsible,  but  the  soldier's  duty 
was  to  obey  his  orders,  and  not  to  judge  of  them. 

"  Very  righteous  truth,"  said  Merciful  Strickalthrow,  a 
grim  old  Scotchman ;  "I  marvel  where  our  brother 
Zeruhbabel  caught  up  this  softness  of  heart?  " 

"Why,  I  do  but  wish."  said  Zerubbabcl,  "that  four    i 
or  five  human  creatures  may  draw  the  breath  of  God's 
air  for  a  few  hours  more  ;  there  can  be  small  harm  done 
by  delaying  the  execution, — and  the  Goieral  will  have 
some  time  for  reflection." 

"Ay,"  said  Captain  Pearson,  "but  I  in  my  service 
must  be  more  pointedly  obsequious,  than  thou  in  thy  plain- 
ness art  bound  to  be,  friend  ZerubbabeL" 

' '  Then  shall  the  coarse  frieze  cassock  of  the  private 
soldier  help  the  golden  gaberdine  of  the  captain  to  bear 
out  the  blast, "  said  ZerubbabeL  ' '  Ay,  indeed,  I  can  show 
you  warrant  why  we  be  aidful  to  each  other  in  doing  acts 
of  kindness  and  long-suffering,  seeing  the  best  of  us  are 
poor  sinful  creatures,  who  might  suffer,  being  called  to 
a  brief  accounting." 

"Of  a  verity  you  surprise  me,  brother  Zenibbabd," 
said  Strickalthrow }  "  that  thou,  being  an  old  and  ex- 
perienced soldier,  whose  head  hath  grown  grey  in  battle, 
shouldst  give  such  advice  to  a  young  officer.     Is  not  the 
General's  commission  to  take  away  Oie  vacVeA  Itom  xhe 
^ad,  and  to  root  out  the  Amalddtc,  and  tSae  "J^wsRft, 
nd  the  Perizzite,  and  the  Hittite.  and  tJae  G\t«»^t8», 
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ite?  and  are  not  these  men  justly  to  be 

Jie  five  kings,  who  took  shelter  in  the  .cave 

1,  who  were  delivered  into  the  hands  of 

ion  'of  Nun  ?  and  he  caused  his  captains  and 

i  to  come  near  and  tread  on  their  necks— and 

jDOte  them,  and  he  slew  them,  and  then  he 

nem  on  five  trees,  even  till  evening — And  thou, 

Pearson  by  name,  be  not  withheld  from  the  duty 

is  appointed  to  thee,  but  do  even  as  has  been 

anded  by  him  who  is  raised  up  to  judge  and  to 

sr  Israel ;  for  it  is  written,  '  cursed  is  he  who  holdeth 

£  his  sword  from  the  slaughter.'  " 

tliva  wrangled  the  two  mihtary  theologians,  while 

anon,  much  more  solicitous  to  anticipate  the  wishes 

Ofiver  than  to  know  the  will  of  Heaven,  listened  to 

im.  with  great  indedsion  and  perplexity. 


CHAP.    XXXVI. 

Brtt  let  us  now,  like  soldiers  on  the  ivaich. 
Put  the  souVs  artnour  oh,  alike  prepared 
For  all  a  soldier's  waff  are  brings. 

Joanna  Baillie. 

HE  reader  will  recollect,  that  when  Rochecliffe 
and  Joccline  were  made  prisoners,  the  party 
which  escorted  them  had  two  other  captives  in 
their  train.   Colonel  Everard,   namely,  and  the   Rev. 
Nehemiah  Holdenough.    When  Cromwell  had  obtained 
entrance  into  Woodstock,  and  commenced  his  searcli 
after  the  fugitive  Prince,  the  prisoners  were  placed  in 
what  had  been  an  old  guard-room,  and  which  \>'as  by  its 
strength  well  calculated  to  serve  for  a  ijtV&QPcv,  ws\^^ 
guard  was  piaced  over  them  by  Peacreoxi.    '^oXv^csN.'h^^ 
aUawed,  save  that  of  a  glimmeniig  tvtt  oi  Ocaxc^^  c3vo^ 
pnstmers  remained  separated  from  e?x3tv  oiCacc ,  v- 
SS9 
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Everard  conversing  with  Nehemiah  Holdenough,  at  a 
dista;pce  from  Dr.  Rochecliffe,  Sir  Henry  Lee,  and 
Joceline.  The  party  was  soon  after  augmented  1^ 
Wildrake,  who  was  brought  down  to  the  Lodge,  and 
thrust  in  with  so  little  ceremony,  that,  his  arms  bdng 
bound,  he  had  very  nearly  fallen  on  his  nose  in  the 
middle  of  the  prison. 

"  I  thank  you,  my  good  friends,"  he  said,  looking  bade 
to  the  door,  which  they  who  had  pushed  him  in  were 
securing — *  'Point  de  cirimonie — no  apology  for  tumbling, 
so  we  light  in  good  company. — Save  ye,  save  ye,  gentle- 
men all — What,  d,  la  tnort,  and  nothing  stirring  to  keq) 
the  spirits  up,  and  make  a  night  on't  ? — ^the  last  we  shall 
have,  I  take  it ;  for  a  make  to  a  million,  but  we  trine  to 
the  nubbing  cheat  to-morrow. — Patron,  noble  patron, 
how  goes  it  ?  This  was  but  a  scurvy  trick  ci  N<^  so  iar 
as  you  were  concerned  :  as  for  me,  why  I  might  have 
deserved  something  of  the  kind  at  his  hand." 

••  Prithee,  Wildrake,  sit  down,"  said  Everard  ;  "thou 
art  drunk — disturb  us  not."  i 

"Drunk?  I  drunk?"  cried  Wildrake,  "I  have  been 
splicing  the  main-brace,  as  Jack  says  at  Wapping — have    I 
been  tasting  Noll's  brandy  in  a  bumper  to  the  King's    ■ 
health,  and  another  to  his  Excellency's  confusion,  and 

another  to  the  d n  of  Parliament — and  it  may  be  one 

or  two  more,  but  all  to  devilish  good  toasts.     Bat  I'm 
not  drunk." 

"Prithee,  friend,  be  not  profane,"  said  Nehemiah 
Holdenough. 

"What,  my  little  Presbyterian  Parson,  my  slender    ' 
Mass-John?  thou  shalt  say  amen  to  this  world  instantly" 
— ^said  Wildrake  ;  "  I  have  had  a  weary  time  in't  for 
one. — Ha,  noble  Sir  Henry,  I  kiss  your  hand— I  tell 
tAee,  knight,  the  point  of  my  Toledo  vraa  neaat  Gcam- 
^eji's  heart  last  night,  as  ever  a  buUon  on  Vhfc  \sKaaXd 
^^  doubleL     Rat  him,  he  wears  secret  armoiss— T^fc* 


»*'^.3i*W^^-    ^^ 
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soldier !    Had  it  not  been  for  a  cursed  steel  shirt,  I 
would  have  spitted  him  like  a  lark. — Ha,  Doctor  Roche- 
diffe  1 — ^thou  knowest  I  can  wield  my  weapon." 

*'  Yes,"  replied  the  Doctor,  "and  you  know  I  can  use 
xnine." 

*  •  I  prithee  be  quiet,  Master  Wildrake,"  said  Sir  Henry. 

*•  Nay,  good  knight,"  answered  Wildrake,  "  be  some- 
what more  cordial  with  a  comrade  in  distress.  This  is  a 
different  scene  from  the  Brentford  storming-party.  The 
jade  Fortune  has  been  a  very  stepmother  to  me.  I  will 
sing  you  a  song  I  made  on  my  own  ill-luck." 

• '  At  this  moment,  Captain  Wildrake,  we  are  not  in  a  fit- 
ting mood  for  singing, "  said  Sir  Henry,  civilly  and  gravely. 

•*Nay,  it  will  aid  your  devotions — Egad,  it  sounds  like 
a  penitential  psalm. 

When  I  was  a  young  lad, 

My  fortune  was  bad,  ' 

If  ere  I  do  well  'tis  a  wonder. 

I  spent  all  my  means 

Amid  sharpers  and  queans ; 
Then  I  got  a  commission  to  plunder. 

I  have  stockings,  'tis  true. 

But  the  devil  a  shoe, 
I  am  forced  to  wear  boots  in  all  weather, 

Be  d— — d  the  boot  sole, 

Curse  on  the  spur-roll, 
Confounded  be  the  upper-leather." 

The  door  opened  as  Wildrake  finished  this  stanza  at 
the  top  of  his  voice,  and  in  rushed  a  sentinel,  who. 
greeting  him  by  the  title  of  a  "  l^lasphemous  bellowing 
bull  of  Bashan,"  bestowed  a  severe  blow,  with  his  ram- 
rod, on  the  shoulders  of  the  songster,  whose  bonds  per* 
mitted  him  no  means  of  returning  the  compliment. 

"Your  humble  servant  again,  sir,"  said  Wildrake, 
shTugging  his  shoulders, — "sorry  1  YiaN^  iko  T£«a»&  cR- 
showing  my  gratitude.     I  am  bound  av«  \o  Vess^  ^^-^ 
peace,  like  Captain  Bobadil— Ha,  kK^g!lQX»  d3A  .^Qpa- 
S6x  QO 


;r7  ihal  blow  came  twangingly  off— the 
flicl  ihe  bnslinado,  were  it  in  presence  of  ■ 
lior — he  has  no  lasle  for  music,  Icniglil— 
d  by  the  '  concord  of  Ewect  sounib.'  I 
n  (it  for  treason,  slralngem,  and  (poO— 
in  the  mouth— well— I'll  go  to  deep  »■  ,. 
h,  as  I've  done  many  a  nighl,  and  I  «9    I 

hanged  decently  in  the  mondng,  iridA 
to  me  befon:  in  all  my  life —  . 

When  I  ■ 


Myfo 


s  not  the  tune  it  goes  to."  Here  ha  id 
I  sooner  or  Uler  oil  bit  compankm  it 
wed  his  BK  ample. 

intended  foi  the  repote  of  tfae  sddlCDCf  ' 
ded  the  prisoners  convenience  enough  to 
{h  their  slumbera,  it  tnay  be  bdimd, 
ind  nor  undistnrbed.  But  when  darUlht 
vhile  broken,  the  explosion  of  i. 
ae,  and  the  subsequent  (all  of  the 


appliec 
ir  Morphea 


would  b 


Then 


left  them  M  no  loN 


3ue1i  Iht 
tlie  din. 
It   my   gunpowder. 


been  the  meai 
It  must  have  caught  fire  by  dMnce." 
' — No, "  said  Sir  Heniy  ;  ' '  depend  00  k, 
has  fired  the  trajn,  antl  that  in  yodds 
was  flying  towards  the  heaven  vbom 
will  never  leach — Ah,  my  bia.*a  boy  I 
3U  art  iViyseU  SBCn6oei,W  i-^olbtd 
ihe  roljellic.usPto'taiiTKi.— ■fiHB.'V-**** 
iif/iiiid  thee,  A\bt^." 
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Everard  hastened  to  the  door,  hoping  to  obtain  from 
iSe  guard,  to  whom  his  name  and  rank  might  be  known, 
iome  explanation  of  the  noise,  which  seemed  to  announce 
some  dieadful  catastrophe. 

But  Nehemiah  Holdenough,  whose  rest  had  been 
broken  by  the  trumpet  which  gave  signal  for  the  explo- 
sion, appeared  in  the  very  acme  of  horror — "  It  is  the 
trumpet  of  the  Archangel !"  he  cried, — '•  it  is  the  crush- 
ing of  this  world  of  elements — it  is  the  summons  to  the 
Judgment-seat!  The  dead  are  obeying  the  call — they 
are  with  us — they  are  amongst  us — they  arise  in  their 
bodily  frames — they  come  to  summon  us ! " 

As  he  spoke  his  eyes  were  rivetted  upon  Dr.  Roche- 
diife,  who  stood  directly  opposite  to  him.  In  rising 
hastily,  the  cap  which  he  commonly  wore,  according  to 
a  custom  then  usual  both  among  clergymen  and  gown- 
men  of  a  civil  profession,  had  escaped  from  his  head, 
and  carried  with  it  the  large  silk  patch  which  he  pro- 
bably wore  for  the  purpose  of  disguise ;  for  the  cheek 
which  was  disclosed  was  unscarred,  and  the  eye  as  good 
as  that  which  was  usually  uncovered. 

Colonel  Everard,  returning  from  the  door,  endeavoured 
in  vain  to  make  Master  Holdenough  comprehend  what 
he  learned  from  the  guard  without,  that  the  explosion 
had  involved  only  the  death  of  one  of  Cromwell's  soldiers. 
The  Presbyterian  divine  continued  to  stare  wildly  at  him 
of  the  Episcopal  persuasion. 

But  Dr.  Rochecliffe  heard  and  understood  the  news 
brought  by  Colonel  Everard,  and,  relieved  from  the 
instant  anxiety  which  had  kept  him  stationary,  he  ad- 
vanced towards  the  retiring  Calvinist,  extending  his 
hand  in  the  most  friendly  manner. 

"  Avoid  thee — Avoid  thee !  "  said  Holdeivc>\3i^,  ^'^  'Cfea 
living  mSLj  not  join  hands  with  the  dea.d." 

"  But  I "  said  -Rochecliffe,  • '  am  as  tivvlc\v  t^^^^  -as^^ 
are.  " 
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"  Thou  alive  ! — thou  I  Joseph  Albany,  whom  my  own 
eyes  saw  precifHtated  from  the  battlements  of  Clidesthrow 
CasUe?" 

"Ay,"  answered  the  Doctor,  "but  you  did  not  see 
me  swim  ashore  on  a  marsh  covered  with  sedges— /ttj^ii 
ad  saltces — after  a  manner  which  I  will  explain  to  you 
another  time." 

Holdcnough  touched  his  hand  with  doubt  and  un- 
certainty. "  Tliou  art  indeed  warm  and  alive,"  he  said, 
"and  yet,  after  so  many  blows,  and  a  fall  so  tremendous 
— thou  canst  not  be  ;/at/ Joseph  Albany." 

"  I  am  Joseph  Albany  Rochecliffe,"  said  the  Doctor, 
'  •  become  so  in  virtue  of  my  mother's  little  estate,  which 
fines  and  confiscations  have  made  an  end  of." 

"  And  is  it  so  indeed  ?  "  said  Holdcnough,  "  and  have 
I  recovered  mine  old  chum?  " 

"  Kven  so,"  replied  Rochecliffe,  "by  the  same  token 
I  appeared  to  you  in  the  Mirror  Chamber — Thou  wert 
so  bold,  Nehemiah,  that  our  whole  scheme  would  have 
been  shipwrecked,  had  I  not  appeared  to  thee  in  the 
shape  of  a  departed  friend.  Yet,  believe  me,  it  went 
against  my  heart  to  do  it." 

"Ah,  fie  on  thee,  fie  on  thee!"  said  Holdcnough, 
throwing  himself  into  his  arms,  and  clasping  him  to  his 
bosom,  "  thou  wert  ever  a  naughty  wag.  How  couldst 
thou  play  me  such  a  trick  ? — ^Ah,  Albany,  dost  thou  re- 
member Dr.  Purefoy  and  Caius  College?" 

"Marry  do  I,"  said  the  Doctor,  thrusting  his  arm 
through  the  Presbyterian  divine's,  and  guiding  him  to  a 
seat  apart  from  the  other  prisoners,  who  witnessed  this 
scene  with  much  surprise.    "Remember  Caius  College?" 
said  Rochecliffe,  "ay,  and  the  good  ale  we  drank,  and 
our  parties  to  mother  Huffcap's." 
"  Vanity  of  vanities. "  said  Holdeno\iglv,  smViiatLVsndly 
r/  tAe  same  time,  and  still  holding  his  rccovestd  tfi«ofti^ 
"^ ^closed  and  hand-Jocked  in  his. 
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;  Inreaking  the  Principal's  orchard,  so  deanly 

i  the  Doctor;  "it  was  the  first  plot  I  ever 

id  much  work  I  had  to  prevail  on  thee  to  go 

name  not  that  iniquity,"  said  Nehemiah,  "since 

Arell  say,  as  the  pious  Master  Baxter,  that  these 

.  offences  have  had  their  punishment  in  later  years, 

luch  as  that  inordinate  appetite  for  fruit  hath  pro- 

,d  stomachic  affections  under  which  I  yet  labour." 

True,  true,  dear  Nehemiah,"  said  Rochecliffe,  "but 

.•e  not  for  them — a  dram  of  brandy  will  correct  it  all. 

ir.  Baxter  was," — he  was  about  to  say,  "an  ass,"  but 

;hecked  himself,  and  only  filled  up  the  sentence  with  ' '  a 

jood  man,  I  dare  say,  but  over  scrupulous." 

So  they  sat  down  together  the  best  of  friends,  and  for 
half-an-hour  talked  with  mutual  dehght  over  old  college 
stories.  By  degrees  they  got  on  the  politics  of  the  day  ; 
and  though  then  they  unclasped  their  hands,  and  there 
occurred  between  them  such  expressions  as,  "  Nay,  my 
dear  brother,"  and,  "  there  I  must  needs  differ,"  and, 
"on  this  point  I  crave  leave  to  think  ;"  yet  a  hue  and 
.  cry  against  the  Independents  and  other  sectarists  being 
started,  they  followed  like  brethren  in  full  hollo,  and  it 
was  hard  to  guess  which  was  most  forward.  Unhappily, 
in  the  course  of  this  amicable  intercourse,  something 
was  mentioned  about  the  bishopric  of  Titus,  which  at 
once  involved  them  in  the  doctrinal  question  of  Church 
government.  Then,  alas !  the  floodgates  were  opened, 
and  they  showered  on  each  other  Greek  and  Hebrew  ! 
texts,  while  their  eyes  kindled,  their  cheeks  glowed,  their 
hands  became  clenched,  and  they  looked  more  like  fierce 
polemics  about  to  rend  each  other's  eyes  out,  than 
Christian  divines. 

Roger  WjJdrake,  by  making  Vvim^M  wv  «3a.^\\.ox  ^j^\^ 
debate,  contrived  to  augmenl  its  V\o\ex\c^.    ^^  ^^xv\s»  < 
course,  a  most  decided  part  itv  a  c3jaes^A^^>  ^^^ 
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ibeca^ 


^^^^  ^Pk   atid  "^t  e  c\osed  ^^'^     gb  i^ 
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Be  thine  the  olive  rod. 

Ballad  of  Sir  Ciiakles  Ijawdin, 

HE  hour  appointed  for  execution  had  been  long 
past,  and  it  was  about  five  in  the  evening,  where 
the  Protector  summoned  Pearson  to  his  presence. 
He  went  with  fear  and  relutance,  uncertain  how  he  might 
be  received.  After  remaining  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour, 
the  aide-de-camp  returned  to  Victor  Lee's  parlour,  when 
he  fotmd  the  old  soldier,  Zerubbabel  Robins,  in  attend* 
ance  for  his  return. 

"  How  is  Oliver?  "  said  the  old  man  anxiously. 
"Why,  well,"  answered  Pearson,  "and  hath  asked 
no  questions  of  the  execution,  but  many  concerning  the 
reports  we  have  been  able  to  make  regarding  the  flight  of 
the  young  Man,  and  is  much  moved  at  thinking  he  must 
now  be  beyond  pursuit.  Also  I  gave  him  certain  papers 
belonging  to  the  malignant  Doctor  Rochecliffe." 

"  Then  will  I  venture  upon  him,"  said  the  adjutator  ; 
"so  give  me  a  napkin  that  I  loa."^  \ocJ«.\^i&  -a-'s*:^^* 
and  fetch  up  the  food  which  1  dvcecXedL  ^w^^^Q^  ^^ 
readJaess. " 
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Two  troopers  attended  accordingly  with  a  ratioB  of 
beef,  such  as  was  distributed  to  the  private  soldiers,  tnd 
dressed  after  their  fashion— a  pewter  pot  of  ale,  a  trencber 
with  salt,  black  pepper,  and  a  loaf  of  ammunition  bnad, 
"Come  with  me,"  he  said  to  Pearson,  " and  fear  not— 
Noll  loves  an  innocent  jest."  He  boldly  entered  the 
General's  sleeping  apartment,  and  said  aloud,  "Arisen 
thou  that  art  called  to  be  a  judge  in  Israd — ^let  there  be 
no  more  folding  of  the  hands  to  sleep.  Lo,  I  come  as  a 
sign  to  thee  ;  wherefore  arise,  eat,  drink,  and  let  thy  heart 
be  glad  within  thee ;  for  thou  shalt  eat  with  joy  the  food  of 
him  that  laboureth  in  the  trenches,  seeing  that  since  thou 
wert  commander  over  the  host,  the  poor  sentinel  hath 
had  such  provisions  as  I  have  now  placed  for  thine  own 
refreshment." 

"Truly,  brother  Zerubbabel,"  said  Cromwell,  accus- 
tomed to  such  starts  of  enthusiasm  among  his  followers. 
"  we  would  wish  that  it  were  so  ;  neither  is  it  our  dbriitt 
to  sleep  soft,  nor  feed  more  highly  than  the  meanest  Ma: 
ranks  imder  our  banners.  Verily,  thou  hast  chosen  weO 
for  my  refreshment,  and  the  smell  of  the  food  is  savoury 
in  my  nostrils." 

He  arose  from  the  bed,  on  which  he  had  lain  down  half 
dressed,  and  wrapping  his  cloak  around  him,  sat  down 
by  the  bedside,  and  partook  heartily  of  the  plain  food 
which  was  prepared  for  him.  While  he  was  eating, 
Cromwell  commanded  Pearson  to  finish  his  report— 
"  You  need  not  desist  for  the  presence  of  a  worthy 
soldier,  whose  spirit  is  as  my  spirit." 

"Nay,  but,"  interrupted  Robins,  "you  are  to  know 
tliat  Gilbert  Pearson  hath  not  fully  executed  thy  com- 
mands, touching  a  part  of  those  malignants,  all  of  whom 
sbouJd have  died  at  noon." 
"  What execution^v^hoX  malignants?"  saidCtoccwwU, 
A>7^  down  his  knife  and  fork. 

^^ose  in  the  prison  here  at  Woodstock  "  answsKd 
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x  in  the  longest  kingly  line  in  Europe, 
>  back  to  a  successful  soldier  ?    I  grudge 
lould  be  honoured  and  followed,  because 
mdant  of  a  \ictorious  commander,  while 
nd  allegiance  is  paid  to  another,  who,  in 
ities,  and  in  success,  might  emulate  the 
lis  rival's  dynasty.    Well,  Sir  Henry  Lee  | 

lU  live  for  mc.     His  son,  indeed,  hath  de-  j 

^th  which  he  has  doubtless  sustained." 
./'stammered  Pearson,  "since  your  EJrael-  . 

>und  I  am  right  in  suspending  your  order  in  ^ 

stances,  I  trust  you  will  not  blame  me  in  this 
mght  it  best  to  await  more  special  orders."  ^ 

art  in  a  mighty  merciful  humour  this  morning,  j 

said  Cromwell,  not  entirely  satisfied, 
ur  Excellency  please,  the  halter  is  ready,  and         j 
provost-marshal. ' '  ) 

\  if  such  a  bloody  fellow  as  thou  hast  spared 
ATOuld  ill  become  me  to  destroy  him,"  said  the 
' '  But  then,  here  is  among  Rochecliffe's  papers 
agement  of  twenty  desperadoes  to  take  us  off— 
cample  ought  to  be  made." 
lord,"  said  Zerubbabel,   "  consider,  now,  how 
is  yoimg  man,  Albert  Lee,  hath  been  near  you, 
>bably,  quite  close  to  your  Excellency,  in  these 
ssages  which  he  knew,  and  we  did  not.     Had  he 
an  assassin's  nature,  it  would  have  cost  him  but 
•shot,  and  the  light  of  Israel  was  extinguished. 
I  the   unavoidable  confusion  which  must  have 
the  sentinels  quitting  their  posts,  he  might  have 
lir  chance  of  escape." 

>ugh,  Zerubbabel ;  he  lives,"  said  the  Genera' 
all  remain  in  custody  for  some  time,  howeve 
ben  banished  from  England.    TV«  olYiw  t> 
f  course  ;  for  you  would  not  dream  oi  cow^ 
iJtry  fellows  as  fit  victims  Cor  my  tt\^iv^« 
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w,  the  u]ider-keep>er,  called  JolifTe,  deserves 

ver,"  said  Pearson,  "since  he  has  frankly 

at  he  slew  honest  Joseph  Tomkins." 

erves  a  reward  for  saving  us  a  labour,"  said 

"  that  Tomkins  was  a  most  double-hearted 

Ave  found  evidence  among  these  papers  here, 

had  lost  the  fight  at  Worcester,  we  should 

reason  to  regret  that  we  had  ever  trusted 

mkins — ^it  was  only  our  success  which  antici- 

reachery—  write  us  down  debtor,  not  creditor, 

an  you  call  him  so,  and  to  his  quartcrstaff." 

remains  the  sacrilegious  and  graceless  cavalier 

3ted  your  Excellency's  life  last  night,"  said 

said  the  General,  "that  were  stooping  too 
enge.  His  sword  had  no  more  power  than 
isted  with  a  tobacco-pipe.  Eagles  stoop  not 
,  or  wild-drakes  either." 
r,"  said  Pearson,  "the  fellow  should  be 
s  a  lil)eller.  The  quantity  of  foul  and  pesti- 
se  which  we  found  in  his  pockets  makes  me 
lould  go  altogether  free — Please  to  look  at 

vile  hand,"  said  Oliver,  as  he  looked  at  a 
o  of  our  friend  Wildrake's  poetical  miscel- 
he  very  handwriting  seems  to  be  drunk,  and 
etiy  not  sober — What  have  we  here  ? 

When  I  was  a  young  lad, 
My  fortune  was  bad — 
If  e'er  I  do  well,  'tis  a  wonder. — 

lat  trash  is  this  ? — and  then  again-— 

Now  a  plague  on  the  poW 
or  old  politic  NoU\ 
We  will  drink  tiW  we  bxin?; 
In  triumph  back  the  ¥Axv|^ 
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In  truth,  if  it  could  be  done  that  way,  this  poet  would  be     I 
a  stout  champion.     Give  the  poor  knave  five  pieces, 
Pearson,  and  bid  him  go  sell  his  ballads.     If  he  come     | 
within  twenty  miles  of  our  person^  though,  we  will  have 
him  flogged  till  the  blood  runs  down  to  his  heels." 

*'  There  remains  only  one  sentenced  person,"  said 
Pearson,  ' '  a  noble  wolf-hound,  finer  than  any  your  Excel-  I 
lency  saw  in  Ireland.  He  belongs  to  the  old  knight  Sir 
Henry  Lee.  Should  your  Excellency  not  desire  to  keep 
the  fine  creature  yourself,  might  I  presume  to  beg  that  I 
might  have  leave  ?  " 

"No,  Pearson,"  said  Cromwell;  "the  old  man,  so 
faithful  himself,  shall  not  be  deprived  of  his  faithful  dog. 
— I  would  /  had  any  creature,  were  it  but  a  dog,  that 
followed  me,  because  it  loved  me,  not  for  what  it  could 
make  of  me." 

"  Your  Excellency  is  unjust  to  your  faithful  soldiers," 
said  Zerubbabel,  bluntly,  "who  follow  you  like  dogs, 
fight  for  you  like  dogs,  and  have  the  grave  of  a  dog 
on  the  spot  where  they  happen  to  fall." 

"How  now,  old  grumbler,"  said  the  General,  "what 
means  this  change  of  note  ?  " 

"  Corporal  Humgudgeon's  remains  are  left  to  moulder 
under  the  ruins  of  yonder  tower,  and  Tomkins  is  thrust 
into  a  hole  in  a  thicket  like  a  beast." 

"  True,  true,"  said  Cromwell ;  "  they  shall  be  removed 

to  the  churchyard,  and  every  soldier  shall  attend  with 

cockades  of  sea-green  and  blue  ribbon — Every  one  of 

the  non-commissioned  officers  and  adjutators  shall  have 

a  mourning  scarf ;  we  ourselves  will  lead  the  procession, 

and  there  shall  be  a  proper  dole  of  wine,  burnt  brandy, 

and  rosemary.     See  that  it  is  done,  Pearson.     After  the 

Aineral  Woodstock  shall  be  dismantled  and  destroyed, 

^Mt  Its  recesses  may  not  again  afford  s\xe\\.«  \.o  xt^^Ss 

^<?  commands  of  the  General  were  puxicViaW^j  oYse^^. 
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the  other  prisoners  were  dismissed,  Albert  I^e 

for  some  time  in  custody.    He  went  abroad  after 

ition'  entered  into  KingCharles's  Guards,  where 

promoted  by  that  monarch.     But  his  fate,  as  we 

ee  hereafter,  only  allowed  him  a  short  though 

career. 

return  to  the  liberation  of  the  other  prisoners  from 
stock.     The  two  divines,  completely  reconciled  to 
jther,  retreated  arm  in  arm  to  the  parsonage-house, 
erly  the  residence  of  Dr.  Rochecliffe,  but  which  he 
/  visited  as  the  guest  of  his  successor,  Nehcmiah 
jldenough.     The  Presbyterian  had  no  sooner  installed 
,s  friend  under  his  roof,  tlian  he  urged  upon  him  an 
iffer  to  partake  it,  and  the  income  annexed  to  it,  as  his 
own.     Dr.  Rochecliffe  was  much  affected,  but  wisely  re- 
jected the  generous  offer,  considering  the  difference  of 
their  tenets  on  Church  government,  which  each  enter- 
tained   as    religiously  as  his    creed.     Another  debate, 
though  a  light  one,  on  the  subject  of  the  office  of  Bishops 
in  the  Primitive  Church,  confirmed  him  in  his  resolution. 
They  parted  the  next  day,  and  their  friendship  remained 
undisturbed  by  controversy  till  Mr.  Holdenough's  death, 
in  1658  ;  a  harmony  which  might  be  in  some  degree 
owing  to  their  never  meeting  again  after  their  imprison- 
ment.    Dr.  Rochecliffe  was  restored  to  his  living  after 
the  Restoration,  and   ascended  from  thence  to   high 
clerical  preferment. 

The  inferior  personages  of  the  grand  jail-deliver}-  at 
Woodstock  Lodge  easily  found  themselves  temporary 
accommodations  in  the  town  among  old  acquaintance  ; 
but  no  one  ventured  to  entertain  the  old  knight,  under- 
stood to  be  so  much  under  the  displeasure  of  the  ruling 
powers  ;  and  even  the  innkeeper  of  tha  0«at^«s.,  >*^aR» 
had  been  one  of  his  tenants,  scarce  ^axfc^  \o  ^i^OTv*-^^^ 


to  the  common  privileges  di  a  XxaNtWex,  ^^^ '^'^-,cc.>c^- 
mad  lodging  for  his  mon?y.     TS-veraxOL  «x\r»os!^^ 


OCK. 

Iso unforbidden,  Thcheart 
ed  once  more  toward*  hhu 
behaved  at  the  memonitde 


:iely  which  he  e 
who  had  not  yel  Tcnnai 
^  expedilian.  He  Ml  ihU 
:  unable  to  discover  wim 
ing  the  lale  event*,  cr  tu 
vas  lokea  into  cuRodf.  He 
I  his  service  in  ''*T<^"g  ■ 
-evented  his  prefemng  the 
luld  not  suspect  the  allaai 
a  afraid  to  moke  the  po- 
I  name  the  name  of  AUcC 
hey  sat  looking  each  OlhR 
he  trampling  of  hones  MI 
at  the  door — There  wH  t 
Alice,  the  subject  of  Ihoi 
She  threw  herself  iajttOi 
glanced  hts  eye  beedfidlf 
n  a  whisper,  "  Is  all  Mfef 


Sveranl— she  bhuhed,  irti  t 


Presbyterian  cousin,"  _. 
ured  smile;  "bebasbinudf  J 


wd  n  confessor  at  least  for  loyally,  and  ran  tlieiU  1  AUce 

t/;i^'.-i  martyr."  The 

c  pulled  from  her  bosom  vtw  lo^ti  -Mucft^^ttltMn  the 

•in:ill  and  soiled  picceol  papet,Mvi6«&TO(!«&''»fc  "^  " 
sic-d  Ihreail  instead  oi  a  Bcai.    Swii  «^».-*m* 


w 


WOODSTOCK. 

.«  be  opened  it  pressed  the  little  packet  with 

veneration  to  his  lips,  to  his  heart,  to  his  fore- 

and  it  was  not  before  a  tear  had  dropt  on  it  that 

ad  courage  to  open  and  read  the  billet.     It  was  in 

words  : — 

Loyal   our   much   esteemed   Friend,   and 
OUR  Trusty  Subject, 
it  having  become  kno\vn  to  us  that  a  purpose  of 
.Tiage  has  been  entertained  betwixt  Mrs.  Alice  Lee, 
ir  only  daughter,  and  Markham  Everard,    Esq..  of 
srsly    Chase,    her  kinsman,    and  by   affiancy   your 
>hew :  And  being  assured  that  this  match  would  be 
/hly  agreeable  to  you,  had  it  not  been  for  certain  re- 
jects to  our  service,  whidi  induced  you  to  refuse  your 
.onsent  thereto — We  do  therefore  acquaint  you,  that,  far 
from  our  affairs  suifering  by  such  an  alliance,  we  do 
exhort,  and  so  far  as  we  may,  require  you  to  consent  to 
the  same,  as  you  would  wish  to  do  us  good  pleasure,  and 
greatly 'to  advance  our  affairs.     Leaving  to  you,  neverthe- 
less, as  becometh  a  Christian  King,  the  full  exercise  of 
your  own  discretion  concerning  other  obstacles  to  such  an 
alliance,  which  may  exist,  independent  of  those  connected 
with  our  service.     Witness  our  hand,  together  with  our 
thankful  recollections  of  your  good  services  to  our  late 
Royal  Father  as  well  as  ourselves, 

"C.  R." 

Long  and  steadily  did  Sir  Henry  gaze  on  the  letter,  so 
that  it  might  almost  seem  as  if  he  were  getting  it  by  heart. 
He  then  placed  it  carefully  in  his  pocket-book,  and  asked 
Alice  the  account  of  her  adventures  of  the  preceding  night. 
They  were  briefly  told,     Their  midm%\i\.  >N^iJ^  \iKtc»xisgs^ 
the  Chase  had  been  speedily  and  saic^'^  ^<:^ox«s;^v^^^* 
Narhad  the  King  once  made  the  s\\g):A.eaJL  ^^^  ^^^ 
the  aaugbty  Louis    Kcmeguy.     VAi^i^^  ^'tv^  ^^"^ 


iic  had  taken  lame 
parted.  With  the 
k  was  occupcd  bj 
have  led  to  danger, 
ore,  did  not  attempt 
ourhood,  inlialnled 
B  busband  had  beoi 
nd  had  fallen  at  the 


ming  mml  made  in 
Jrasied  p«nr,  cadi 
nd  at  a  ie«s  how  to 
igth  the  hour  caae 


about  to  take  Icsfc 


the  King's  letter  to 
during  the  penual ; 

- ™   -■  aught  short  of  tbt 

ulmost  Jclighl  in  the  reading,  the  commands  of  the  King 
himself  slionld  be  disobeyed,  rethei  than  Alice  iheold  be 
sncrifice<l  :o  one  who  received  not  her  hand  astbegnBtea 
ii)('5.siji<;  c.irtli  hnd  10  bestow.  But  the  feature*  <<  Eio- 
•trd  jndiaited  joyM  hope,  even  beyond  what  the  fctbo 
<'ouId  have  aniicipaied,  y«miTi£\e4'n'Itt  nn^A*'.*'"' 
"ft'-n  he  raised  his  ew  to  theVc^ti'^'ai  *«*fiO!l** 
''""'».  a  smile  was  on  Sit  Hcmt-*  c * 
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" The  King," he  said,\ "bad  he  no  other 

Q  England,  should  dispose  at  will  of  those  of  the 

Lee.     But  methinks  the  family  of  Everard  have 

.  so  devoted  of  late  to  the  crown  as  to  comply 

jandate,  inviting  its  heir  to  marry  the  daughter 

ggar." 

iie  daughter  of  Sir  Henry  Lee,"  said  Everard, 

tag  to  his  imcle,  and  perforce  kissing  his  hand, 

juld  grace  the  house  of  a  duke." 

The  girl  is  well  enough,"  said  the  knight,  proudly  ; 

X  myself,  my  poverty  shall  neither  shame  nor  encroach 

my  friends.     Some  few  pieces  I   have  by  Doctor 

checliffe's  kindness,  and  Joceline  and  I  will  strike  out 

jaething." 

*'Nay,  my  dear  uncle,  you  are  richer  than  you  think 
or,"  said  Everard.  "  That  part  of  yom*  estate,  which 
my  father  redeemed  for  payment  of  a  moderate  composi- 
tion, is  still  your  own,  and  held  by  trustees  in  your  name, 
mysdf  being  one  of  them.  You  are  only  our  debtor  for 
an  advance  of  monies,  for  which,  if  it  vdW  content  you, 
we  will  count  with  you  like  usurers.  My  father  is  in- 
capable of  profiting  by  making  a  bargain  on  his  own 
account  for  the  estate  of  a  distressed  fiiend  ;  and  all  this 
]rou  would  have  learned  long  since,  but  that  you  would 
not — I  mean,   time  did  not  ser\'c   for  explanation — I 

mean" 

••You  mean  I  was  too  hot  to  hear  reason,  Mark,  and  I 
believe  it  is  very  true.  But  I  think  we  understand  each 
other  HOW.  To-morrow  I  go  with  my  family  to  Kingston , 
where  is  an  old  house  I  may  still  call  mine.  Come  thither 
at  thy  leisure,  Mark, — or  thy  best  speed,  as  thou  wilt — 
but  come  with  thy  father's  consent." 

"With  my  father  in  person,"  said  ^.NCtvsxei.,  ^^\^-iViv^ 
wUlpamit"  ^^ 

"Be  that, "  answered  the  knigU.  -  as  \ve  ^^^^^^^^l^;  ^-^ 
—I  think  JoccJine  will  scarce  sYiutlYieAooT  vkinXv^  ^ 
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1  after  poor  I-ouis  Keroegny. — Nlj 
ut  good-Ttighl,  Mark,  good-nigbt 
red  with  the  fatigue  of  yesto^j- 
ere  at  seren  in  the  morning,  1  thin 
ur  company  on  the  Kingston  road. 
I  pressed  the  knight's  hand »  cansse 
his  kindness  gTacioiuly,  and  wer 
hapfriness,  which  wctc  realised,  t 
orld  pertnits,  within  a  few  numll 


HAP.   XXXVIII. 

r  sfrvice — liying  aiymir/reL 


we  seem  ourselves  10  witness  tiie 
:  tliat  we  ate  changed ;  and  yet  Tia 
his  strength,   as  the  winds  rob  111 

of  Alice  and  Markham  ETcrard,  til 
ar  ihem,  in  an  andeni  masor-lioiu 
Kmed  portion  of  his  estate,  wbtf 

the  affoin  of  his  household.    Who 

i-in-law's,  where  he  went  the  nun 

(ham  had  given  up  all  coucen)  i 

roving  of  the  forcible  '<"'"'«fnt  of  ili 

imilting  lo  Cromwell's  subseqnei 

!oi::iimtion,  raiher  astbat  which  was  ftw\esseic«4,ths: 

y  *■'  sovcmment  which  he  regarded  aa^esj^    Cxw 

'"_^^emeii  ever  willing  to  show  MtDBclihia  tacni-,' 
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g  highly  the  proposal  to  deliver  up  the 
onddered  as  an  insult  to  his  honour, 
such  advances,  and  became,  on  the 
pinioiii  which  was  now  generally  prcva- 
,  that  a  settled  government  could  not  be 
the  recall  of  tlie  banished  family.  There 
he  personal  kindness  which  he  had  re- 
ies,  rendered  him  the  more  readily  dis- 
leasure.  He  was  peremptory,  however, 
Qgagements  during  Oliver's  life,  whose 
red  OS  too  firmly  fixed  to  be  shaken  by 
ould  be  formed  against  it. 
Idrake  continued  to  be  Everard's  pro- 
as before,  though  sometimes  the  con- 
ota  little  to  his  inconvenience.  That 
n,  indeed,  while  he  remained  stationary 
ise,  or  that  of  the  old  knight,  discharged 

m  the  family,  and  won  Alice's  heart  by 
le  children,  teaching  the  boys,  of  whom 
0  ride,  fence,  toss  the  pike,  and  many 

and,  above  all,  filling  up  a  great  blank 
stcnoe,  with  whom  he  played  at  chess 
1,  or  read  Shakspearc,  or  was  clerk  to 
y  sequestrated  divine  ventured  to  read 
J  Church.    Or  he  found  game  for  him 
tleman  continued  to  go  a-sporting ;  and, 
ced  over  the  storming  of  Brentford,  and 
gehill,  Banbury,  Roundway-down,  and 
»hich  the  aged  cavalier  delighted  in,  but 
t  sowell  enter  upon  with  Colonel  Everard, 
liis  laurels  in  the  Parliament  service. 
\  which   he   received  from  Wildrake's 
more  necessary,   altex  ^vc  Vva-Kc^  ■^•'^ 
jallant  and  on\y  soxi,  >«Vo  n^^  '^^'^^'^ 
3f  Dunkirk,  vj\vcie,  \xTv\x^W^^^' ?^^ 


layed  on  both  0:^^  coTv\.exvd:vo% 
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French  being  then  allied  with  Oliver,  who  sent  to  thcfr 
aid  a  body  of  auxiliaries,  and  the  troops  of  the  bani^ied 
King  fighting  in  behalf  of  the  Spaniards.  Sir  Henry 
received  the  melancholy  news  lUce  an  old  man,  that  is, 
with  more  external  composure  than  could  have  been 
anticipated.  He  dwelt  for  weeks  and  months  on  the 
lines  forwarded  by  the  indefatigable  Dr.  Rochecliffe, 
superscribed  in  small  letters,  C.R.,  and  subscribed  Louis 
Kemeguy,  in  which  the  writer  conjured  him  to  endure 
this  inestimable  loss  with  the  greater  firmness,  that  he 
had  still  left  one  son  (intimating  himself)  who  would 
always  regard  him  as  a  father. 

But;  in  spite  of  this  balsam,  sorrow,  acting  imper- 
ceptibly, and  sucking  the  blood  like  a  vampire,  seemed 
gradually  dr3ring  up  the  springs  of  life ;  and,  without  any 
formed  illness  or  outward  complaint,  the  old  man's 
strength  and  vigour  gradually  abated,  and  the  ministry 
of  Wildrake  proved  daily  more  indispensable. 

It  was  not,  however,  always  to  be  had.     The  cavalier 
was  one  of  those  happy  persons  whom  a  strong  constitu- 
tion, an  unreflecting  mind,  and  exuberant  spirits,  enabled 
to  play  through  their  whole  lives  the  part  of  a  schoolboy 
— happy  for  the  moment,  and  careless  of  consequences. 
Once  or  twice  every  year,  when  he  had  collected  a  few 
pieces,  the  Cavaliero  Wildrake  made  a  start  to  London, 
where,  as  he  described  it,  he  went  on  the  ramble,  drank 
as  much  wine  as  he  could  come  by,  and  led  a  skeldering 
life,  to  use  his  own  phrase,  among  roystering  cavaliers 
like  himself,  till  by  some  rash  speech  or  wild  action  he 
got  into  the  Marshalsea,  the  Fleet,  or  some  other  prison, 
from  which  he  was  to  be  delivered  at  the  expense  of 
Interest,  money,  and  sometimes  a  little  reputation. 
At  length  Cromwell  died,  his  son  resigned  the  govem- 
J^m,  and  the  various  changes  which  loWcwe^  Va&»R«l 
^^rarcf,  as  well  as  many  others,  to  adopt  mote  w:^ 
^^ures  in  the  King's  behalf.    Everard  evwv  ww»sA 


y 


WOOD8TOCKw 

e  sums  for  his  service,  but  with  the  utmost 
id  corresponding  with  no  intermediate  agent, 
iie  Chancellor  himself,  to  whom  he  communi- 
xh  useful  information  upon  public  affairs.  With 
prudence  he  was  very  nearly  engaged  in  the  in- 
al  rising  of  Booth  and  Middleton  in  the  west, 
ith  great  difficulty  escaped  from  the  fatal  conso- 
ls of  that  ill-timed  attempt.    After  this,  although 
tate  of  the  kingdom  was  trebly  unsettled,  yet  no 
seemed  to  turn  up  favourable  to  the  royal  cause, 
the  movement  of  General  Monk  from  Scotland. 
X  then,  it  was  when  at  the  point  of  complete  success, 
L  the  fortunes  of  Charles  seemed  at  a  lower  ebb  than 
iT,  especially  when  intelligence  had  arrived  at  the  little 
ourt  which  he  then  kept  in  Brussels,  that  Monk,  on 
jriving  in  I^ndon,  had  put  himself  under  the  orders  of 
the  Parliament. 

It  was  at  this  time,  and  in  the  evening,  while  the  King, 
Buckingham,  Wilmot,  and  some  other  galLints  of  his 
wandering  Court,  were  engaged  in  a  convivial  party,  that 
the  Chancellor  (Clarendon)  suddenly  craved  audience, 
and,  entering  with  less  ceremony  than  he  would  have 
done  at  another  time,  announced  extraordinary  news. 
For  the  messenger,  he  said,  he  could  say  nothing,  saving 
that  he  appeared  to  have  drunk  much,  and  slept  little  ; 
but  that  he  had  brought  a  sure  token  of  credence  from  a 
man  for  whose  faith  he  would  venture  his  life.  The 
King  demanded  to  see  the  messenger  himself. 

A  man  entered  with  something  the  manners  of  a  gentle- 
man, and  more  those  of  a  rakehelly  debauchee — his  eyes 
swelled  and  inflamed — his  gait  disordered  and  stumbling, 
partly  through  lack  of  sleep,  partly  through  the  means  he 
had  taken  to  support  his  fatigue.     He  sia^'^vLWiji^^x^v^^^s^^ 
ceremony;to  the  head  of  the  lab\e,  sc:\^^i<i^^^vi.>f->^^"?l'^^'*^^^^ 
urJiicb  he  mumbled  like  a  piece  o^  ^^^^^'^"^^^'^'^^o^^  ^*^ 
Charles,  who  begran  to  recollect  Vvvm  i^o^  '^'^'^ 
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our  Majesty  would  entrust  this  messenger 
with  me,  to  get  the  truth  out  of  him,"  said 

yaar  Grace,"  replied  the  King  ;  "but  he  has 
ell  as  yourself,  and  such  seldom  agree.    My 
AOellor  hath  wisdom,  and  to  that  we  must  trust 
>.— ^Master  Wildrake,  you  will  go  with  my  Lord 
iCD*,  who  will  bring  us  a  report  of  yoiu*  tidings  ; 
me,  I  assure  you  that  you  shall  be  no  loser  for 
the  first  messenger  of  good  news."    So  saying,  he 
a  signal  to  the  Chancellor  to  take  away  Wildrake, 
I  he  judged,  in  his  present  humour,  to  be  not  un- 
to communicate  some  former  passages  at  Wood- 
which  might  rather  entertain  than  edify  the  wits  of 
ntrL 

Toboration  of  the  joyful  iqtelligence  soon  arrived, 
STildrake  was  presented  with  a  handsome  gratuity 
Doall  pension,  which,  by  the  King's  special  desire, 
o  duty  whatever  attached  to  it. 
>rtly  afterwards,  all  England  was  engaged  in  chorus- 
s  favourite  ditty — 

Oh,  the  twenty-ninth  of  May, 

It  was  a  glorious  day, 

When  the  King  did  enjoy  his  own  again. 

that  memorable  day  the  King  prepared  to  make 
"Ogress  from  Rochester  to  London,  with  a  reception 
e  part  of  his  subjects  so  unanimously  cordial,  as 
Mm  say  gaily,  it  must  have  been  his  own  fault  to 

0  long  away  from  a  coimtry  where  his  arrival  gave 
Lch  joy.     On  horseback,  betwixt  his  brothers,  the 

1  of  York  and  Gloucester,  the  restored  Monarch 
dowly  over  roads  strewn  with  flowerSi— 'o^  ^-cs^^iisi^s^ 
Vg-  wine,  under  triumphal  axOft&^»  ^^^  ."^^^"^^Nis* 

I  htmg  with  tapestry.   TYiere  >««&  ^^^^^"^^^"^j^^isv  '^^Ss-^ 
«wie  arrayed  in  coats  oi  \i\acN5.N^seX,^ 
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Ilis  wifei  a  buxom  matron  as  she  had  been  a 
laiden,  langhed  at  her  own  consequence;  and 
anon  joined  her  shrill  notes  to  the  stentorian 
liich  her  husband  added  to  the  general  excla- 

!  fine  boys  and  two  pretty  girls  prattled  around 
randfather,  who  made  them  such  answers  as 
iheir  age,  and  repeatedly  passed  his  withered 
ver  the  fair  locks  of  the  little  darlings,  while 
isisted  by  Wildrake  (blazing  in  a  splendid  dress, 

eyes  n^Lshed  with  only  a  single  cup  of  canary), 

the  children's  attention  from  time  to  time,  lest 
ould  weary  their  grandfather.  We  must  not 
ae  other  remarkable  figure  in  the  group — a 
;  dog,  which  bore  the  signs  of  being  at  the  cx- 
of  canhie  life,  being  perhaps  fifteen  or  sixteen 
1  But  thoi^h  exhibiting  the  ruin  only  of  his 
appearance,  his  eyes  dim,  his  joints  stiff,  his 
uched  down,  and  his  gallant  carriage  and  grace- 
Ions  exchanged  for  a  stifif,  rheumatic,  hobbling 
!  noble  hound  had  lost  none  of  his  instinctive 
i  for  his  master.  To  lie  by  Sir  Henry's  feet  in 
imer  or  by  the  fire  in  winter,  to  raise  his  head 

on  him,  to  lick  his  ^^ithered  hand  or  his  shri- 
tieek  from  time  to  time,  seemed  now  all  that 
edfor. 

or  four  livery  servants  attended  to  protect  this 
xxm  the  thronging  multitude ;  but  it  needed  not. 
h  respectability  and  unpretending  simplicity  of 
pearance  gave  them,  c^'en  in  the  eyes  of  the 

of  the  people,  an  air  of  patriarchal  dignity, 
ommanded  general  regard  ;  and  they  sat  upon  \ 

:  which  they  had  chosen  for  i,hft\i  sXccC\ox\.>2Pi  '^^ 

MS  undisturbed  as  if   tViey  Yvbl^l  V>«fcTv  vcv  Ccv^^ 

•^  the  distant  clarions  antvoMivce^  V^ 
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push,  extended  to  the  King,  over  his 

et,  a  hand  as  broad  and  hard  as  a  wooden 

ich  the  King  filled  with  gold  coins.     "  Buy 

for  my  friend  Phoebe  with  some  of  these," 

*s ;  "  she  too  has  been  doing  her  duty  to  Old 

.ing  then  turned  once  more  to  the  knight,  who  i 

making  an  effort  to  speak.     He  took  his  aged  I 

1  both  his  own,  and  stooped  his  head  towards  him  ! 

.:h  his  accents,  while  the  old  man,  detaining  him  ' 

£he  other  hand,  said  something  faltering,  of  which 

i'les  could  only  catch  the  quotation — 

"  Unthread  the  rude  eye  of  rebellion. 

And  welcome  home  again  discarded  faith."  i 

Extricating  himself,  therefore,  as  gently  as  possible, 
from  a  scene  which  began  to  grow  painfully  embarrass- 
ing, the  good-natured  King  said,  speaking  with  unusual 
distinctness  to  insure  the  old  man's  comprehendiniy  him, 
"  This  is  something  too  public  a  place  for  all  we  have  to 
say.  But  if  you  come  not  soon  to  see  King  Charles  at 
Whitehall,  he  will  send  down  Louis  Kerneguy  to  visit 
you,  that  you  may  see  how  rational  that  mischievous  lad 
is  become  since  his  travels." 

So  saying,  he  once  more  pressed  affectionately  the  old 
man's  hand,  bowed  to  Alice  and  all  around,  and  with- 
drew ;  Sir  Henry  Lee  listening  with  a  smile,  which 
showed  he  comprehended  the  gracious  tendency  of 
what  had  been  said.  The  old  man  leaned  back  on  his 
seat,  and  muttered  the  Nu?tc  di  mitt  as. 

••  Excuse  me  for  having  made  you  wait,  my  lords," 
said  the  King,  as  he  mounted  his  horse  ;  "  Indeed,  had 
it  not  been  for  these  good  folks,  -^ou  mv^xx.  V-a^^  ^^x-^wr.^ 
for  me  long  enough  to  little  p\iTpos<i.— ^Vwc^  <2>w,  ^'l^'^.^^^^^;^^- 
The  UTTAy  moved  on  accovdragVy  N  ^^^^  ^ox^:^^  ^^  ^^^^e 
pets  and  drums  again  rose  am\d  iVve  ace\^^'^'^^'^^"^  ^ 
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DUOTION  AND  NOTES. 

I 

tniettce  and  advantage  of  the  reader,  the  A  uthorf  , 

d  Introdiictwn  has  been  slightly  abridged,  and  is 
frt  mmongst  the  *' Notes,"  qf  which  in  reality  «^ 
nH  unimportant  part. 

INTRODUCTION. 
^  bosy  period  of  the  great  Civil  War  was  one  in  wl^J^^ 
tte  ctaracter  and  genius  of  diflferent  parties  were  ^f  ^ 
jnmantly  displayed,  and,  accordingly,  the  ^incidents  w^*^ 
JtoCB  on  either  side  were  of  a  striking  and  extraordi<»^- 
^'  4?     *fffded  ample  foundation  for  fictitious  ^  it* 
•I  J°f  ^"'^O"^  had  in  some  measure  attempted  8uC»*   c»* 
wnl  or  the  Peak  " ;  but  the  scene  was  in  a  remote  paJ^^^ 
onjaom,  and  mingled  with   other   national    diflferenf^^ 
I  left  him  stUl  at  liberty  to  glean  another  harvest  out  oi         ^^ 
tastore.  *  ,^ 

t^e  circumstances,  some  wonderful    adventures  wl>*  ^^ 
ned  at  Woodstock  in  the  year  1649,   occurred  to  luit^    4^^ 
ung  he  had  long  ago  read  of,  although  he  was  unable    .1^^ 
lere,  and  of  which  the  hint  appeared  stifficient,  altlvau.gl  ^^ 
w^  It  might  have  been  much  better  handled  if  the  ^^xx^\^ 
It,  in  the  lapse  of  time,  lost  everything    like  an  acc\xr^      ^ 
«tion  of  the  real  story.  ^  ^ 

■•rot  until  about  this  period,  iiamely  183X.  that  xT  ^ 
•,  iwnjc  called  upon  to  write  this  Introaviction,  obtaiMcJ-^^ 
I  accoont  of  what  really  happened  ttl>on  the  xnarvello*^ 
Din  question,  in  a  work  termed  "  Xlx*=  Every-day  Boolc^^ 
ed  by  Mr.  Hone,  and  full  of  curious  axiti<itxarian  reseaircT^ 
•«  being  to  give  a  variety  of  original  information  cot^^ 
"l^ere  illustnued  by  curious   instancy,  '^^^^^^  ^^ 

»rf»J^« probably  the  documeT^t ^Yv^^  ^^  ^v>»Co:v- 
w*    hud  formeriy  perused,  aitl:^o^skv  Yve. 
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refer  to  the  source  of  his  information.  The  tract  is  entitled, 
"The  Genuine  History  of  the  Good  Devil  of  Woodstock,  fiunoni 
in  the  world,  in  the  year  1649,  and  never  accounted  for,  oral 
all  understood  to  this  time." 

The  teller  of  this  ''genuine  history**  proceeds  verbadm  tt 
follows : — 

"  Some  original  pajwrs  having  lately  fallen  into  my  faondly 
under  the  name  of  'Authentic  Memoirs  of  the  Memorable  JoMpb 
Collins  of  Oxford,  commonly  known  by  the  name  of  Ftmny  Joe^ 
and  now  intended  for  the  press,'  I  was  extremely  delighted  to 
find  in  them  a  circumstantial  and  unquestionable  accotmt  of  the 
most  famous  of  all  invLsible  agents,  so  well  known  in  the  year 
1649,  under  the  name  of  the  Good  Devil  of  Woodstock,  and  even 
adored  by  the  people  of  that  place,  for  the  vexation  and  ditties 
it  occasioned  some  people  they  were  not  much  pleased  with.  Ai 
this  famous  story,  though  related  by  a  thousand  people,  afid 
attested  in  all  its  circumstances,  beyond  all  possibility  of  donbti 
by  people  of  rank,  learning,  and  reputation,  of  Oxford  and  the  , 
adjacent  towns,  has  never  yet  been  generally  accounted  for,  or 
at  all  understood,  and  is  perfectly  explained,  in  a  manner  that  ; 
can  admit  of  no  doubt,  in  these  papers,  I  could  not  refuse  xaj 
readers  the  pleasure  it  gave  me  in  reading." 

There  is,  therefore,  no  doubt  that,  in  the  year  1649,  ^  number 
of  incidents,  supposed  to  be  supernatural,  took  place  at  the 
King's  palace  of  Woodstock,  which  the  Commissioners  of  Paiiiap 
ment  were  then  and   there    endeavouring  to  dilapidate  and    , 
destroy. 

At  the  risk  of  prolonging  a  curious  quotation,  I  include  a  page 
from  Mr.  Hone's  "  Every-day  Book." 

"  November  i. — Candles  were  placed  in  all  parts  <^  the  room, 
and  a  great  fire  made.    At  midnight,  the  candles  all  yet  burning, 
a  noise  like  the  burst  of  a  cannon  was  heard  in  the  room,  and  the 
burning  billets  were  tossed  all   over  the  room  and  about  the 
beds  ;  and  had  not  their  honours  called  in  Giles  and  his  felloivi, 
the  house  had  assuredly  been  burnt.    An  hour  after  the  candkl 
went  out,  as  usual,  the  clack  of  many  cannon  ¥ras  heard,  and 
many  pnilfuls  of  green   stinking  -water  were  thrown  on  thor 
honours  in  bed  ;  great  stones  were  also  thrown  in  as  before 
^he  bed  curtains  and  bedsteads  taru  and  \woVmjl  •.  \)Eft'«\a)dQ«i 
'*'ere  now  all  really   broken^  and  tVwa  Ni\ioVfc  ^w^gc&waiMA 
^^raicd  with    the  noises;  nay,  the  v«rv  TB\Wft.-^^ai«», '^ 
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at  night  in  the  warren,  were   so  frightened  at 
Jidaring,  that  they  fled  for  fear,  and  left  their 

ieir  hononrs  this  night  spoke,  and  in  the  name  of 

jfhax  it  was,  and  why  it  disturbed  them  so?    No 

given  to  this,  but  the  noise  ceased  for  a  while,  when 

June  again,  and,  as  they  all  agreed,  brought  with  it 

ils  worse  than  itself.    One  of  the  servants  now  lighted 

candle  and  set  it  in  the  doorway  between  the  two 

.«,  to  see  what  passed ;  and  as  he  watched  it,  he  plainly 

iorf  striking  the  candle  and  candlestick  into  the  middle 

room,  and  afterwards  making  three  scrapes  over  the  snuff 

i  candle,  to  scrape  it  out.    Upon  this,  the  same  person 

50  bold  as  to  draw  a  sword  ;  but  he  had  scarce  got  it  out. 

Ok  he  perceived  another  invisible  hand  had  hold  of  it  too,  and 

iled  with  him  for  it,  and  at  IsLSt  prevailing,  struck  him  so 

iC^ntlyon  the  head  with  the  pommel,  that  he  fell  down  for 

icad  with  the  blow.    At  this  instant  was  heard  another  burst 

iike  the  discharge  of  the  broadside  of  a  ship  of  war,  and  at  about 

a  nunute  or  two's  distance  each,  no  less  than  nineteen  more  such : 

these  shook  the  house  so  violently,  that  they  expected  every 

moment  it  would  fall  upon  their  heads.     The  neighbours  on  this 

were  all  alarmed,  and,  running  to  the  house,  they  all  joined  in 

iwayer  and  psalm-singing,  during  which  the  noise  continued  in 

the  other  rooms,  and  the  discharge  of  cannon  without  though 

nobody  was  there." 

It  was  the  object  of  neither  of  the  great  political  parties  of  that 
day  to  discredit  the  narrative,  which  gave  great  satisfaction  both 
to  the  cavaliers  and  roundheads ;  the  former  conceiving  that  the 
license  given  to  the  demons  was  in  consequence  of  the  impious 
desecration  of  the  King's  furniture  and  apartments,  so  that  the 
citizens  of  Woodstock  almost  adored  the  supposed  spirits,  as 
avengers  of  the  cause  of  royalty ;  while  the  friends  of  the  Parlia- 
ment, on  the  other  hand,  imputed  to  the  malice  of  the  fiend  the 
obstruction  of  the  pious  work,  as  they  judged  that  which  they 
had  in  hand. 

To  show  how  great  men  are  sometimes  deceived,  we  ma-^ 
recur  to  a  tract,  entitled  "The  Secret  HisXoT^  ciS. \>Rfc<^i^Q^'^^=^^^ 
of.  Woodstock,"  in  which  we  find  Vt,  Mtvd«  \?c«i  ^"^"^^t^^"^^ 
Juwd,  that  he,  Joseph  Collins,  commotvW  ca\\eC^'«>a^^^  ^  o«C^'=^ 
Juauelftbia  vety  devil ;— that,  und«  t\wi  tcvS«A.  xv»kv^ 
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Sharp,  he  hired  himself  as  a  servant  to  the  Commissioners :— that; 
by  the  help  of  two  friends — an  unknown  trapdoor  in  the  ceiling 
of  the  bed-chamber,  and  a  pound  of  common  gunpowder— be 
played  all  these  extraordinary  tricks  by  himself ; — that  his  fellow^ 
servants,  whom  he  had  introduced  on  purpose  to  assist  him,  had 
lifted  up  their  own  beds,  and  that  the  candles  were  contrived,  by  a 
common  trick  of  gunpowder,  to  be  extinguished  at  a  certain  time. 

The  dog  who  began  the  farce  was,  as  Joe  swore,  no  dog  at  all, 
but  truly  a  bitch,  who  had  shortly  before  whelped  in  that  room, 
and  made  all  this  disturbance  in  seeking  for  her  puppies ;  and 
which,  when  she  had  served  his  purpose,  he  (Joe  Sharp,  «:  Col- 
lins) let  out,  and  then  looked  for.  The  story  of  the  hoof  and 
sword  he  himself  bore  witness  to,  and  was  never  suspected  as  to 
the  truth  of  them,  though  mere  fictions.  By  the  trap-door  his 
friends  let  down  stones,  fagots,  glass,  water,  etc.,  which  they 
either  left  there,  or  drew  up  again,  as  best  suited  his  purpose ; 
and  by  this  way  let  themselves  in  and  out,  without  opening  the 
doors,  or  going  through  the  keyholes :  and  all  the  ncMses  de- 
scribed, he  declares  he  made  by  placing  quantities  of  white  gun- 
powder over  pieces  of  btu-ning  charcoal,  on  plates  of  tin,  which, 
as  they  melted,  exploded  with  a  violent  noise. 

I  am  very  happy  in  having  an  opportunity  of  setting  history 
right  about  these  remarkable  events,  and  would  not  have  the 
reader  disbelieve  my  author's  account  of  them,  from  his  naming 
either  white  gunpowder  exploding  when  melted,  or  his  making 
the  earth  about  the  pot  take  fire  of  its  own  accord ;  since,  how- 
ever improbable  these  accounts  may  appear  to  some  readers,  and 
whatever  secrets  they  might  be  in  Joe's  time,  they  are  now  well 
known  in  chemistry.    As  to  the  last,  there  needs  only  to  mix  an 
equal  quantity  of  iron  filings,  finely  powdered,  and  powder  of 
pure  brimstone,  and  make  them  into  a  paste  with  fair  water. 
'Iliis  paste,  when  it  hath  lain  together  about  twenty>»x  hours, 
will  of  itself  take  fire,  and  bum  all  the  sulphur  away  with  a  blue 
flame  and  a  bad  smell.    For  the  others,  what  he  calls  white  gun- 
powder is  plainly  the  thimdering  powder  called  by  our  chemists 
pulvis  fulminans.    It  is  composed  of  three  parts  of  saltpetre,  two 
parts  of  pearl  ashes  or  salt  of  tartar,  and  one  part  of  floor  of 
bn'wstoac,  mixed  together  and  beat  to  a  fine  powder ;  a  small 
gtuiatityoftbis  held  on  the  point  of  a  knife  over  z.  caAdiW'inil  not 
^^""ff'^^'^oieJt,  and  then  it  ^ves  a  report Ukfctiaxoi  *vaw^\ 
^  ^A/s  Ae  aJ^ht  easily  dispose  of  in  larger  quaauxas*, »  »*«> 
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of  itself,  tidiile  he,  the  said  Joe,  w'as  with  his 

zphnadon  of  the  ghostly  adventures  of  Wood- 
nred  by  Mr.  Hone  from  the  pages  of  the  old 
i  Anthoitic  Memoirs  of  the  memorable  Joseph 
id,  whose  courage  and  loyalty  were  the  only 
R^nred  up  those  strange  and  surprising  appari- 
of  spirits,  which  passed  as  unquestionable  in  the 
uneiitary  Commissioners,  of  Dr.  Plot,  and  other 
.  The  pulvis  fulminans,  the  secret  principle  he 
low  known  to  everj'  apothecar>-'s  apprentice. 
r  be  not  treacherous,  the  actor  of  these  wonders 
ikill  in  fireworks  upon  the  following  remarkable 
Commissioners  had  not,  in  their  zeal  for  the 
wrlooked  their  own  private  interests,  and  a  deed 
xm  parchment,  recording  the  share  and  natuic 
a  which  they  privately  agreed  lo  concede  to  each 
ne  time,  they  were,  it  seems,  loath  to  intrust  to 
number  the  keeping  of  a  document  in  which  all 
icemed. 

Arritten  agreement  within  a  flower-pot,  in  which 
d  it  from  the  eyes  of  any  chance  spectator.  IJut 
e  apparitions  having  gone  abroad,  curiosity  drew 
{hbours  to  Woodstock,  and  some  in  particular, 
(wiedge  <^  this  agreement  would  have  afforded 
d ;  as  the  Commissioners  received  these  guests 
ere  the  flower-pot  was  placed,  a  match  was  sud- 
e  fireworks  placed  there  by  Sharp  the  secretary, 
mist  to  pieces  with  the  concussion,  or  was  pre- 
:plode  of  itself,  and  the  contract  of  the  Commis< 
testimony  to  their  private  roguery,  was  thrown 
f  the  visitors  assembled.  If  I  have  recollected 
mrately — for  it  is  more  than  forty  years  since  I 
Ct — it  is  probable,  that  in  omitting  it  from  the 

0  have  passed  over,  from  want  of  memory-,  other 
light  have  made  an  essential  addition  to  the  story. 
f  is  more  certain,  than  that  incidents  \vI\vJcv'.a«. 

1  infinite  advautaRtt  \u  n^otV^  cI  \>cv\^^\accox«s^>4«^ 
bus.    ITic  tree,  \\owe\' w ,  tkvx^  xewciixv  ^^^e^s*^  ^ 


n  to  be  in  l.o\^0LOt\  vw  Oc\.0<^^^  "^"^^^^ 


V   'KC»-^'=' 


^^^ 


^i* 


'kfS 


■  LoDifacd  to  the  situation  of  Lord  Lieutenant  of  the 
tho  celebiated  John  Lillbum  takes  to  himself  the  credit 
ing  the  pnbiic  hatred  against  this  officer  and  Lord  Di^by, 
lioM  hraTOea  of  the  most  bloody-minded  description, 
hom  the  people  were  to  expect  nothing  but  bloodshed 
laiacre.  Of  1^  Thomas  Lunsford,  in  particular,  it  was 
d  that  his  favourite  food  was  the  flesh  of  children,  and 
painted  like  an  ogre  in  thn  act  of  cutting  a  child  into 
and  broiling  them. 

The  Familists— p.  430. 

Familists  were  originally  founded  by  David  George  of 
ux  enthusiast,  who  believed  himself  the  Messiah.  They 
ed  off  into  various  sects  of  Grindletonians,  Familists  of 
nmtains,  of  the  Valleys :  Familists  of  Cape  Order,  etc. 
r  the  Scattered  Flock,  etc.  etc.  Among  doctrines  too 
id  foul  to  be  quoted,  they  held  the  lawfulness  of  occa- 
x>&fonnity  with  any  predominant  sect  when  it  suited  their 
ienoe,  of  complying  with  the  order  of  any  magistrate,  or 
(T  power,  however  sinful.  They  disowned  the  principal 
es  oi  Christianity  as  a  law  which  had  been  superseded 
advent  of  David  George — nay,  obeyed  the  wildest  and 
dictates  of  evil  passions,  and  are  said  to  have  practised 
themselves  the  grossest  libertinism. 

Signal  of  Danger — p.  497. 

t  particular  occasion  a  lady,  susvtctm^,\s^  ^^'^''^'^^'^■^.es 
of  guards  through  her  estate,  \\vax  \5a&  f^^W^^s.^' 
or,  Patrick  Home  of  Po\warx\v,  a£x.er««£0&  ^kk^ 
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cast  (He*  Style),  price  Two  Giineas  and  a  Hal£ 
Im  Vellum  and  Gold,  eH'  i^ti,  i»  monKW  oar,  urUh  lock 

price  Two  GiuDeaa  and  a  Half, 
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Scorrs    Poetical    Works. 

In  adding  Sir  Walter  Scott's  Poetical  Worts 
to  their  series  of  Handy  Voldhb  Editions,  the 
Publishers  have  striven  lo  produce  them  in  sach  a 
form  as  would,  in  their  opimon,  be  the  most  wd- 
comed.  The  type,  which  is  of  a  new  old-^ced  fount, 
is  as  large,  and  the  lines  nearly  as  open,  as  in  the 
esteemed  octavo  edition  ;  vrtiilst  the  Yolames  are  not 
much  more  than  a  fourth  of  the  uze.  The  Poems 
are  a  complete  collection,  includii^  those  from  the 
novels,  as  well  as  the  Ballads  and  other  pieces  from 

the    "MlNSTRELSV    OF    THE    SCOTTISH    BOEDER." 

The  Notes  are  added  from  the  Author's  Edition  of 
1S30,  revised  by  himself,  with  the  exception  of  a 
few  which  are  unimportaot,  or'  which  liad  a  merely 
leniporary  interest;  and  some  of  the  lengthy  iUuslrative 
extracts  from  historical  works  and  ancient  manuscripts, 
which  it  has  been  thought  might  well  be  omitted. 

To    perfect    the    completeness   of    the    Edition   s 

short  descriptive  Memoir  is  prefixed  to  the  volume 

containing  the   "Lav  of  the  Last  Minstrel," 

'''Cording  in  outline  the  leading  incidents  in.  the  life 

"^tJieroet. 


OTLAND'S  NOBIEST  POET. 

HAKDt-YOlDME  SCOTT. 


WITH     ILLUSTRATIONS. 


In  7  VoLUUis  2^""i  cleth,  gilt  tdffet,  in  a  cau, 

BiHsnias  iss  fsicss. 

In  cloUi,  gilt  BOgBB,  Is  an  elegant  Dftu piice   lUi.  Sd. 

„  elegant  necob  moroooo.  In  ft  elmUar 

„  YiUmn  and  gold.  In  bast  moiocaa  oaae   ,.     37i.  Bd, 
nbeMmoiocco  or  oall^  in  oaw  ot  nun* 


TBE  BEST  BOOE-TBE  BIBIE. 

THE  HANDMOIDME  BIBLl 

WrTH    REFERENCES   AND    INTRODUCTIONS. 


BIHimSS   Um   FBIOES. 
In  Eitra  Cloth,  limf,  rid  eilgrs,  in  a  case,  pt 


Ar  Ti/MKBv  Morocco  ob  Calf,  Circuit  toriK,  Iiigl 
^"fe/jfi^,  /im^,  gili  idga,  fcinuil)  and  totlcd  tW«.  " 
""I^S'wrfiwi-,  price  Four  Guineas, 


p:^ 


